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LETTERS 


FROM  JANUARY  17^1-2  TO  JANUARY  1735-6, 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

January  11,  1731.3. 

It  is  well  for  Mr  Pope  your  letter  came  as  it  did, 
for  otherwise  I  had  called  for  my  coach,  and  was 
going  to  make  a  thorough  search  at  his  house ;  for 
that  I  was  most  positively  assured,  that  you  were 
there  in  person,  the  Duke  of  Dorset  can  tell  you, 
Non  credo  is  all  the  Latin  I  know,  and  the  most  use- 
ful word  upon  all  occasions  to  me.  However,  like 
most  other  people,  I  can  give  it  up  for  what  I  wish; 
so  for  once  I  believed,  or  at  least  went  half  way  in 
what  I  hoped  was  true,  and  then,  for  the  only  time, 
your  letter  was  unwelcome.  You  tell  me  you  have 
a  request,  which  is  purely  personal  to  me :  non  ere* 
do  for  that ;  for  I  am  sure  you  would  not  be  so  dis- 
agreeable as  not  to  have  made  it,  when  you  know 
it  is  a  pleasure  and  satisfaction  to  me  to  do  any 
thing  you  desire,  by  which  you  may  find  you  are 
not  sans  consequence  to  me. 

I  met  with  your  friend  Mr  Pope  the  other  day. 
He  complains  of  not  being  well,  and  indeed  looked 
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ill.     I  fear  that  neither  his  wit  or  sense  do  arm  him 
enough  gainst  being  hurt  by  malice:  and  that  he 
is  too  sensible  of  what  fools  sav :  the  run  is  much 
against  him  on  the  Duke  of  Chandos's  *  account : 
but  I  believe  their  rage  is  not  kindness  to  the  duke, 
but  glad  to  give  it  vent  with  some  tolerable  pretence. 
I  wish  your  presence  would  have  such  a  miraculous 
effect  as  your  design  on  Biddy's  t  speech :  you  know 
formerly  her  tongue  was  not  apt  to  run  much  by  in- 
clination; but  now  every  winter  is  kept  still  per- 
force, for  she  commonly  gets  a  violent  cold  that  lasts 
her  all  winter.    But  as  to  that  quarrelsome  friend  of 
the  Duke  of  Dorset's,  I  will  let  her  loose  at  you,  and 
see  which  can  get  the  better.     Miss  Kelly  J  was  a 
very  pretty  girl  when  she  went  from  hence,  and  the 
beaux  show  their  good  taste  by  liking  her.     I  hear 
her  father  is  now  kind  to  her;  but  if  she  is  not 
mightily  altered,  she  would  give  up  some  of  her  airs 
and  equipage  to  live  in  England.  § 

Since  you  are  so  good  as  to  inquire  after  my 
health,  I  ought  to  inform  you  I  never  was  better  in 
my  life  than  this  winter.  1  have  escaped  both  head- 
achs  and  gout :  and  that  yours  may  not  be  in  dan- 


*  There  if  no  doubt  but  Mr  Pope  intended  the  character  of 
Timon,  in  his  epistle  on  the  use  of  riches  in  works  of  taste,  ad- 
dressed  to  the  Earl  of  Burlington,  for  the  Duke  of  Chandos. — II. 

f  Biddy  Floyd.— H. 

\  Daughter  of  Dennis  Kelly,  Esq.  a  gentleman  of  very  good 
estate  in  Ireland,  who  was  committed  to  the  Tower  of  London 
in  1722,  on  suspicion  of  corresponding  with  the  pretender;  but 
nothing  could  be  proved  against  him. — F. 

§  There  are  several  letters  from  this  young  lady  to  the  Dean, 
from  which  it  seems,  she  had  great  reason  to  complain  of  the  man. 
ner  in  which  her  father  treat^  her.  She  died  of  a  Consumption, 
as  is  afterwards  noticed  in  the  course  of  the  Dean's  correspon- 
donee. 
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ger  by  reading  such  a  long  letter,  I  will  add  no  more, 
but  bid  adieu  to  my  dear  Dean. 

E.  Germain. 


FROM  MR  GAY. 


London,  Jan.  18,  1731-2. 

Dear  Sir, 

It  is  now  past  nine  o'clock.  I  deferred  sitting 
down  to  write  to  you,  in  expectation  to  have  seen 
Mr  Pope,  who  left  me  two  or  three  hours  again  to 
try  to  find  Lord  Burlington,  within  whose  walls  I 
have  not  been  admitted  this  year  and  a  half;  but 
for  what  reason  I  know  not  Mr  Pope  is  just  this 
minute  come  in,  but  had  not  the  good  luck  to  find 
him  :  so  that  I  cannot  give  you  any  satisfaction  in 
the  affair  you  writ  last  about.  He  designs  to  see 
him  to-morrow ;  and  if  any  thing  can  be  done,  he 
says  you  shall  hear  from  him. 

By  the  beginning  of  my  letter  you  see  how  I  de- 
cline in  favour ;  but  I  look  upon  it  as  my  particur 
lar  distinction,  that  as  soon  as  the  court  gains  a  man 
I  lose  him.  It  is  a  mortification  I  have  been  used 
to,  so  I  bear  it  as  a  philosopher  should. 

The  letter  which  you  writ  to  me  and  the  duke,  I 
received ;  and  Mr  Pope  showed  me  that  directed 
to  him,  which  g^ve  me  more  pleasure  than  all  the 
letters  you  have  writ  since  I  saw  you,  as  it  gives 
me  hopes  of  seeing  yqu  soon. 

Were  I  to  acquaint  the  duke  and  duchess  of  my 
writing,  I  know  that  they  would  have  something  to 
say  to  you,  and  perhaps  would  prevent  my  sending 
the  letter  this  post,  so  I  choose  to  say  nothing  about 
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it.  You  are  in  great  favour  and  esteem  with  all 
that  love  me,  which  is  one  great  reason  that  I  love 
and  esteem  them. 

Whenever  vou  will  order  me  to  turn  vour  for- 
tune  into  ready  money,  I  will  obey  you;  but  I 
choose  to  leave  it  where  it  is  till  you  want  it,  as  it 
carries  some  interest ;  though  it  might  be  now  sold 
to  some  advantage,  and  is  liable  to  rises  and  falls 
with  the  other  stocks.  It  may  be  higher  as  well  as 
lower;  so  I  will  not  dispsoe  of  it  till  I  hear  from 
you.  I  am  impatient  to  see  you,  so  are  all  your 
friends.  You  have  taken  your  resolution,  and  I  shall 
henceforth  every  week  expect  an  agreeable  surprise. 
The  bellman  rings  for  the  letter,  so  I  can  say  no 
more. 


TO  THE  REV.  MR  WINDAR. 

Dablin,  Feb.  19,  1731.2. 
Sir, 
I  HAD  the  favour  of  yours  of  the  6th  instant.  I 
have  been  above  a  fortnight  confined  by  an  acci- 
dental strain,  and  neither  ride  nor  walk,  nor  easi- 
ly write,  else  you  should  have  heard  from  me  soon- 
er. I  am  heartily  sorry  for  your  disorder,  and 
am  the  more  sensible  by  those  1  have  myself,  though 
not  of  the  same  kind,  but  a  constant  disposition  to 
giddiness,  which  I  fear  my  present  confinement, 
with  the  want  of  exercise,  will  increase.  I  am  afraid 
you  could  not  light  upon  a  more  unqualified  man 
to  serve  you,  or  my  nearest  friends,  in  any  manner,  • 
with  people  in  power ;  for  I  have  .the,  misfortune  to 
be  not  only  under  the  particular  displeasure  both  of 
the  king  and  queen,  as  every  body  knows,  but  like- 
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wise  of  every  person  both  in  England  and  Ireland 
who  are  well  with  the  court,  or  can  do  me  good  or 
hurt.  And  although  this  and  the  two  last  lieutenants 
were  of  my  old  acquaintance,  yet  I  never  could  pre- 
vail with  any  of  them  to  give  a  living  to  a  sober 
grave  clergyman,  who  married  my  near  relation, 
and  has  been  long  in  the  church ;  so  that  he  is  still 
my  curate,  and  I  reckon  this  present  governor  will 
do  like  the  rest.  1  believe  there  is  not  any  person 
you  see  from  this  town,  who  does  not  know  that  my 
situation  is  as  I  describe.  If  you  or  your  son  were 
in  favour  with  any  bishop  or  patron,  perhaps  it 
might  be  contrived  to  have  them  put  in  mind,  or 
solicited ;  but  I  am  no  way  proper  to  be  the  first 
mover,  because  there  is  not  one  spiritual  or  tempo- 
ral lord  in  Ireland  whom  I  visit,  or  by  whom  I  am 
visited,  but  am  as  mere  a  monk  as  any  in  Spain  ; 
and  there  is  not  a  clergyman  on  the  top  of  a  mounr 
tain  who  so  little  converses  with  mankind,  or  is  so 
little  regarded  by  them,  on  any  other  account  ex- 
cept showing  malice.  All  this  I  bear  as  well  as  I 
can  'y  eat  my  morsel  alone  like  a  king,  and  am  con- 
stantly at  home  when  I  am  not  riding  or  walking, 
which  I  do  often,  and  always  alone. 

I  give  you  this  picture  of  myself  out  of  old  friend- 
ship :  from  whence  you  may  judge  what  share  of 
spirits  and  mirth  is  now  left  me.  Yet  I  cannot  read 
at  nights,  and  am  therefore  forced  to  scribble  some- 
thing, whereof  nine  things  in  ten  are  burned  next 
morning.  Forgive  this  tediousness  in  the  pen,  which 
I  acquire  by  the  want  of  spending  it  in  talk ;  and 
believe  me  to  be,  with  true  esteem  and  friendship. 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift, 
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FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

February  23,  1731.2. 

I  LIKE  to  know  my  power  (if  it  is  so)  that  I  can 
make  you  uneasy  at  my  not  writing ;  though  I  shall 
not  often  care  to  exert  it,  lest  you  should  grow  weary 
of  me  and  my  correspondence ;  but  the  slowness  of 
my  answer  does  not  come  from  the  emptiness  of  my 
heart,  but  the  emptiness  of  my  head ;  and  that  you 
know  is  nature's  fault,  not  mine.     I  was  not  learned 
enough  to  know  non  credo  has  been  so  long  in  fa- 
shion :  but  every  day  convinces  me  more  of  the  ne- 
cessity of  it,  not  but  that  I  often  wish  against  my- 
self; as  for  example,  I  would  fain  believe  you  are 
coming  to  England,  because  most  of  your  acquaint- 
ance tell  me  so ;  and  yet  I  turn,  and  wind,  and  sift 
your  letters  to  find  any  thing  like  it  being  true ;  but 
instead  of  that,  there  I  find  a  lawsuit,  which  is  a 
worse  tie  by  the  leg  than  your  lameness.    And  pray 
•what  is  "  this  hurt  above  my  heel  ?'*  Have  you  had 
a  fellow-feeling  with  my  lord-lieutenant*  of  the 
gout,  and  call  it  a  sprain,  as  he  does  ?  who  has  lied 
so  long  and  often  to  disguise  it,  that  I  verily  think 
he  has  not  a  new  story  left.     Does  he  do  the  same 
in  Ireland  ;  for  there  I  hoped  he  would  have  given 
a  better  example  ? 

1  find  you  are  grown  a  horrid  flatterer,  or  else 
you  could  never  have  thought  of  any  thing  so  much 
to  my  taste  as  this  piece  of  marble  you  speak  of  for 


•  The  Dake  of  Dorset. 
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my  sister  Penelope,  *  which  I  desire  may  be  at  my 
expen&e.  I  cannot  be  exact,  neither  as  to  the  time 
nor  year,  but  she  died  soon  after  we  came  there, 
and  we  did  not  stay  quite  two  years,  and  were  in 
England  some  months  before  King  William  died. 
I  wish  I  had  my  Dame  Wadgar*s,  or  Mr  Ferris's 
memorandum  head,  that  I  might  know  whether  it 
was  "  at  the  time  of  gooseberries."  t 

Surely  your  Irish  air  is  very  bad  for  darts ;  if  Mrs 
Kelly's  are  blunted  already,  make  her  cross  father 
let  her  come  over,  and  we  would  not  use  her  so  in 
England.  If  my  duchess  J  sees  company  in  a  morn- 
ing, you  need  not  grumble  at  the  hour ;  it  must  be 
purely  from  great  complaisanqe,  for  that  never  was 
her  taste  here,  though  she  is  as  early  a  riser  as  the 
generality  of  ladies  are :  and  I  believe  there  are  not 
many  dressing-rooms  in  London,  but  mine,  where 
the  early  idle  come. 


*  Lady  Penelope  Berkeley  died  in  Dablib,  while  her  father, 
"was  in  the  goTemment,  and  was  interred  in  St  Andrew's  Church, 
iinder  the  altar.  No  monument  was  erected  to  her  memory  till 
about  this  time,  when  Dr  Swift  caused  a  plate  of  black  marble  to 
be  fixed  in  the  wall  oyer  the  altar  piece,  with  this  inscription : 

'<  Underneath  lieth  the  body  of  the  Lady  Penelope  Berke- 
ley, daughter  of  the  Right  Hon.  Charles  Earl  of  Berke- 
ley.   She  died  September  the  3d,  1669."— F. 

+  In  the  petition  of  Frances  Harris  to  the  lords  justices,  upon 
losing  her  purse,  printed  in  the  Sixteenth  Volume  of  this  collec- 
tion, there  are  these  yerses, 

^  Yes,  says  the  steward,  I  remember,  when  I  was  at  my  Lady  Shrewsbury's, 
Sach  a  thing  as  this  happened  jost  about  tlie  time  of  goosekterries." 

This  steward  was  Mr  Ferris ;  and  Dame  Wadgar  was  the  old  deaf 
housekeeper  in  Lord  Berkeley's  family,  when  he  was  one  of  the 
lords  justices  of  Ireland.—H. 
X  The  Duchess  of  Dorset. — H. 


10        EPISTOLARY  CORRESPONDENCB* 

Adieu  abruptly :  for  I  will  have  no  more  formal 
humble  servants,  with  your  whole  name  at  the  bot- 
tom, as  if  I  was  asking  you  your  catechism. 


FROM  SIR  CHARLES  WOGAN.  * 

Feb.  27,  1732.5. 

I  HAVE  the  honour  of  a  very  obliging  letter,  from 
a  person  whose  penetration  I  flattered  myself  I  could 
have  escaped ;  although  I  might  assure  him  with 
great  sincerity,  that  I  never  had  a  more  earnest  de- 
sire for  any  man's  acquaintance  and  friendship  than 
for  his.  Upon  the  late  occasion,  it  is  true,  my  de- 
sign was  to  have  travelled  and  been  received  incog- 
nito.  I  had  taken  my  measures  for  it  in  the  best 
manner  I  could  devise.     But  all  my  art  and  traves- 


*  This  letter  is  an  aoswer  to  one  of  the  Dean's,  dated  in  July 
and  August  preceding.  See  Voliiuie  XVII.  p.  438.  In  the  note 
subjoined  is  some  account  of  Sir  Charles  Wogan,  the  ardent  and 
enthusiastic  character,  bj  ^hom  the  following  epistolary  disser. 
tation  was  composed-  Bred  a  Jacobite  and  a  Catholic,  with  all 
the  prejudices  of  politics  and  religion,  the  understanding  reader 
will  readily  forgive  the  strange  license  with  which  he  assails  the 
character  of  Clarendon,  whose  principles  of  monarchy  did  not 
eiKcludc  his  regard  for  social  and  religious  liberty.  The  letter 
contains  a  melancholy  picture  of  the  distresses  to  which  the  re. 
liques  of  the  Irish  royalists  were  exposed  during  their  services  in 
foreign  countries.  \VhateTer  our  opinion  may  be  of  the  cause 
for  which  the  followers  of  James  abandoned  their  country  and 
fortunes,  there  can  be  but  one  sentiment  concerning  the  coorago 
and  sc'lf-dcFotion  with  which  they  sacrificed  their  all  to  a  sense 
of  duty.  The  Chevalier  Wogan's  letter  is  well  worth  perusal^  as 
a  faithful  record,  not  only  of  their  principles^  but  of  their  pre- 
judices, their  sorrows,  and  their  sufferings. 
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tie  was  vain.  His  Mentor  was  superior  to  my 
Uranius,  who  could  not  avoid  being  discovered,  as 
in  (he  story  of  Telemachus,  and  striking  sail  to 
a  more  exsdted  divinity.  I  own  I  am  somewhat 
concerned  at  my  being  seen  in  my  undress,  through 
all  the  magnificence  of  those  disguises  I  had  put 
on.  But  Mentor  has  so  much  the  air  of  a  benign 
and  friendly  spirit,  that  my  confusion  was  soon 
over:  and  methinks  I  could  be  exposed  in  the 
midst  of  all  my  defects,  without  any  concern,  pro- 
vided it  were  only  to  those  whom  he  judges  worthy 
of  his  intimacy. 

Nothing  can  be  more  distinguishing,  in  regard 
of  an  unhappy  people,  than  his  character  of  those 
abroaid;  nor  more  just  than  his  remarks  upon  the 
genius  and  sufferings  of  those  at  home.  Bat  jacia 
est  alea :  the  set  of  people  he  means,  can  no  longer 
be  looked  upon  as  a  nation,  either  in  or  out  of  their 
country.  Those  who  have  chosen  a  voluntary 
exile,  to  get  rid  of  oppression,  have  given  themselves 
up,  with  great  gaiety  of  spirit,  to  the  slaughter,  in 
foreign  and  ungrateful  service,  to  the  number  of 
above  1 20,000  men,  within  these  forty  yeara.  The 
rest,  who  have  been  content  to  stay  at  home,  are 
reduced  to  the  wretched  condition  of  the  Spartan 
helots.  They  are  under  a  double  slavery.  They 
serve  their  inhuman  lordlines,  who  are  the  more 
severe  upon  them,  because  they  dare  not  yet  look 
upon  the  country  as  their  own ;  while  all  together 
are  under  the  su*^  ercilious  dominion  and  jealousy  of 
another  overruJlt^  power. 

To  return  to  our  exiles.  Mentor  certainly  does 
them  that  justice  which  cannot  be  denied  them  by 
any  of  those  nations  among  whom  they  have  served; 
but  it  is  seldom  or  ever  allowed  them  by  those  who 
can  write  or  speak  English  correctly.    They  have 
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shown  a  great  deal  of  gallantry  in  the  defence  of  fo- 
reign  states  and  princes,  with  very  little  advantage 
to  themselves,  but  that  of  being  free ;  and  without 
half  the  outward  marks  of  distinction  they  deserved. 
These  southern  governments  are  very  slow  in  ad- 
vancing foreigners  to  considerable  or  gainful  pre- 
ferments. Their  chief  attention  is  reserved  for  their 
own  subjects,  to  make  them  some  amends  for  the 
heavy  yoke  they  have  laid  over  them.  The  only 
fruit  the  Irish  have  reaped  by  their  valour  is  their 
extinction ;  and  that  general  fame,  which  they  have 
lost  themselves,  to  acquire  for  their  country,  already 
lost,  with  respect  to  them.  They  had  the  honour 
of  Ireland  at  heart ;  while  those  who  actually  pos- 
sessed their  country,  were  little  aflfected  with  any 
other  glory  than  that  of  England ;  which  they  ad- 
vanced with  great  bravery  during  all  the  late  wars. 
They  were  content  to  forget  they  were  Irishmen ; 
and  England,  in  return  for  that  compliment,  has 
graciously  conferred  upon  them,  as  she  still  does, 
the  first  employments  both  at  sea  and  land;  where- 
by they  have  been  enabled  to  leave  very  comfortable 
establishments  to  their  children :  whereas  the  Irish 
exiles  can  only  be  said  to  have  buried  the  synagogue 
with  honour.  They  were  undoubtedly  the  flower 
of  the  catholic  distinction  of  subjects.  They  are 
extinct  to  a  very  inconsiderable  number,  and  have 
not  left  one  single  settlement  in  all  the  continent  to 
any  of  their  posterity.  They  had  always  the  post 
of  honour  allowed  them,  where  it  nvas  mixed  with 
danger;  and  lived  in  perpetual  firlv^^'^^ch  was  all 
they  could  bequeath  as  an  inheritance  to  their  issue, 
who  are  extremely  few,  on  account  of  the  little  en- 
couragement given  for  begetting  them.  The  very 
scum  of  French  refugees  have  had  much  better 
treatment  and  fortune  in  those  countries,  where 
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they  were  only  a  charge  to  the  government,  than 
the  Irish  nobility  and  gentry  have  met  with,  where 
their  courage  and  fidelity  were  in  a  great  measure 
its  support  Had  it  not  been  much  better  for 
them  to  have  gone  in  se  arch  of  new  establishments 
out  of  the  known  world,  and  made  some  settle* 
ment  for  themselves  and  their  posterity  in  the 
antipodes  ? 

As  I  was  but  a  new  comer  among  them,  I  have 
often  blamed  their  men  of  chief  distinction  and 
sense,  for  having  rejected  the  terms  offered  by  the 
Prince  of  Orange  to  my  uncle  Tyrconnel,  in  favour 
of  the  Irish  catholics  in  general,  before  the  deci- 
sive battle  of  Aghrim ;  which  (by  the  by)  till  the 
sudden  fall  of  their  general,  was  fought  with  more 
bravery  on  their  side,  than  any  battle  has  been> 
perhaps,  for  some  centuries  past,  by  any  people 
under  equal  disadvantages.  The  prince  was  touched 
with  the  fate  of  a  gallant  nation,  that  had  made 
itself  a  victim  to  French  promises,  and  ran  head- 
long to  its  ruin  for  the  only  purpose,  in  fact,  of 
advancing  the  French  conquests  in  the  Netherlands, 
under  the  favour  of  that  hopeless  diversion  in  Ire- 
land, which  gave  work  enough  to  40,000  of  the 
best  troops  of  the  grand  alliance  of  Augsbourgh. 
He  longed  to  find  himself  at  the  head  of  the  con- 
federate army  with  so  strong  a  reinforcement.     la 
this  anxiety  he  offered  the  Irish  catholics  the  free 
'    exercise  of  their  religion ;  half  the  churches  of  the 
kingdom ;  half  the  employments,  civil  and  military 
too,  if  they  pleased,  and  even  the  moiety  of  their 
ancient  properties.     These  proposals,  though  they 
were  to  have  had  an  English  act  of  parliament  for 
their  sanction,  were   refused  with   universal  con- 
tempt.    Yet  the  exiles,  in  the  midst  of  their  hard 
usage  abroad,  could  not  be  brought  to  repent  of 


» » 
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their  obstinacy.  Whenever  I  pressed  them  upon 
the  matter,  their  answer  was  generally  to  this  pur- 
pose :  "  If  England  can  break  her  public  faith,  in 
regard  of  the  wretched  articles  of  Limerick,  by 
keeping  up  a  perpetual  terror  and  persecution  over 
that  parcel  of  miserable,  unanned  peasantry,  and 
dastard  gentry  we  have  left  at  home,  without  any 
other  apology  or  pretence  for  it,  but  her  wanton 
fears  and  jesdousies :  what  could  have  been  expected 
by  the  men  of  true  vigour  and  spirit,  if  they  had 
remained  in  their  country,  but  a  cruel  war,  under 
greater  disadvantages,  or  such  a  universal  massacre 
as  our  fathers  have  often  been  threatened  with,  by 
the  confederate  rebels  of  Great  Britain  ?" — Ad  quod 
non  ftdi  responsum. — ^Yet  their  liberty  and  glory 
abroad  is  but  the  price  of  their  blood ;  and,  even  at 
that  expence,  they  have  only  purchased  a  more 
honourable  haseldama.  * 

It  was  impossible  for  a  people  to  thrive,  after 
having  been  driven  by  their  too  warrantable  dis- 
trust of  their  enemies,  into  the  snares  laid  for  them 
by  their  false  friends.  France,  upon  their  arrival, 
gave  them  a  cruel  reform  t  of  their  officers  and  of 
their  pay  for  a  welcome,  by  a  scandalous  breach  of 
faith;  sacrificed  them  to  her  wars;  made  their  zeal 
and  spirit  the  dupes  of  her  idle  pretences ;  and,  at 
last,  inhumanly  disbanded  great  numbers  of  them 
to  the  wide  world,  after  the  peace  of  Ryswick. 
Had  they  been  kept  together  in  one  body  from  the 
beginning,  to  the  number  of  30,000  men,  accord* 
ing  to  the  promise  that  tempted  them  partly  to 
quit  their  country,  they  had  made  a  much  better 


*  Field  of  blood.  f  Redaction. 
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figure  in  the  world.  Richelieu's  politics  were  against 
it.  He  was  a  great  master,  particularly  in  the  judg- 
ment he  had  formed  of  the  valour  of  his  country- 
men ;  since  he  has  left  it  on  record,  that  bodies  of 
foreign  troops  must  be  mixed  with  French,  in  order 
to  give  them  emulation.  '  Upon  this  account  the 
Irish  were  parcelled  by  brigades  among  the  many 
armies  entertained  by  the  French  king.  Ahhough 
this  repartition  was  very  mortifying  to  them,  they 
ever  behaved  in  their  several  bands  apart  with  par- 
ticular distinction.  They  never  found  themselves 
in  any  engagement,  where  they  did  not  pierce  the 
opposite  enemy.  Not  one  regiment  of  them  ever 
fled,  till  it  was  in  a  manner  left  alone ;  and  during 
all  the  late  wars,  in  which  their  principals  were 
generally  worsted,  thay  cannot  be  said  to  have  lost 
two  pair  of  colours.  The  French  never  gained  a 
victory,  to  which  those  handfuls  of  Irish  were  not 
known  to  have  contributed  in  a  singular  manner ; 
nor  lost  a  battle,  in  which  they  did  not  preserve,  or 
rather  augment  their  reputation,  by  carrying  off 
colours  and  standards  from  the  victorious  enemy. 
From  this  we  may  conclude,  without  any  great 
vanity,  that  they  had  been  an  impenetrable  pha- 
lanx, if  they  had  been  allowed  to  continue  in  one 
body;  and  that,  instead  of  acquiring  glory  by  re- 
tail, they  had  gained  complete  victories,  as  one 
single  brigade  of  them  did  at  Mellazo,  having 
driven  the  whole  German  army  into  the  town  or 
the  sea,  after  they  had  been  deserted  by  the  Spanish 
troops  and  generals  to  a  man.  Yet  their  principal 
officers,  who  have  signalized  themselves  equally 
upon  all  occasions,  have  been  advanced  to  no  higher 
preferment  than  that  of  lieutenant-general ;  whereas 
Scots,  Grermans,  Livonians,  Italians,  have  been 
promoted  to  the  dignity  of  marSschals  of  France. 
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But  as  the  valour  of  the  Irish  is  already  taken  for 
granted  abroad,  and  their  zeal  turned  into  a  sort  of 
ridicule,  on  account  of  the  unprecedented  usage  it 
has  met  with  at  home,  it  is  modestly  presumed  all 
cfver  the  world,  that  they  scarce  need  any  reward  for 
their  virtue,  but  their  virtue  alone. 

I  have  often  been  at  a  loss  for  the  cause  of  this 
odd  destiny,  that  attends  the  Irish  catholics  in  all 
foreign  courts  and  countries.  They  are  the  first 
called  upon  for  any  service  that  requires  fidelity  and 
resolution ;  the  last  distinguished  with  any  eminent 
marks  of  honour  or  advantage.  Let  them  behave 
ever  so  well,  if  it  be  thought  fit  to  give  them  any 
recompense,  it  is  always  inferior  to  what  might  be 
judged  sufficient  for  men  of  any  other  country  in 
the  like  case.  Whatever  others  might  be  entitled  to 
grumble  at  as  a  reward,  must  be  received  by  them 
as  a  gift.  Whatever  is  taken  from  them  either  at 
home  or  abroad  is  lawful  prize.  Their  zeal,  in  re- 
gard of  loyalty  and  religion,  has  been  so  cruelly 
misrepresented,  and  their  uuparalleled  sufferings  so 
involved  in  shades,  or  clad  with  an  air  of  justice^ 
that  they  are  become  a  by-word  in  all  countries 
alike ;  which  are  perfectly  agreed  to  keep  them  low, 
after  the  example  of  their  own  princes,  upon  a  pre- 
sumption that  they  could  not  have  been  used  so 
extremely  ill,  if  they  had  not  in  some  measure  de* 
served  it.  A  long  and  perpetual  train  of  misfor- 
tunes has  a  strange  tendency  toward  putting  a 
people  in  the  wrong;  or,  at  best,  making  them 
the  objects  of  ridicule.  The  Irish  for  having  been 
steady  to  their  principles,  and  not  as  cunning  knaves 
as  the  two  neighbouring  nations,  have  groaned, 
during  the  two  last  centuries,  under  all  the  weight 
of  injustice,  calumny,  and  tyranny,  of  which  there 
i^  no  example^  in  equal  circumstances^  to  be  shown 
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in  any  history  of  the  universe.  All  this  calumny 
has  been  sounded  into  the  ears  of  all  Europe  by 
their  enemies,  both  foreign  and  domestic  ;  and- 
thereby  gained  credit,  more  or  less,  on  account  of 
not  haying  been  sufficiently  controverted  or  refuted 
in  time.  Their  constant  misfortunes  have  given  a 
sort  of  sanction  to  all  this  imposture  and  iniquity. 
They  could  not  defend  themselves,  in  the  midst  of 
so  much  division  at  home,  from  so  many  powerful 
and  confederated  enemies,  who  had  alienated  the 
hearts  of  their  very  sovereigns  from  thepn,  in  order 
to  make  him  the  first,  and  them  the  last  victims  of 
the  tragedy.  In  the  mean  time  they  were  involved 
in  too  much  war,  or  in  too  much  misery,  to  be  the 
relaters  of  their  own  story  with  any  advantage ;  or 
found  the  English  language  as  backward  as  the 
English  nation  and  government,  to  do  them  com-^ 
mon  justice.  Their  enemies  have  spared  them  the 
labour  with  a  vengeance. 

The  mongrel  historians  of  the  birth  of  Ireland, 
from  Stanihurst  and  Dr  King  down  to  the  most 
wretched  scribbler,  cannot  afford  them  a  good  word, 
m  order  to  curry  favour  with  England.  Our  callow 
bards  of  the  drama,  with  the  same  view,  draw  their 
first  pens  against  their  country,  and  force  their  way 
into  the  world  through  their  mother's  womb.  The 
English  writers  take  the  hints  from  them  with  plea- 
sure; and  delight  in  gratifying  the  flattest  nonsense, 
and  most  silly  artifices,  upon  teigueism,  to  divert 
that  honest  generation  of  numskulls,  the  mobs  of 
England,  from  the  Land's  End  to  Berwick-upon- 
Tweed,  in  regard  of  improprieties  in  the  turn  of  a 
foreign  speech  or  accent,  tottts  mundus  egit  his- 
irianem ;  but  the  genuine  characters  of  a  nation 
ought  to  be  as  sacred,  even  upon  the  stage,  as  in 
history.     In  the  days  of  King  Charles  the  second, 
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the  Irish  bravery  and  fidelity  *  had  the  applause  of 
ivhole  theatres ;  but  now  nothing  but  Irish  stupidity^ 
and  wretched  small  craft,  will  go  down  even  upon 
that  of  Dublin. 

As  all  the  honour  the  protestant  Irish  have  acquir« 
ed  by  their  pen  or  their  swords,  passes  generally  for 
English ;  so  the  English  and  their  adherents  in  Ire- 
land, have  been  in  a  long  confederacy,  before  Claren- 
don appeared,  to  suppress  or  tarnish  all  the  renown 
accruing  to  that  unhappy  country,  from  the  worth 
and  gallant  actions  of  the  catholics.  Their  pens  are 
ever  dipped  in  bitterness  and  detraction ;  as  if  what- 
ever could  be  reckoned  valuable  in  that  unfortunate 
people,  were  a  lessening  to  the  honour  of  the  English 
nation,  to  which  all  their  incense  is  addressed.  How- 
ever, though  they  have  done  horrible  outrages  to 
justice  and  veracity,  by  propagating  lies,  more  or 
less,  all  over  the  world,  they  must  be  stllowed  to 
have  acted  with. great  sagacity,  in  favour  of  them- 
selves. For  if  the  Irish  had  not  been  represented 
with  uncommon  industry,  and  in  full  cry,  as  a  bar- 
barous and  stupid  people,  breakers  of  public  faith, 
cowards,  tnurderers  of  the  innocents,  without  any 
provocation,  in  every  comer  of  their  country ;  rebels 
to  their  lawful  sovereigns,  in  whose  defence  they 
have  ruined  and  annihilated  themselves;  all  these 
attributes  (except  that  of  folly)  had  necessarily  fallen 
to  the  share  of  England :  and  she  must  have  been 
looked  upon  by  the  whole  universe  as  the  most  law- 
less and  inhuman  tyrant  upon  the  face  of  the  earth. 
Yet  all  this  villany  ought  not^  in  strict  justice,  to  be 


*  Alluding,  probablj,  to  the  cliaracter  of  Teague^  in  Sir  Ro- 
bert Howard's  popular  play  of  the  Committee. 
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imputed  to  her.  She  had  not  gonaall  those  lengths 
of  cruelty  and  iniquity,  if  she  had  not  been  under 
the  force  of  Cromwell,  and  the  influence  of  a  Cla- 
rendon. 

In  the  mean  time  Ireland  is  left  to  trapes  in  her 
old  draggle-tailed  weeds,  by  her  own  children; 
bribed,  by  their  attention  and  respect  for  England, 
to  abandon  her  to  all  the  dirt  and  barbarism  laid  at 
her  door  by  her  ancient  and  modern  enemies ;  while 
other  countries  are  brightening  up  in  their  story  and 
character  by  the  industry  of  their  writers  successively 
labouring  to  adorn  them.  The  tiewest  accounts 
given  all  over  Europe,  of  the  soil,  genius,  improve- 
ment, and  customs  of  Ireland,  may  be  dated  400 
years  ago.  She  is  still  reckoned  as  savage  as  she  was 
under  the  oppression  of  the  Danes,  or  after  the  first 
incursion  of  the  English,  who  drove  her,  in  spite  of 
her  voluntary  submission,  into  wildness.  For,  after 
all,  if  I  invite  people  civilly  into  ray  house,  and 
they  will  not  admit  me  to  sit  at  my  own  fire,  but 
rather  will  grow  insolent,  and  force  my  family  to 
herd  in  the  bare  court  among  my  cattle,  which  I 
cannot  reckon  my  own,  but  upon  the  foot  of  their 
will  and  pleasure :  I  must  either  quit  my  dwelling 
altogether,  or  lay  about  me  like  a  madman  till  I  can 
repossess  it. 

On  account  of  this  perpetual  silence  about  Ire- 
land, all  Europe  looks  upon  her  as  under  a  constant 
fog,  the  seat  of  dulness,  and  the  dismal  mansion  of 
ignorance  and  distress.  Scarce  any  people  are  taken 
for  mere  Irish,  eithfer  in  England  or  on  the  conti- 
nent, but  the  vulgar  of  the  country,  and  the  few  un- 
fortunate exiles.  The  very  distinction  carries  in  the 
face  of  it  a  lessening,  and  strikes  the  fancy  with  the 
ungrateful  idea  of  misery.  Besides,  the  arms  of 
whiggism  are  extremely  long,  and  reach  them  to 
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their  remotest  haunts.  There  are  a  thousand  in- 
stances of  this  enchantment;  and,  notwithstanding 
the  known  ingratitude  of  France,  some  of  the  Irish 
had  been  mareschals  of  France  before  now:  the 
whole  voice  of  that  nation  was  for  them ;  but  the 
fear  of  disobliging  the  present  government  of  Eng- 
land, gave  a  check  to  their  promotion.  As  for  the 
new  nobility  and  gentry  of  Ireland,  they  pass  cur- 
rently for  English  abroad ;  and  Dublin,  the  fourth 
city  of  Christendom,  is  still  taken  for  no  more  than 
the  Eblana  of  Ptolemy. 

Thus  Ireland  has  not  only  lost  all  her  antient 
progeny  of  any  distinction,  and  seen  them  buried 
under  the  ruins  of  calumny  and  distress,  by  the  over- 
bearing pride  and  power  of  those  several  swarms  of 
inmates  throWn  in  upon  her,  at  sever^  times,  and 
supported  by  her  masters  of  Great  Britain ;  those 
very  colonies  are  no  sooner  settled  in  that  country, 
and  warmed  into  affection  for  it,  than  they  are  taken 
for  mere  Irish  too  -,  and  so  must  be  driven  off  to 
make  room  for  new  ones.  Yet  all  this  is  not  enough. 
Ireland  might  still  have  some  name  in  the  world,  if 
she  were  allowed  what  belongs  to  her :  But  she  is 
stripped  into  the  bargain  of  all  the  honour  and  merit 
that  might  redound  to  her,  either  from  the  actions 
or  geniuses  of  her  latter  offspring.  The  very  name 
of  Irish  carries  so  uncouth  an  idea  along  with  it, 
especially  in  England,  that  all  those  who  depend 
chiefly  upon  her  for  their  fortune,  or  their  fame, 
are  shy,  at  their  first  setting  out,  of  making  an  open 
confession  of  their  country,  and  suffer  themselves  to 
pass  for  English  ;  while  England  permits  the  cheat 
to  pass  upon  the  rest  of  the  world,  and  naturalizes 
them  by  a  taoit  consent ;  upon  the  modest  presump- 
tion that  wit  and  merit,  such  as  theirs^  can  be  only 
of  her  own  growth.     Thus  England,  without  being 
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at  the  pains  of  assuming  it,  is  allowed  a  right  to  all 
those  who  have  either  written  or  fought  in  English 
with  any  distinction,  as  Scotland  impudently  whips 
away  from  Ireland  all  her  old  saints  and  her  sophists^ 
on  account  of  having  shared  with  her  the  same  name 
of  Scotia.  The  Ushers,  Boyles,  Congreves,  Garths, 
Deahains,  Swifts,  Ormonds,  Cadogans,  Aylmers,  &c. 
are  all  taken  for  English  in  foreign  countries; 
MacFlecno,  and  all  the  wretched  adepts  in  meta- 
physics, are  counted  Irish  in  course :  We  have  but 
one  Dunce  of  irrefragable  fame,  the  father  of  Dunces 
by  thousands  all  over  Europe ;  and  the  Scots  have 
kidnapped  him  from  us,  by  the  consent  or  conni- 
vance of  all  modern  dictionaries,  notwithstanding 
the  number  of  sheriffs  and  sheriffs'  bailiffs  of  the 
same  name  upon  the  records  of  our  antient  city  of 
Dublin.  In  short,  what  can  Ireland  have  left  her, 
but  her  bogs  and  her  stupidity,  since  England  and 
Scotland  have  swept  away  the  stakes  ?  If  we  must 
give  up  all  our  great  men  of  war  and  figure  to  Eng- 
land, let  her  even  shew  us  the  example,  and  resign 
to  the  Normans  her  Plantagenets,  Talbots,  and 
Nevills,  conquerors  of  France. 

However,  we  will  not  stick  out  in  our  controversy 
about  thelse  mighty  men.  They  shall  belong  to 
England,  since  they  have  made  her  a  present  of 
their  arms  and  allegiance.  But,  in  tho  name  of 
wonder,  let  us  have  our  men  of  parts  and  letters. 
Let  not  the  English  wits,  and  particularly  my  friend 
Mr  Pope  (whom  I  had  the  honour  to  bring  .up  to 
London,  from  our  retreat  in  the  forest  of  Windsor,, 
to  dress  a  la  mode,  and  introduce  at  Will's  coffee- 
house),* run  down  a  country  as  the  seat  of  dulness. 


*  I  do  not  obserre  tliat  the  skire  that  Sir  Charles  Wogan 
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to  whose  geniuses  he  owns  himself  so  much  indebted. 
What  encomiums  does  he  not  lay  out  upon  Roscom- 
mon and  Walsh,  in  the  close  of  his  excellent  Elssajr 
upon  Criticism  ?  How  gratefully  does  he  express  his 
thanks  to  Dr  Swift,  Sir  Samuel  Garth,   Mr  Con- 
greve,  and  my  poor  friend  and  neighbour  Dr  Par- 
nell,  in  the  preface  to  his  admirable  translation  of 
the  Iliad,  in  return  for  the  many  lights  and  lessons 
they  administered  to  him,  both  in  the  opening  and 
the  prosecution  of  that  great  undertaking?      Is  it 
possible  that  these  heroes  of  wit  and  learning,  wh<Hn 
he  commemorates  with  so  much  applause,  and  of 
whom  he  glories  in  having  been  the  pupil,  could 
h^ve  been  of  the  birth  of  Ireland  ?  while  England 
could  only  furnish  him  with  titled  pageants  and 
names  of  quality,  fitter  to  swell  and  encourage 
the  subscription,  than  to  polish  or  enrich  the  per- 
formance ?  But,  granting  they  were  Irishmen ;  that, 
it  seems,  is  no  manner  of  argument  in  favour  of  their 
country.     Were  not  all  those  lights  and  lessons 
given  by  them  to  Mr  Pope,  in  the  purer  air  of 
England  ?     Was  it  not  to  that  air  alone  they  owed 
the  refinement  and  elevation  of  their  geniuses  ?    Mr 
Pope,  though  the  best  natured  man  living,  to  my 
knowledge,  had  laughed  at  them  with  great  gaiety, 
had  they  pretended  to  forward  any  notices  or  in- 
structions to  him   by  letters  written   under  their 
native  fogs. 

1  remember  to  have  been  present  at  a  scene 
humorous  enough  upon  this  very  subject  at  WilFs 
cofiiee-house.    The  sages  there,  in  profound  contem- 


claims  in  introducing  Pope  to  the  polite  world,  has  been  notioed 
bj  any  of  the  poet's  biographers.  Their  being  both  catholics 
might  be  the  occasion  of  their  intimacy. 
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plation,  were  very  gravely  offering  their  several 
reasons,  why  wit  could  not  be  of  the  growth  of  Ire- 
Jand.  Some  would  have  it  owing  to  the  bog- 
giness  of  the  soil,  which  must  undoubtedly  and  im- 
perceptibly convey  too  much  humidity  to  the  brain ; 
others  to  the  perpetual  cloudiness  of  the  sky,  that 
must,  of  all  necessity,  cast  a  dull  influence,  infusing 
melancholy,  sloth,  and  heaviness  to  the  understand- 
ing :  many  to  the  want  of  sun-shine,  so  sovereign 
in  invigorating  and  giving  cheerfulness  and  alacrity 
to  the  spirits. .  Among  such  a  number  of  shining 
geniuses,  who  brightened  iip  under  the  continual 
mist  over  London,  it  was  hard  to  end  the  dispute 
about  the  cause,  while  all  was  agreed  about  the  fact. 
At  length  the  wag.  Bob  Dodwell  (who  had  a  little 
before  forced  a  company  of  foot  from  Lord  Peter- 
borow,  as  a  sort  of  amends  for  a  severe  joke  upon 
his  country),  rose  up  with  a  very  demure  counte- 
nance, as  demanding  audience  of  the  very  oaf-full 

assembly ;  which  being  granted * 

"  My  lords  and  gentlemen,"  says  he,  "  it  is  a 
very  moot  point  to  which  of  those  causes  we  may 
ascribe  the  universal  dulness  of  the  Irish.  It  may 
be  owing,  perhaps,  to  some  one;  perhaps  to  the 
combination  of  all  together :  God  only  knows,  who 
was  pleased  to  order  it  so  from  the  beginning. 
But  that  the  case  is,  as  you  agree  it  in  your  great 
wisdom,  I  shall  offer  a  familiar  and  unanswerable 
proof.  My  father  had  studied  with  great  applause 
in  Oxford  (for  had  he  studied  in  Dublin,  where  he 
was  born,  he  had  made  but  a  very  slender  progress 
in  learning,  as  you  shall  find  by  the  sequel.)  In 
short  he  was  allowed,  in  that  famous  university,  to 
be  both  an  excellent  divine,  and  a  most  eloquent 
preacher.  From  thence  he  removed  to  Dublin: 
where,  on  account  of  the  reputation  he  had  justly 
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acquired  abroad,  he  was  iastantly  preferred  to  the 
parish  of  St  Mican's.  Great  was  the  concourse  to 
hear  him^  but  much  greater  the  surprise  to  find 
how  little  his  sermons  answered  the  character  the 
world  had  given  of  him.  This  could  not  miss  being 
whispered  to  him  :  he  made  several  efforts,  in  vain, 
to  regain  his  credit ;  his  sermons  were  still  worse 
and  worse  liked :  at  length  his  church  was  almost 
forsaken,  and  he  left  to  hold  forth  to  very  few  but 
the  old  women. 

^^  The  man  was  at  his  wit^s  end  to  find  the  cause 
of  this  unaccountable  change  in  him :  at  last  h6 
wisely  judged  it  must  be  owing  to  the  climate  in 
which  he  writ ;  and  to  make  proof  of  it,  set  out  one 
Monday  morning  in  the  packet-boat  for  Holyhead  ; 
therecomposed  his  sermon  for  next  Sunday ;  and  re- 
turning to  Dublin  on  the  eve,  after  having  begged 
of  some  friends,  out  of  mere  charity,  to  assist  at  it, 
preached  divinely  well,  to  the  utter  astonishment 
of  his  auditory,  charmed  at  the  excellency  of  his 
performance.     This  miracle  rung  immediately  over 
the  whole  city^  and  he,  making  use  of  the  same 
happy  stratagem  every  week,  of  composing  at  Holy- 
head what  he  was  to  deliver  from  the  pulpit  in 
Dublin,  the  doctor's  name  was  up :    all  Dublin 
thronged  to  hear  him;    and  persons  of  the  best 
distinction  resorted  thither  from  all  parts  of  the 
kingdom  to  see  this  second  Livy. 

**  However,  as  .the  devil  owed  the  doctor  a  spite, 
it  chanced  unfoctuoat^ly  for  him,  that  he  was  obliged, 
for  some  slight  indispositions,  to  take  physic  two  or 
three  several  times  on  the  very  days  the  packet-boat 
set  out ;  and  being  thereby  under  the  unhappy  ne- 
cesssity  of  penning  his  sermons  for  the  week  in  Dub- 
lin, his  auditory  were  astonished,  on  those  occasions,, 
to  find  them  good  for  nothing.    By  these  ups  and 
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* 

downs  of  the  doctor  the  mystery  at  length  came  out ; 
and  whenever  the  packet-boat  sailed  for  Holyhead^ 
the  common  question,  over  the  whole  city,  was, 
whether  the  doctor  had  gone  on  board  ?  If  the  an^ 
swer  was  in  the  affirmative,  there  was  an  universal 
joy  throughout ;  *  all  were  sure  of  being  charmed  the 
next  Sunday.  If  in  the  negative,  the  poor  doc- 
tor was  left,  on  that  day,  to  preach  to  the  bare 
walls.'* 

While  Bob  held  forth  in   this  manner,   with  a 
very  grave  phiz,  that 'covered  a  wicked  undersneer, 
very  natural  to  him,  the  scene  (I  must  own)  was  ad- 
mirable, in  regard  of  the  auditory ;  and  could  give  a 
bystander  room  to  form  a  certain  judgment  of- the 
weight  of  brains  that  came  to  the  share  of  every  one 
of  them.     Upon  the  opening  of  the  discourse,  all 
ears  were  alert :  it  was  a  solemn  silence  and  pro^ 
found  attention!  for  when  that  Demogorgon,  Irer 
land,  is  to  be  run  down,  it  is  wonderful  how  almost 
every  English  heart  bounds  for  joy.     Before  Bob 
had  brought  his  father  back  from  Holyhead  the  first 
time,  some  had  sense  enough  to  see  the  ridicule  le- 
velled at  themselves,  and  sneaked  off.    Others  were 
so  numskuUed  as  to  wait  for  the  sermon  composed 
in  Anglesey,  and  delivered  with  applause  at  St  Mi* 
can's,  whereat  a  sudden  light  broke  in  upon  their 
noddles ;  they  could  stand  the  joke  no  longer,  and 
slunk  away  too.     But  when  it  came  to  the  unhappy 
consequences  of  the  doctor's  taking  physic,  the 
whole  shoal  of  virtuosoes  were  sensible  to  the  stroke, 
and  voided  the  room  at  once,  except  one  blue,  one 
green  ribbon,  and  a  lieutenant-general  of  the  queen's 
army,  that  had  courage  and  insipidity  enough  to 
bear  the  poor  doctor  preach  to  the  bare  walls.  Th^n 
the  cloud  that  had  hung  so  long  and  so  obstinately 
over  their  intellectuals,   disappeared.      However^ 
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they  were  too  stout  to  quit  the  field,  as  their  betters 
had  done,  and  so  contented  themselves  with  casting 
sheep's  eyes  and  silly  leers  at  each  other,  while  Bob 
and  I  enjoyed  their  stupidity. 

This  received  notion  of  dulness  in  the  Irish,  has 
not  taken  its  rise  from  the  mob,  though  they  gladly 
join  in  the  cry.     The  Elnglish  populace,  the  blunt- 
est and  most  unenlightened  race  of  people  in  Eu- 
rope, are  incapable  of  making  so  nice  a  discovery. 
They  can  readily  imagine  that  the  Irish  have  horns 
and  hoofs :  and  it  has  been  found  easy,  and  of  ex- 
cellent use  in  politics,  not  very  long  ago,  to  per- 
suade them  that  every  Irishman  was  somewhat  more 
than  of  Venner's  gang ;  ♦  since,  instead  of  only 
chasing,  he  was  to  have  slain  his  thousands.    What 
affects  the  English  mob,  with  regard  to  Irishmen, 
is  terror.     Our  English  ancestors  dispatched  into 
Ireland,  and  their  descendants,  have  taken  effectual 
care  to  fasten  this  bugbear  upon  their  mother  coun- 
try, and  represent  the  Irish  as  monsters  and  canni- 
bals, in  order  to  justify  their  own  more  barbarous 
oppressions  upon  that  people.   These  dreadful  ideas 
have  left  so  strong  an  impression,  that  even  at  this 
day,  when  the  nations  are  more  mixed  than  they 
have  been  formerly,  an  Irishman  is  looked  upon  by 
ihe  vulgar  in  England,  remote  from  great  towns,  as 
a  rawhead  and  bloody-bones !  It  is  therefore  that  the 
rumour  spread  of  an  Irish  massacre  had  been  found, 
of  all  stratagems,  the  most  effectual  toward  promot- 
ing any  change  of  government  in  England,  by  the 
extreme  facility  of  raising  a  fright  in  the  good  peo- 


*  *  The  head  of  a  desperate  insarrection  of  Anabaptists,  and  fifth 
monarchy  men,  in  the  second  year  after  the  restoration,  whom 
he  encouraged  to  battle  by  the  perrersion  of  texts  of  Scripture. 
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pie  there,  whenever  the  Trojan  horse  is  supposed  to 
be  filled  with  Irishmen.  This  may  suffice  to  excuse 
that  honest  generation  of  mortals  (for  whom  I  have 
a  great  regard,  as  I  have  a  real  concern  for  all  men 
that  are  easily  thrown  into  a  panic  fear)  from  hav- 
ing had  any  hand  in  introducing  the  opinion  of  Irish 
dulness.  That  grand  arcanum  could  be  discovered 
only  by  the  sublimer  geniuses  of  England. 

However,  this  opinion,  foolishly  attributed  to  the 
climate,  has  some  truth  in  it,  with  regard  to  those 
remnants  of  old  nobility  and  gentry,  who  have  been 
stripped,  by  the  iniquity  of  Cromwell,  and  the  great- 
er one  of  Clarendon,  of  all  they  had  a  title  to,  except 
the  blood  and  spirit  of  their  ancestors.     These  are 
a  severe  and  a  very  iuconvenient  burden  to  them  at 
home,  where  they  are  obliged  to  keep  them  under 
hatches  in  the  neighbourhood  of  barracks,  and  of 
more  tyrannical  justices  of  peace.     There  are  in 
Ireland  a  thousand  well  bom  Brutuses  of  this  kind, 
whose  souls  are  stupified  by  the  perpetual  dread  of 
persecution,  and  dare  not  peep  out  of  their  bodies, 
lest  they  should  fall  under  the  lash  of  the  penal  laws. 
But  snatch  these  potatoe-mongers  from  their  imme- 
diate slavery,  or  from  the  ploughshares  to  which  their 
fathers  have  been  reduced,  into  an  air  of  liberty  and 
politeness ;  transplant  them  but  for  one  month  into 
the  hotbeds  of  London,  how  sudden  is  the  change ! 
how  surprising  the  improvement!  The  booby  ii|-» 
stantly  commences  beau,,  bully,  sharper,  and  cuck- 
old-maker with  a  vengeance !  he  is  passe,  presto^ 
vit€^  Jack  of  all  trades;  all  fire,  all  mercury,  in  the 
turn  of  a  hand  !  With  what  dexterity  does  he  empty 
the  pockets  of  that  notable  son  of  earth,  the  Eng- 
lish squire,  at  seven  or  eleven  ?  What  a  sturdyback 
is  he  to  a  bashful  English  peer  ?  What  an  awe  does 
his  modest  assurance  create  in  all  the  assemblies  of 
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men  ?  how  do  the  London  ladies  fall  into  fits  at  his 
approach,  alarmed  at  the  sight  of  his  ^road  shoul- 
derSf  and  engaging,  though  somewhat  rough,  ad- 
dresses ?  But,  to  conclude  this  wonderful  metamor- 
phose of  mere  animals  into  smart  and  dexterous  fel- 
lows, by  the  change  of  air,  though  it  may  go  agaimit 
one's  stricter  morals  to  justify  their  industry ;  it  is 
hard  to  blame  them  for  taking  what  reprisals  they 
can  upon  the  public  in  England,  by  way  of  revenge, 
or  at  least  some  amends  for  the  irreparable  wrongs 
and  losses  at  home. 

In  the  mean  time,  it  is  impossible  for  an  upright 
and  good  natured  spirit,  not  to  look  with  concern 
upon  the  inhuman  slavery  of  the  poor  in  Ireland. 
Since  they  have  neither  liberty  nor  schools  allowed 
them ;  since  their  clergy,  generally  speaking,  can 
have  no  learning  but  what  they  scramble  for,  through 
the  extremities  of  cold  and  hunger,  in  the  dirt  and 
egotism  of  foreign  universities;  since  all  together 
are  under  the  perpetual  dread  of  persecution,  and 
have  no  security  for  the  enjoyment  of  their  lives  or 
their  religion,  against  the  annual  thunders  of  the 
English  Vatican,  but  the  present  moment :  how  can 
it  be  expected  they  should  keep  clear  of  supersti- 
tion, which  is  so  elegantly  and  so  truly  called  by  a 
modem  author,  the  spleen  of  the  soul  ?  But  that  of 
my  spirit  is  up,  and  I  must  out  with  it,  after  having 
*  asked  pardon  of  my  friend  Mr,  Pope,  for  having 
animadverted  upon  his  jokes  in  the  Dunciad,  with 
regard  to  Ireland.  Those  railleries  are  so  agreeable 
to  the  humour  of  the  world  in  general,  that  like 
favourite  vices,  they  carry  their  excuse  along  with 
them. 

^^  Heu  patria !  infidis  nimioin  Ticina  Britannis ; 
Olim  altrix  difAm ;  soboli  jam  sepe  norerca 
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Dure  tuae,  ioqae  dies  aliis  data  praeda  coloois. 
Te,  dum  speroit,  arat  noTus  fu^cola :  moz  ubi  caltam 
Diligity  illicit!  poenas  lait  ezul  amoris ; 
Aut  sua  coUa  jugo,  demissis  antibuf ,  itltro 
Aptat,  inops  animi,  et  jam  noii  soa  Beminat  aria. 
Sic,  unoexcusso,  te  comprimit  alter  adulter 
Neqnior,  et  scortom  infoeliz  poet  improba  calcat 
Oscula ;  sen  Scotiis  ille  rapax,  sea  Sazo  soperbiis* 
Quis  Dens  hisce  fa^et  stupris  ?  tua  deperit  usque 
Stirps  aotiqiia ;  noris  solum  licet  esse  beatis : 
Inque  Ticem  sese  tam  dira  ezamina  pdlunt 
Certatim :  tibi  rara  quies ;  tibi  perfidus  idem 
Hostis  et  hospes  inest.     Qui  dividit^  imperat  AogluS| 
Immeritam  in  terris  matrem  te  scilicet  unam 
Tenmere  fas,  et  amare  nefas  I  Quis  stieuuus  ausit 
Consuluisse  tibi,  et  non  jmmemor  esse  parentis, 
Semper  in  exitium  pneceps  ruit.    Imminet  Anglos, 
Iratisqne  frui  divis  jnbet ;  utque  tumescit 
Bile  jecur,  crudelis  et  implacabilis  instat* 
Aeligio  dat  opem  sceleri ;  nee  deficit  atroz 
Inter,  quos  invita  paris,  discordia  fratres* 
Tantis  Ticta  malis  servit  fortuna  Medusae 
Angliae ;  at  horrificos  angues  quatit  ista  qaotaanis, 
\5t  libet  esse  true! ;  sen  rumpere  foedera  roalit, 
Sen  fera  bella  ciet  civilia ;  spargere  pestes 
Yafra,  dies  condit  laetos  ;  tibi  turpis  egestas, 
£t  metus  et  dolus,  et  malesuade  peritia  legum 
InYigilant :  at  nee  melior,  neque  fortior  Ola, 
Ni  divisa  ruas :  ni  tu  tibi  saevior  hostis. 
Nee  satis  est  in  Tota  tuse  jurdsse  tyranna?, 
£t  coluisse  noTOS  rennenti  poplite  ritus, 
Improba  si  miseram  non  rideat,  atque  catenis 
Crimina  ficta  tuis  et  dedecus  insuper  addat 
Historiis  fallax  mordacibus  a  inde  per  orbem    - 
Justis  Yicta  diis,  simul  immiserabilis  audis. 
Diim  despecta  jaces,  Angli  pueri  atque  puelhe 
lUudent,  impund  rudem,  stolidamque  notantes, 
£t  magis  insulsi,  jocus  es  et  fabula  Tulgi. 
Undique  te  lacerant  spinae  ^  rapit  Anglia  floret 

Usque  tuos : 

Frustr^  tibi  lucet  Apollo 

Gratus^  et  astemo  fayerunt  carmine  Musae  : 
Frustr^  animos  yirtute  tuos  Mars  impiger  auxit : 
Cedlt  in  Angligenas  decus  et  laus  transfuga  fures< 
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Nimiram  qaodcttmqiie  tui  fecere  nepotei 
Fortiter,  aut  sacris  monitt  scripsere  canueniSy 
Desioit  esse  taum !  nee  gens  inimica  cachinnis 
Pbrcit,  dum  tibi  lapUt  opes ;  tna  splendida  mendas 
Induit  et  falsis  ovat  iBsi|[iiita  tropbaeis. 
Proh  scelus !  Harpyc  manibos  dam  plaudit  atrisqne) 
Te  Dadam  atqoe  inopem  tains  le  sibilat  orbb  1 
Nempe  nee  ^  gnatis  aderit,  qni  TUidioet  nltor 
EzuTias  ?  si  nenM>  domi^  niri  proditor,  ansim 
Ferre,  parens,  licet  exnl,  opeot.     Sanaisse  nefandam^ 
Aut  siluisse  nefas  fiaudem.    Manet  nnicus  heros. 
Ictus  amore  tui  miserae  (cognomen  Acbilfei 
Is,  wAi§  mi9(,  habet)  nee  tantis  hostibus  impar, 
Sortis  et  inridue  pergit  tela  aspera  contra, 
Et  quatit  indomitam,  mediis  in  millibus,  bastam. 
Immemor  ipse  sui,  spretas  memor  usque  parentis, 
Hie  tibi  fidus  adest — Hoc  nno  excepto,  alienos 
Quisq'ue  domi  patitnr  manes ;  estque  omnis  Hibemus 
Spete^  met^re  Angina." 

The  remains  of  the  Irish  (Reliqiua  Danaum  aique 
imrriitis  Achillei)  labour  under  another  very  great 
inconvenience.  They  are  far  from  partaking  of  the 
indulgence,  or  rather  privilege  allowed  to  all  other 
people,  by  an  exemption  from  any  general  charge 
on  account  of  personal  defects  or  villanies.  If  one 
Irishman,  of  any  distinction,  be  found  a  blockhead, 
a  knave,  a  traitor,  or  coward,  there  arises  a  certain 
mirth  upon  the  discovery,  among  strangers  of  all 
kinds,  especially  the  English ;  as  if  they  were  glad 
to  light  upon  an  example  in  that  nation,  of  what  is 
a  pretty  general  rule  in  most  countries,  at  this  time 
of  day.  But  where  they  dare  joke  upon  it,  the  sin- 
gle blot  is  imputed,  with  great  gaiety,  to  that  whole 
people.  Thus  all  Ireland  is  made  answerable  for 
the  faults  of  every  one  of  her  children;  and  every 
one  of  these  bears  the  whole  weight  of  his  country 
upon  his  shoulders.  This  is  the  greatest  of  all  com- 
pliments, if  taken  in  a  right  light.     It  presupposes 
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a  certain  infallibility  annexed  to  the  Irish  alone, 
which  makes  the  world  enjoy  any  exception  from 
it  with  so  much  pleasure.  In  this  uncouth  attitude 
the  Irishman  must,  in  his  own  defence,  and  that  of 
his  whole  country,  be  braver,  and  more  nice,  in  re- 
gard of  his  reputation,  than  it  is  necessary  for  any 
other  man  to  be.  All  that  he  gets  generally  for  his 
pains,  is  the  character  of  having  behaved  as  might 
be  expected  from  an  Irishman :  yet  if  there  be  any 
crime  or  mistake  in  his  conduct,  not  only  he,  but 
his  whole  country,  is  sure  to  pay  for  it.  This,  in 
strictness,  regards  only  the  Irishmen  abroad ;  those 
at  home  may  be  Englishmen,  and  join  in  the  ban- 
ter, when  they  please. 

AH  this  is  owing  to  the  calumny  dispersed,  time 
out  of  mind,  by  the  tongues  and  pens  of  the  two 
neighbouring  nations,  in  order  to  justify  their  own 
barbarous  proceedings  in  regard  of  that  unhappy 
people.  But,  not  to  misspend  our  time  upon  those 
wretched  historians  and  geographers,  who  have  con- 
tinued so  long  to  mislead  the  world  in  that  respect, 
there  has  appeared,  of  late,  a  writer  of  importance, 
the  malignity  of  whose  aspersions  upon  the  Irish, 
has  spread  itself,  with  an  air,  both  at  home  and 
abroad.  This  is  the  famous  Ix)rd  Clarendon,  whose 
long  legend  is  translated  into  French.  He  was  the 
man  generally  employed  by  King  Charles  the  First, 
in  that  ruinous  paper  war  he  unfortunately  waged 
with  his  parliamentarians,  who  never  entered  into 
negotiation  with  him,  but  with  a  view  of  imposing 
upon  the  people,  and  procuring  a  respite  for  them- 
selves, when  they  were  inferior  in  the  field.  In  this 
fatal  medley  of  war  and  peace,  both  out  of  their  pro- 
per season,  the  king  was  nndone,  as  well  as  the 
church  and  monarchy,  by  the  mixture  of  fear  and 
.  corruption  that  reigned  in  Clarendon,  and  his  fel- 
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lows  of  the  privy  council.  *  They  engaged  him  to 
strip  himself  of  his  rights  in  favour  of  his  rebels :  and 
then  took  effectual  care  to  alienate  his  mind  from 
the  most  loyal  subjects,  especially  the  Irish,  whom 
they  represented  as  a  parcel  of  inhuman,  intracta- 
ble, and  senseless  brutes^  in  order  to  deter  him  from 
accepting  all  they  were  worth  in  men  and  money, 
to  support  his  sinking  cause.  These  notable  coun- 
sellors, after  having  done  all  the  vile  work  inspired 
to  them  by  their  cowardice,  or  their  hollow  intrigues 
with  parliament,  fled  generally  to  it,  and  became  its 
dupes  at  last.  The  king,  robbed  by  their  infusions 
of  the  assistance  of  his  most  gallant  and  loyal  friends, 
both  in  England  and  Ireland,  found  himself  obliged 
to  fly  to  the  Scots,  who  soon  delivered  him  up  to 
his  mortal  enemies. 

Clarendon  followed  the  fate  of  the  royal  son,  and 
would  not  suffer  him  to  transport  himself  into  Ire- 
land, at  the  instance  of  that  English  hero.  Lord 
Digby,  in  order  to  vindicate  his  own  cause,  and  that 
of  his  father,  while  he  was  yet  alive.  By  his  remo- 
val into  France,  that  was  then,  and  a  long  time  be- 
fore, in  a  tacit  confederacy  with  the  parliament,  the 
father  lost  his  life  upon  the  scaffold :  the  loyalists, 
and  especially  the  Irish,  were  devoted  to  destruction 
soon  after,  for  having  been  willing  to  support  the 
king,  in  spite  of  his  council.  They  lost  their  lives, 
and  all  their  lands  at  home,  under  the  violence  of  a 
triumphant  rebellion,  when  they  had  no  prince  to 
countenance  or  unite  them.  Numbers  followed  the 
royal  exile;  changed  sides  with  him,  as  he  was 


*  The  nnamiable  picture  of  the  Irish,  as  drawn  by  the  noble 
historian  of  the  ciYil  wars,  had,  howcTcr,  its  source  in  theatre* 
cities  committed  during  the  massacre  of  the  Protestants. 
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obliged  to  change  protection  with  the  contending 
powers  of  France  and  Spain ;  served  him  faithfully, 
and  assisted  him  in  his  distress.  But  the  Clarendons 
of  the  council  had  contrived  matters  so  well,  that  the 
father  king  could  not  maintain  his  rights,  because 
they  would  not  let  him  trust  his  friends ;  nor  the  son 
ever  be  restored,  but  by  the  declared  enemies  and 
assassins  of  his  father. 

At  the  restoration,  that  ought  to  have  settled  the 
fundamentals  both  of  church  and  state,  upon  a  basis 
no  more  to  be  shaken  by  popular  commotions,  the 
joy  was  so  universal  throughout,  upon  the  meeting 
of  the  king  and  his  people,  that  they  unhappily 
passed  their  time  in  capping  of  courtesy  and  com- 
pliments with  each  other.  The  king  would  exact 
nothing  from  them  with  an  air  of  resolution,  out  of 
pure  modesty  and  grateful  deference  to  his  restorers. 
Though  he  was  very  hard  put  to  it  for  the  maintain- 
ing of  his  own  family,  and  in  no  manner  of  condi- 
tion to  reward  his  fellow-sufferers,  he  was  advised, 
forsooth,  only  to  recommend  to  his  people,  with 
great  humility,  what  he  should  have  demanded  with 
authority  for  the  redress  of  his  and  their  former 
wrongs,  and  the  farther  security  both  of  the  tem-' 
poral  and  spiritual  establishment.  The  people,  on 
the  other  hand,  were  grown  so  weary  of  their  past 
servitude,  and  so  charmed  to  see  their  lawful  prince 
among  them,  that  they  waited  only  for  his  com- 
mands, to  show  their  prompt  obedience,  and  looked 
upon  all  his  slight  overtures,  as  things  he  had  very 
little  at  heart. 

In  this  giddy  interval,  the  occasion  of  securing 
the  rights  both  of  church  and  .state  was  lost :  *  and 

^  The  CheTalier  Wogan  would  probably  have  had  these  rights 
s^led  for  ever  on  the  broad  basis  of  arbitrary  monarchy. 

VOL.  XVIIX.  C 
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the  prime  minister  Clarendon,  who  was  taken  f(jt 
the  king's  second  self,  profited  by  the  mutual  ec^ 
Stacy  of  king  and  people,  to  advance  the  ends  of 
his  own  avarice  and  ambition.     While  the  prince, 
after  so  tedious  an  exile,  gave  himself  up  to  the  en- 
joyment of  his  present  happiness,  the  subjects  squar- 
ed all  the  regulations  of  government,  and  the  mea- 
sures of  justice,  by  the  standard  of  Clarendon,  whom 
they  reckoned  the  faithful  echo  of  their  master's* 
intentions.     The  plans  of  ecclesiastical  and  civil 
establishments  were  equally  committed  to  his  care ; 
and  he  has  left  such  a  gangrene  in  both,  as  has  since 
reached  their  very  vitals.     The  church,  it  is  true, 
was  restored  to  her  livings ;  but  her  pales  were  so 
ill  fenced,  that  an  inundation  of  all  those  sectaries, 
who  had  so  lately  borne  her  down  to  the  ground, 
has  forced  its  way  into  her  very  sanctuary;  and 
while  they  graciously  suffer  her  name  to  subsist, 
appropriate  to  themselves  all  her  riches  and  autho- 
rity«     Clarendon,  in  that  happy  conjuncture^  might 
have  gone  the  lengths  of  liiud  and  Strafford  with 
success.     liut  their  undaunted  zeal  never  could  in- 
habit such  a  heart  as  his.     They  had  rendered  her 
one  of  the  most  firm  and  amiable  societies  in  the 
universe,  free  from  tyranny,  inaccessible  to  heresy : 
whereas,  in  her  present  state,  she  is  become  the 
helpless  victim  of  Clarendon's  politics,  and  neither 
durst  stand  by  her  principles  nor  assert  her  doc- 
trine, while  all  her  hierarchy  is  in  heterodox  hands. 
Whatever  the  appearances  may  be,  she  has,  in  fact, 
changed  places  with  her  adversary.     Presbytery  is 
become  episcopal  -,  and  she  is  reduced,  in  regard  of 
her  authority  and  livings,  to  be  only  presbyterian ; 
in  short,  she  has  taken  a  huge  dose  of  laudanum ; 
and  is  in  no  danger,  though  she  have  no  pulse,  be- 
cause she  has  been  forced  to  sleep  extremely  sound* 
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All  this  has  befallen  the  church,  as  a  necessary 
consequence  of  Clarendon's  horrible  prevarications 
and  injustices  with  respect  to  the  state.  In  all  na- 
tional churches,  loyalty  and  religion  are  linked  in  & 
very  close  union,  and  tend  naturally  to  the  support 
of  each  other.  *  Where  the  one  is  wounded  in  any 
essential  part,  the  evil  is  taking,  and  the  other  suf- 
fers of  course.  Clarendon  opened  the  administra- 
tion of  King  Charles  the  Second,  with  the  most  un- 
exampled and  impolitic  scene,  in  regard  of  monar- 
chy, that  ever  appeared  in  the  world.  The  church 
and  monarchy  had  beenjust  rescued  from  the  claws 
of  a  horrid  rebellion.  Those  loyalists,  whom  nei'- 
ther  the  corruption  of  the  former  privy-council,  nor 
the  terrors  of  the  parliament,  had  withdrawn  from 
their  zeal  fox"  the  royal  cause,  had  been  long  groan- 
ing under  cruel  oppression  or  miserable  exile.  They 
had  now  reason  to  flatter  themselves,  not  only  with 
the  repossession  of  their  lands,  but  the  reward  of 
their  sufferings  and  services.  But  though  thousands 
of  loyal  families  had  been  undone  by  the  rebellion. 
Clarendon,  by  imposing  on  his  master's  indolence 
and  facility,  ordered  matters  so,  that  he  was  the  on- 
ly considerable  gainer  by  the  restoration,  and  made 
his  fortune  by  perpetuating  the  distress  and  unac- 
countable hard  fate  of  the  cavaliers,  after  the  return 
of  their  prince.  Those  men  of  quality  alone,  who 
had  the  king's  immediate  favour,  or  cunning  enough 


^  There  ii  only  one  interpretation  can  be  put  upon  this  Ian. 
gaage»  and  it  is,  tint  Clarendon,  though  a  church  of  England  man, 
and  a  loyalist,  was  averse  to  intolerance  in  the  church,  and  des. 
potism  in  the  goTemment  of  the  state.  The  habits  of  thinking 
acquired  by  Sir  Charles  Wogan,  during  long  serrice  in  foreign 
conntries,  form  the  only  apology,  if  it  be  one,  for  a  man  of  brate- 
ry,  principle,  and  education,  uttering  such  sentiments. 
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to  deal  with  the  chancellor  in  his  own  way,  were' 
feinstated  in  their  lands.     The  rest,  and  the  far 
greater  number,  were  left  to  the  wide  world,  or  the 
permission  of  sharping  by  a  lottery,  which  unwor- 
thy resource  was  soon  taken  from  them.    The  re- 
bels and  their  issue,  the  spawn  of  fanaticism  and  re- 
bellion, were  continued  in  their  ill-gotten  posses- 
sions ;  and  consequently,  as  they  hstd  art  enough 
to  dissemble  their  old  religion  and  principles,  were 
gaily  admitted  into  the  best  preferments  both  in 
church  and  state,  and  lent  a  helping  hand  to  all 
their  brethren  in  iniquity^  under  the  same  mask. 
The  abandoned  cavaliers,  and  their  disinherited  off- 
spring, must  even  make  th^best  of  a  bad  world; 
and  since  they  were  undone  by  loyalty,  endeavour 
to  repair  their  broken  fortunes  by  faction,  and  lie 
in  wait  for  an  opportunity  to  be  revenged  of  the 
royal  family.    This  could  not  be  long  missing  in  a 
government,  the  majority  of  whose  supporters  were 
divided  against  it  by  their  rotten  and  antimonarchi- 
cal  principles ;  and  therefore  it  is  observaWe,  that 
the  mos»t  ^renuous  opposers  of  the  royal  cause  since 
the  restoration,  were,  and  still  are,  the  descendants 
of  those  families  that  had  behaved  with  the  staunch- 
est  loyalty  in  the  days  of  King  Charles  the  First. 

Thus  the  proceedings  of  Clarendon,  upon  the  re- 
storation, ouly  laid  in  seed  for  a  larger  crop  of  re- 
bellion. How  could  the  church  and  monarchy 
thrive,  by  fostering  their  covert  foes  in  their  very 
bosom,  and  obliging  their  only  friends  to  become 
their  inveterate  enemies  ?  No  loyalty  in  the  uni- 
verse, but  the  Irish  alone,  could  be  proof  against 
such  usage.  No  church  in  Christendom,  not  even 
the  Catholic,  could  stand  firm  and  united,  if  secta- 
ries of  all  the  present  denominations  were  admitted, 
upon  the  merit  of  one  ceremony,  or  rather  chosen 
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to  make  up  her  hierarchy.  And  thus  Clarendon, 
by  his  unjust  and  interested  politics,  has  been  the 
real  father  of  whiggism,  the  second  edition  correct- 
ed and  amended  of  the  Roundheads,  that  has  found 
the  way  to  make  an  indisputable  property  of  Ire- 
land, and  to  turn  the  natural  frame  of  the  church 
and  state  of  England  hors  de  page,  by  the  address 
of  stepping  into  their  places. 

This  may  seem  hard  upon  the  memory  of  that 
gentleman :  but,  after  the  most  impartial  reflection, 
it  will  be  found  undoubted  truth.  The  gallant  Lord 
Digby  opened  the  charge  against  him  in  parliament^ 
the  third  year  of  his  mal-administration,  to  no  pur- 
pose. His  ascendant  was  still  too  prevalent  over 
the  king  and  the  English  nation.  Most  of  the  re- 
bellious members,  who  owed  their  all  to  him,  were 
yet  alive ;  and  the  universities  had  not  yet  had  time 
to  form  the  youth  to  the  ancient  principles  of  ho« 
nour  and  integrity.  At  length  the  veil  was  drawn 
off,  and  the  eyes  of  the  whole  nation  opened  upon 
the  iniquity  of  Clarendon,  during  the  most  loyal 
and  wise  session  of  parliament  that  perhaps  ever 
was  seen  in  England.  But  it  was  too  late.  Foun- 
dations could  not  be  removed  then,  without  threat- 
ening the  whole  building  once  again.  The  only 
redress  that  could  be  found  for  such  a  heap  of  cry- 
ing injustices,  that  are,  and  ever  must  be,  in  force, 
was  the  head  of  Clarendon,  that  contrived  and  esta- 
blished theni-r-an  admirc^ble  state-mender,  who  had 
found  no  other  expedient  for  the  support  of  the  mo- 
narchy, but  that  of  putting  loyalty  to  death ! 

He  fled  his  country  and  his  master,  af^er  he  had 
done  them  all  the  mischief  he  could,  because  he 
durst  not  stand  his  trial.  He  vanished,  and  left  a 
horrible  stench  behind  him  to  this  day.  The  few 
friends  he  hacj,  upon  his  impeachment,  could  fipd 
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no  defence  for  him  against  the  vile  treachery  of 
having  kept  correspondence  with  his  master's  ene* 
mies  during  his  exile,  and  made  a  visit,  incognito, 
to  Cromwell,  upon  his  return  from  his  emba£»y  in 
Spain.  ♦     He  had  no  pretence  to  secure  him  from 
the  vengeance  due  to  his  former  crimes,  but  that 
ample  act  of  oblivion  he  had  penned  himself  upon 
the  restoration,  and  had  made  so  vastly  comprehen- 
sive, in  order  to  find  room  in  it  for  his  own  iniquity. 
But  that  mare  magnum  could  not  save  him  from 
the  prodigious  charge  of  having  sold,  not  settled, 
the  whole  kingdom  of   Ireland  afterward.      His 
flight  alone  could  rescue  him  from  the  wrath  of 
the  whole  English  nation  against  him,  for  his  having 
doomed  so  many  thousands  of  innocent,  or  rather 
of  meriting  people,  to  the  utmost  extremities  of 
shame,  cold  and  hunger, .  to  serve  the  purposes  of 
his  own  corruption,  and  to  inake  rebellion  as  lasting 
as  the  world. 

Not  all  the  mutual  cruelty  of  the  civil  war,  not 
the  massacre  acted  in  Ireland,  first  under  the  con- 
nivance  of  the  roundhead  justices  at  Clontarf,  Bal- 
lock,  &c.;    next  by  the  Scots   in    the  island   of 
Maggee,  near  Carrickfergus,  and  then  by  Sir  Phe- 
lim  O'Neirs  brutal  revenge  in  a  part  of  the  North, 
which  was  retaliated  more  than  tenfold  by  Coote, 
Ireton,  and  Cromwell,  over  that  whole  kingdom, 
can  equal  the  list  of  those  loyal  Irish  families  which 
have  been  rased  out  of  the  world  in  miserable  in- 
famy by  the  pen  of  Clarendon !     The  rump-parlia- 
jnent,  and  all    its  emissaries,   were  but  transient 
plagues,  that  rioted  for  a  while  over  the  church, 
the  state,  and  the  royal  family  of  England.     The 


^  This  is  a  mere  legend. 
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hand  of  God  soon  overtook  them.  They  died,  and 
all  their  iniquities  and  abominations  had  died  with 
them,  had  not  the  church,  the  state,  and  the  royal 
family,  found  their  bane  perpetuated  to  immortality, 
by  the  single  corruption  of  Mr  Hyde,  the  chancellor 
of  the  exchequer  and  the  lord  high-chancellor  of 
England. 

During  his  voluntary  exile.  Clarendon,  to  justify 
himself,  and  his  amphibious  companions  of  the 
former  privy-council,  digested  at  Rouen  that  long 
and  eloquent  satire,  he  had  composed,  for  the  most 
part,  in  the  isle  of  Jersey,  upon  the  king's  father 
and  all  his  friends,  but  especially  the  Irish ;  because 
they  never  can  forgive  who  do  the  wrong.  He  has 
taken  a  vast  deal  of  pains  to  blanch  rebellion  in  all 
its  promoters,  and  cast  invidious  colours  upon  the 
most  eminent  loyalists.  He  can  scarce  find  a  man 
of  thorough  worth  and  sense  in  the  royal  party  in 
England,  except  Mr  Hyde,  the  chancellor  of  the 
exchequer,  and  the  Lord  Falkland.  No  Irishman 
has  the  honour  of  his  approbation,  but  Daniel 
O'Neil*  and  Colonel  Wogan.t  However,  though 
he  allows  the  former  more  sense  than  came  to  the 
share  of  all  his  countrymen  together,  he  vitiates 
that  sense  with  a  mixture  of  too  much  cunning, 
whereby  he  mounted  to  the  sublime  post  of  groom 


^  An  iotriguiog  but  Tery  able  courtier,  often  mentioned  in 
Clarendon's  history*  He  was  groom  of  tbe  chamber  to  Charles 
II. 

f  A  gallant  cavalier,  ifho,  undertook  the  d^perate  task  of 
inarching  through  England  with  a  party  of  royalist  caralry,  and 
joining  Middleton  and  Glencairn,  then  in  arms  in  the  Highlands 
of  Scotland.  He  made  good  his  romantic  undertaking,  though 
all  England  had  then  submitted  to  the  parliament.  He  died  of  a 
slight  wound  received  in  a  skirmish^  but  which  gangrened  for  want 
of  surgical  assistance. 
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of  the  bedchamber,  which,  in  his  opinion,  ought 
to  be  inaccessible  to  an  Irishman.  Als  for  Colonel 
Wogan,  he  is  so  much  in  love  with  him,  that  he 
sinks  the  mention  of  his  country ;  and  though  Le 
executed  his  purpose  with  wonderful  courage  and 
dexterity,  he  looks  upon  him  as  a  little  out  of  his 
senses,  because  he  was  extremely  loyal  and  brave. 
He  omits,  however,  giving  him  the  honour  of  having 
saved  the  king's  life  at  the  battle,  or  rather  llight, 
of  Worcester,  by  the  desperate  stand  he  made  at 
the  head  of  300  horse  against  Cromwell's  whole 
army,  in  the  suburbs  of  that  town,  till  the  king 
and  Colonel  Careless  were  out  of  sight.  How  could 
the  father  king  be  maintained  on  his  throne,  or  the 
son  be  restored  to  it  by  his  friends,  since,  in  the 
language  of  their  dastard  or  corrupt  counsellors,  all 
that  was  brave,  was  mad ;  and  all  that  was  thoroughly 
loyal  and  firm,  savoured  of  popery:  But  as  an 
instance  of  the  unfair  dealing  of  the  (Inglish  histo- 
rians, the  glory  of  the  escape  at  Worcester  has 
always  been  ascribed  to  their  countryman  Careless; 
*as  if  it  were  more  honourable  to  fly  with  the  king, 
than  to  stop  those  that  are  in  full  chase  after  him. 
The  rest  of  the  Irish,  according  to  Clarendon,  were 
a  horrid  compound  of  stupidity  and  barbarism,  ex- 
cept the  Marquisses  of  Ormond  and  Clanricard; 
who  were  still  more  cunning  than  Daniel  O'Neil, 
and  not  half  so  mad  as  Wogan.  Yet  if  the  privy- 
council  of  King  Charles  the  first  had  been  as  wise, 
or  as  honest  as  the  supreme  council  of  Kilkenny,  * 
he  had  never  been  engaged  to  divest  himself  of  his 
own  will  and  prerogative,  till  he  was  forced  to  main- 
tain his  cause  with  the  wretched  remains ;  he  had 
never  been  sold  by  one  people,  or  beheaded  by 

*  Elected  for  management  of  die  Catholic  loBiirrecdoiL 
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another,   who  had  nothing  but  treason  in  their 
hearts  and  cant  in  their  religion. 

But  on  the  other  hand.  Clarendon  so  kindly 
recommends  the  persons,  and  mixes  such  shining 
colours  in  the  talents  and  characters  of  the  most 
notorious  traitors,  that  one  can  hardly  find  in  his 
heart  to  detest  them  for  their  villanies.  The  vir- 
tues of  the  bravest  cavaliers  are  tarnished;  and 
the  vices  of  the  blackest  republicans  brightened 
up  in  his  hands.  Milton  engages  our  fancies, 
perhaps,  too  far  in  favour  of  the  devils,  by  the 
lively  and  beautiful  images  ho  often  mixes  with 
their  characters :  but  if  he  had  dealt  with  the 
angels,  as  Clarendon  has  with  the  cavaliers,  the 
devils  had  undoubtedly  been  the  heroes  of  his 
poem. — In  short,  he  has  left  a  legend  to  all  poste- 
rity, the  best  lesson  that  has  ever  yet  been  given  to 
wicked  subjects,  and  the  most  encouraging,  to  de- 
throne or  destroy  their  kings. 

If  justice  had  been  done  to  that  voluminous  trea- 
tise, it  should  have  had  the  same  fate  with  the  peti- 
tion he  left  behind  him  in  London,  addressed  to  the 
house  of  lords,  by  way  of  justification,  which  was 
unanimously  voted,  by  both  houses,  a  malicious 
and  scandalous  paper,  and  a  reproach  to  the  justice 
of  the  nation. 

But  that  posthumous  work  came  out  in  excellent 
season  for  him.  The  church  was  wonderfully  pre- 
vented for  him,  which  made  her  overlook  the  mortal 
wound  he  has  given  her  through  the  side  of  the 
state.  The  state  was  possessed  by  his  grandchild. 
The  witnesses  against  his  falsehoods  and  calumnies 
were  no  more  in  being.  That  England,  which  had 
him  in  the  greatest  detestation  in  I667,  and  for 
many  years  after,  subsisted  no  longer.  The  lists, 
both  ecclesiastical  and  civil,  were  thronged  either 
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with  the  unwary  admirers  of  his  style,  or  with 
those  that  owed  their  fortunes  to  his  moUey  estab<- 
lishments.  His  perpetual  running  down  of  the 
Irish,  was  no  small  help  toward  gaining  him  a 
general  benevolence  among  the  English  and  Scots, 
whose  rank  treasons  he  had  taken  so  much  pains 
to  soften,  or  to  spare.  His  books  had  frontlets  of 
Scripture  to  recommend  and  sanctify  all  their 
venom.  This  is  but  the  second  part  of  the  Spanish 
hypocrisy  in  America,  while  they  murdered  whole 
nations  in  cold  blood,  with  their  beads  in  their 
hands. 

How  could  any  better  dealings  be  expected  ftom 
a  man  who  had  resolved  to  make  his  fortune  at 
any  rate,  nay  at  the  expense  of  his  trust,  honour, 
and  loyalty  when  abroad;  as  most  of  his  compa- 
nions in  the  former  privy-council  had  done  before 
him,  to  keep  their  estates  at  home  ?     He  had  none 
to  lose  that  could  be  as  beneficial  to  him  as  his 
attendance  on  his   exiled   master.      However,  in 
order  to  bid  fair  for  one,  it  is  notorious,  that  in  the 
year  I6d7>  when  he  found  his  master's  affairs  despe- 
rate, he  made  his  peace  and  terms  with  Cromwell, 
by  the  mediation  of 'Mr  Secretary  Thurloe,  whom 
he  was  afraid,  on  account  of  that  confidence,  not  to 
protect  after  the  restoration;   and  then,  since  he 
could  not  sell  his  master  during  his  exile,  he  made 
himself  more  than   amends  after  his  return.     He 
first  sold  one  of  his  kingdoms,  with  all  its  loyal 
subjects  (who  had  ruined  themselves  by  their  en- 
deavours to  serve  and  assist  him,  both  in  and  out  of 
their  country),  to  his  known  enemies:  he  then,  by 
bis  base  and  faithless  moderation,  sold  the  church 
and  state  of  England  to  their  false  friends:    and, 
lastly,  did  worse,  by  the  rotten  foundations  he  laid, 
than  Cromwell  and  all  his  accomplices  could  ever 
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have  compassed,  since  he  sold  the  royal  family  of 
England  to  distress  and  exile  for  all  eternity. 

As  I  am  under  voluntary  articles  neither  to  con- 
cetti nor  disguise  any  of  my  thoughts  from  Mentor, 
my  spirit  has  been  tempted  to  wander  into  this  long 
dissertation,  in  order  to  give  itself  some  ease,  while 
it  had  the  satisfaction  of  opening  itself  entirely  to 
him.     I  am  willing  to  flatter  myself  it  has  some 
sympathy  with  his,  which  I  should  be  extremely 
sorry  to  shock,  or  even  disoblige,  by  this  frank  con- 
fession of  my  sentiments.     If  I  have  incurred  his 
displeasure,  by  any  freedom  of  speech  that  may  be 
offensive,  or  any  Aotions  that  may  be  repugnant  to 
his,  I  submit  to  his  censure,  and  am  willing  to  stand 
corrected.     I  do  not  pretend  either  to  instruct  his 
oetter  genius,  or  to  force  my  thoughts  upon  him. 
I  am  a  fond  admirer  of  that  worth  and  generosity 
Which  has  put  a  stop  to  his  rising  in  the  world.     I 
have  no  personal  enmity  to  any  man  living,  nor 
any  interest  in  view,  that  can  interfere  in  the  least 
with  Mentor's.  * 

It  is  true,  I  reckon  Clarendon  a  more  pernicious 
subject,  and  a  worse  man,  than  the  brave  and 
ivicked  Cromwell.  I  take  him  to  be  the  author  of 
most  irreparable  mischiefs  to  the  church,  the  state, 
and  more  especially  to  the  people  of  England,  whom 
his  design  to  maintain  in  a  perpetual  superiority 
over  their  prince,  has  devoted  to  perpetual  slavery. 
He,  for  his  own  ends  (as  he  fairly  declared  to  the 
Earl  of  Southiemnipton),  as  well  as  in  compliment  to 
them,  hindered  the  first  parliament  after  the  re- 


*  It  cannot  be  supposed  that  Dean  Swift  would  condescend  to 
jastify  Clarendon  against  such  a  prejudiced  accuser.  But  wc  an> 
weU  aware  that  he  held  the  noble  historian's  work  in  the  highest 
eitinuitioQ* 
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storation  to  settle  a  constant  and  indefeasible  re- 
venue upon  the  crown;  whereby  it  had  been 
skreened  from  factions,  and  the  government  from 
revolution,  which  must  necessarily  happen,  where 
the  prince  must  depeiid  on  the  people  for  his  yearly 
subsistence,  and  the  maintenance  of  his  own  state 
and  family.  This  was  by  no  means  the  circum- 
stance of  the  kings  of  England,  till  James  the  first 
had  squandered  away  all  the  royal  demesnes  upon 
his  hungry  and  insatiable  countrymen;  and  so  made 
his  son  a  sacrifice,  by  forcing  him  to  become  a  buU- 
beggar. 

All  the  constitutions  of  our  western  world  began 
by  limited  monarchies,  after  the  fall  of  the  Roman 
empire,  as  most  adapted  to  the  spirit  and  genius  of 
our  gothic  ancestors.  These  limitations  regarded 
the  measures  of  peace,  the  means  of  war,  and  the 
regular  administration  of  justice,  but  not  the  daily 
bread  of  the  sovereigns,  who  had  lands  and  imme* 
diate  vassalages  of  their  own,  for  the  support  of 
their  estate  and  dignity.  Our  Norman  monarchs 
were  the  only  arbitrary  ones  in  Europe,  except 
those  of  Castile,  who  were  complimented  with  ab- 
solute sway  by  the  people,  to  enable  them,  without 
any  delay  or  consultation,  to  issue  their  orders,  and 
repress  the  sudden  invasions  of  the  Moors,  whose 
neighbourhood  was  a  perpetual  alarm. 

However,  as  the  common  people  of  England 
were  generally  villans  or  slaves  to  their  lords,  thes^ 
lords  became,  by  the  importance  of  their  vassalages^ 
an  hereditary  council  of  state,  upon  extraordinary 
occasions,  when  it  was  thought  convenient  to  gain 
their  assistance,  by  the  compliment  of  asking  their 
advice,  or  their  concurrence  in  taxing  their  vassals 
for  the  public  good.  The  weak  princes  of  the 
Plantagenet  family  (which  has  produced  the  greatest 
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in  Europe)  were  strangely  given  over  to  favourites 
and  minions ;  as  weak  princes  generally  are,  because 
tiiey  have  not  their  glory  and  real  power  so  much 
at  heart  as  their  private  satisfaction.  The  barons, 
as  counsellors  by  their  birth  and  fortune,  were  so 
disgusted  at  this  humour,  and  at  subsidies  and  other 
vexations  that  had  their  rise  in  the  king's  closet, 
and  not  in  his  council,  that  they  made  frequent 
confederacies  of  rebellion,  on  pretence  of  griev- 
ances ;  and  as  they  were  supported  by  the  people, 
obtained  Rf^&t  concessions  in  their  favour  from  the 
crown.  The  kings  found  no  way  of  supporting 
themselves  against  the  barons,  but  by  disengagii^ 
the  people  from  them.  This  they  effected  by  ad- 
mitting them  who  had  no  manner  of  pretence  to 
It  before,  to  appear  by  their  representatives  in  the 
grezX  council  of  the  nation,  which  obtained  the 
name  of  parliament,  whenever  they  had  any  occa- 
sion for  subsidies  against  the  barons,  or  the  foreign 
enemies  of  the  state.  The  people,  in  return  of 
their  liberalities,  obtained  frequent  enlargements  of 
their  privileges.  But  the  Plantagenets  and  Tudors 
had  still  an  ample  share  of  their  absolute  dominion 
4eft,  and  were  greatly  superior  both  to  the  people  and 
the  barons.  They  had  it  always  in  their  power  to 
divide  and  rule,  because  they  had  wherewithal,  by 
their  own  demesnes,  to  maintain  their  state  inde- 
pendent of  them,  except  where  the  right  of  the  crown 
was  in  dispute.  They  called  parliament^  when  they 
listed,  and  dissolved  them  as  freely;  .or  browbeat 
them,  when  they  had  spirit,  into  what  they  pleased. 
Whether  it  regarded  peace  or  war,  church  or  state, 
their  wilU  in  effect,  was  a  law ;  and  they  had  no  need 
either  of  tricks  or  double^ealings,  or  of  upstart 
prime-ministers.  These  they  made  use  of  to  exe- 
cute their  orders,  not  to  gain  their  points. 
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But,  after  King  James  the  First  had  lavbhed  the 
ample  demesnes  left  him  by  Queen  Elizabeth,  the 
case  was  quite  altered.  His  successor  could  neither 
maintain  his  authority  orer  the  people,  nor  in  his 
own  house,  for  want  of  means  to  support  his  dig* 
nity.  He  was  reduced  to  a  wretched  dependency 
on  his  vassals,  who  never  fail  of  becoming  insolent 
where  they  know  they  are  masters.  As  fafiX  as  he 
called  them  together,  they  began  with  complaints, 
though  they  never  had  less  cause  for  them.  He 
wanted  subsidies,  in  fact,  for  the  maintenance  of  his 
household,  but  made  use  of  other  pretences,  after 
the  example  of  his  ancestors,  who  were  under  no 
such  extremities  at  home.  They  immediately  cal- 
led for  the  previous  redress  of  supposed  grievancefi^ 
and  so  he  dissolved,  and  redissolved  them,  which 
was  almost  the  only  branch  of  power  he  had  left 
him.  Under  these  hardships  he  could  hold  out  no 
longer;  and,  without  debasing  his  majesty,  could 
find  no  other  resource  for  subsisting  in  iiulepen* 
dency,  but  that  of  reviving  some  rights  and  claims 
of  his  despotic  ancestors,  which  were  grown  into 
disuse,  because  they  had  no  need  of  them.  AH 
this  came  very  short  of  his  necessary  expences,  and 
increased  the  ill  humour  of  the  people ;  who  were 
growing  extremely  rich  and  luxuriant,  on  account 
of  giving  him  nothing  but  extorted  trifles.  At 
length  his  wants  obliged  him  to  lay  himself  at  the 
mercy  of  a  saucy  and  inexorable  house  of  com- 
mons, upon  which  he,  his  ministers,  and  his  ba- 
rons split  at  last.  Surely  no  prince  ever  found 
himself  in  so  forlorn  and  deplorable  a  situation  as 
his,  from  the  first  sitting  of  that  parliament  upon  his 
majesty,  till  the  last  sitting  upon  his  life. 

He  had  been  long  borrowing  from  all  the  world, 
upon  the  credit  of  dead  authority^  in  order  to  give 
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bread  to  a  household  he  could  not  pay.  All  his 
servants,  from  the  secretaries  of  state  down  to  the 
scullions  of  his  kitchen,  were  in  an  interest  contrary 
to  that  of  his  dignity,  and  could  never  hope  either 
for  their  arrears  or  their  current  wages,  but  by  his 
being  well  with  a  parliament  that  never  intended 
to  be  well  with  him.  His  honour  was  concerned  in 
supporting  his  rights ;  his  necessity  and  conscience 
in  itiaking  away  with  them  by  degrees,  in  hopes 
that  his  parliament  might  at  length  be  engaged*, 
by  his  condescensions^  to  allow  him  wherewithal 
to  pay  his  debts  and  defray  his  daily  expences. 
All  those  that  served  him,  either  in  his  council,  or 
his  house,  or  his  parliament,  had  a  penk>nal  interest 
in  making  him  take  this  party,  except  those  very 
few  that  were  sacrificed  for  voting  generously,  and 
at  their  own  cost,  on  the  side  of  his  honour.  All 
the  rest  were  bribed  against  his  royal  dignity,  by 
their  wants  and  their  fears;  and  not  only  left  him 
to  be  worried  unmercifully  by  two  nations,  under 
the  insolent  pretences  of  k>yalty>v  and' religion;  but 
obliged  him  to  waste  part  of  his  foroe,  and  all  his 
indignation  against  a  third,  the  only,  one  that  had 
real  loyalty  and  religion  enoughi  to  restore  him.  • 

The  mettle  and  superior  genius  of  Cromwell  siili<- 
dued  faction  and  rebellion,  by  the  very  power  they 
had  put  into  their  hands  against  the  lawful  sove- 
reign. He  supported  his  state  and  terrified  all 
Europe,  as  well  as  the  three  nations,  by  the  gran- 
deur of  his  courage,  and  the  spirit  of  his  army  -^ 
which  he  made,  in  effect,  his  parliament.  They 
paid  themselves^  and  laughed  at  the  constitution. 
Upon  the  return  of  King  'Charles  the  Second,  the 
English  nation,  grown  wise  by  a  very  dear-bought 
experience,  had  resolved,  at  their  first  meeting  in 
parliament,  to  set  the  royal  family  in  its  ancient 
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State  of  independency  upon  the  people,  except  upon 
extraordinary  occasions,  by  settling  a  perpetual  re- 
venue on  the  crown^  and  thereby  securing  it  from 
the  unavoidable  danger  and  inaoience  of  faction. 
Clarendon,  as  perfidious  to  his  country  as  to  his  so- 
vereiga,  has  hindered  this  excellent  purpose  from 
taking  effect,  by  his  vile  and  inlierested  infosiODs, 
and  made  himself  a  merit  with  tke  English  nation, 
of  what  has  left  it  a  prey  ever  since  to  unavoidable 
discontents  and  convulsions.  By  this  means,  and 
tiie  abrogation  of  the  ancient  tenures,  the  crown 
was  abandoned  to  a  more  wretched  necessity  of 
begging  annually,  and  condescending  than  before; 
and  robbed  of  its.  old  influence  and  authority  over 
the  people.  ,Thns  the  kings  of  England  were  left 
in  a  worse  state  than  the  ancient  kings  of  Sparta* 
Their,  cdlars,  their  kitchens,  and  the  wages  of 
their  footmen  and  grooms,  depended  upon  the  good 
graces  of  the  house  of  commons:  their  inherent 
rights  of  making  war  and  peace  and  alliances,  or 
issuing  quo  warranto^  &c*  were  but  mere  feathers, 
the  sport  of  every  wind  that  blew  from  the  ephori 
.of  thje  people. 

In  this  manner  King  Charles  the  Second,  though 
the  idol  of  England j  was  forced,  by  the  malign  as- 
ceihdaiLt  of  Clarendon,  to  become  her  wretch^  pen- 
siooeh  King  only  (and  a  very  limited  king)  of 
Scotland,  and  tyrant  of  Ireland,  to  no  manner  of 
purpose  for  himself,  but  to  the  exceeding  joy  of  his 
.own  and  his  father's  enemies ;  he  led  a  life  of  con- 
tinual struggle  and  uneasiness,  from  which  he  had 
no  relief,  but  in  turning  rake,  and  drowning  his 
royal  spleen  in  all  the  common  pleasures  he  could 
afford  himself.  To  ward  against  those  factions  that 
arose  naturally  out  of  the  triumph  of  the  good  old 
cause,  and  aimed  at  nothing  less  than  his  life  and 
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dignity,  he  found  himself  obliged  to  become  a  Cap- 
tain Tom  too^  to  mix  his  majesty  with  the  mob» 
and  tttrn  cabbalist  and  factioneer,  98  well,  and  as 
knavishlyy  as  the  best  of  them^  He  must  call  par- 
liaments as  oft  as  his  wants  called  npon  him,  not 
to  advise  him  (according  to  their  original  institu^ 
tkm)  but  merely  to  keep  him  from  starving.  At 
length  he  grew  weary  of  acting  a  part  so  far  beneath 
him:  he  plucked  up  his  spirit,  by  calling  to  mind 
the  power  of  his  ancestors,  cast  his  enemies  into  a 
panic  fear,  put  presbytery  to  death,  and  died  soon 
after  he  had  made  himself,  in  effect,  king  of  Eng* 
land. 

His  successor,  who  had  not  the  force  of  his  geni- 
U3,  and  had  more  religion  than  either  he  or  Claren- 
don would  have  thought  necessary,  was  soon  out- 
witted and  outdone  by  faction.  He  had  been  used 
to  closetting,  favourites,  and  intrigues,  during  his 
former  life,  in  order  to  secure  his  rights  against  the 
inconvenience  of  that  religion:  and  after  he  had 
mounted  the  throne  with  great  acclamation,  he  mis^ 
placed  his  confidence  upon  those  that  grew  too  hard 
for  him  at  his  own  weapons.  As  he  had  made  him- 
self pretty  easy  in  his  domestic  circumstances,  by 
making  up  a  little  demesne  of  forfeited  estates,  he 
wa»  not  so  entirely  at  the  devotion  of  his  parliament 
as  his  predecessors  had  been ;  and  so  began  to  reas<^ 
sume  the  old  prerogatives  of  the  crown,  without  a 
sufficient  fund  of  money,  or  friends,  or  art,  to  make 
ibem  pass  upon  a  people  that  had  so  long  looked 
upon  themselves  as  masters,  with  a  great  deal  of 
reason*  He  did  not  sink  under  the  mutual  villainy 
of  privy  council  and  parliament,  like  his  father; 
his  favourites  in  the  privy  council  alone  were  more 
than  enough  for  him.  Deserted  by  two  kingdoms^ 
and  attacked  by  a  foreign  power ;  since  he  was  too 
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good-natured  to  allow  any  foreign  power  to  support 
him,  he  had  nothing  left  but  the  common  people  of 
Ireland,  and  those  remnants  of  catholic  nobility  and 
gentry  there,  who  had  wrested  their  estates,  by 
favour  or  interest  at  court,  out  of  the  intricacies  of 
Clarendon's  act  of  settlement :  for  the  infinitely 
greater  number  of  Irish  proprietors,  though  restorrf 
to  their  lands  by  the  act  of  repeal,  had  been  bred 
in  so  much  distress  and  ignorance,  that  they  conld 
scarce  be  of  any  use  to  him.  And  so  he  was  obliged 
to  abandon  that  kingdom  tb  its  evil  destiny,  as  the 
other  two  had  abandoned  him. 

Now  Clarendon's  politics  began  to  have  their  fall 
effect.  His  posterity  was  seated  on  the  throne. 
The  republican  tares  had  been  sown  so  thick  in  the 
church  and  state  of  England,  that  they  choked  and 
overtopped  the  genuine  grain;  King  James  the  se- 
cond had  given  a  liberty  of  conscience  in  general. 
This,  as  it  was  shocking  to  the  established  church, 
was  exchanged,  by  the  prevalence  of  oalvinistical 
and  freethinking  interlopers,  for  the  softer  title  of 
toleration,  which  has  been  improved,  by  a  very  easy 
turn  of  legerdemain,  into  actual  dominion.  A 
great  cry  was  kept  up  on  all  sides,  about  the  dangers 
that  threatened  the  church.  The  unthinking  tories, 
.  or  church  of  England  men,  joined  in  it  along  with 
the  whigs,  with  a  view  of  keeping  out  popery. 
The  whigs  heightened  it  at  every  turn,  not  to  keep 
out  popery,  which  they  made  use  of  as  a  bugbear, 
but  to  oblige  the  church  to  suppress  her  true  doctrine 
and  discipline,  and  let  in  presbytery.  The  tones 
were  all  along  the  dupes  of  this  farce,  and  King 
William,  with  all  his  penetration,  could  not  see 
through  the  whole  plot,  or  did  not  go  all  the  lengths 
he  should  to  favour  the  whigs,  and  thereby  secure 
Ws  own  independency  on  the  people.     He  had  a 
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yery  uneasy  time  of  it,  while  he  laboured  in  vain  to 
mix  parties  that  never  can  incorporate.  The  whig 
will  never  become  tory  :  the  tory,  generally  speak- 
ing, is  not  so  stubborn.  It  is  true,  he  never  will 
expose  his  life  or  his  fortune,  by  rising  to  the  su- 
blime pitch  of  a  cavalier,  which  renders  any  govern- 
ment secure  against  him.  He  may  drink,  and 
prate,  and  protest,  to  get  a  name  among  the  vulgar ; 
but  Clarendon's  usage  of  the  loyalists  after  th^  re- 
storation is  a  sufficient  warning  to  him  to  keep  his 
own  house,  and  live  within  the  verge  of  the  laws  in 
being.  However,  as  he  will  not  play  the  fool  for 
church  or  state,  he  is  extremely  wise  in  regard  of 
himself.  Loyalty  and  religion  hang  loose  enough 
about  him,  and  he  can  turn  whig  without  much 
difficulty,  where  he  can  find  a  considerable  advan- 
tage in  it.  And  thus  King  William,  by  endeavour- 
ing to  jumble  both  parties  together,  became  agree- 
able to  neither ;  and  had  shared  the  same  fate  with 
his  predecessor,  if  the  war  which  England  necessarily 
drew  upon  itself,  and  the  absolute  dominion  he  had 
over  the  Seven  Provinces,  had  not  kept  him  on  the 
throne.  For  since  the  government  of  England  has 
been  reduced  to  a  democracy  by  Clarendon,  the 
whigs  must  reign  alone,  or  it  must  be  in  perpetual 
convulsions. 

That  prince  had  not  found  out  this  grand  arca- 
num, which  has  since  been  discovered,  and  put  in 
practice  with  infallible  success ;  and  has  rendered 
his  successors,  under  an  air  of  limitation,  as  abso- 
lute in  fact  as  any  of  our  ancient  monarchs,  or  of 
the  present  kings  of  Christendom.  It  is  true,  the 
lories  had  a  lucid  interval  in  the  last  years  of  Queen 
Anne ;  but  it  could  not  last,  because  they  never  can 
have  spirit  enough  to  play  all  their  game,  and  fix 
their  fortune.    The  whigs,  that  will  ever  despise 
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them  as  a  rope  of  sand,  have  still  art  and  mettle 
enough,  though  they  be  at  the  lowest  ebb,  to 
frighten,  or  make  them  fall  together  by  the  ears, 
and  thereby  make  a  jest  of  all  their  projects. 
While  the  crown  has  no  demesnes,  nor  any  settled 
revenue,  the  tories  can  never  do  its  business  with 
unanimity  and  success.  The  whigs,  whose  birth- 
right is  to  make  the  people  uneasy  and  mutinous, 
can  never  miss  of  breaking,  or  at  least  thwarting, 
their  measures,  under  colour  of  their  concern  for 
the  grievances  and  unsupportable  taxes  laid  on  the 
public.  But  let  the  prince  put  himself  wholly  un- 
der their  protection,  he  is  perfectly  safe,  in  regard 
of  the  tories ;  and  the  whigs  will  easily  find  the  me- 
thod of  paying  him,  and  themselves  into  the  bar- 
gain, at  the  expence  of  the  people,  and  with  the 
most  careless  contempt  of  their  adversaries.  A 
prime  minister,  under  the  inoffensive  title  of  trea- 
surer, or  secretary  ;  a  privy  council,  under  the  title 
of  parfiament,  the  majority  of  which  is  gained  over 
by  his  art  or  his  largesses,  and  who,  in  return,  secure 
the  nation,  with  all  its  wealth,  will,  and  power,  in 
the  most  implicit  obedience  to  him,  and  consequents 
ly  to  his  master ;  does  all  the  business  of  the  crown 
to  a  wonder,  and  reduces  the  people,  by  their  own 
consent,  to  as  much  slavery  as  is  convenient  for  all 
the  purposes  of  the  prince. 

Thus,  in  regard  of  the  government,  Clarendon*8 
politics  are  entirely  overset.  He  has  ruined  one 
royal  family  by  leaving  it  at  the  mercy  of  the  peo- 
ple; he  has  ruined  the  rights  of  the  people,  by 
leaving  them  at  the  mercy  of  another,  that  has  been 
too  cunning  for  him,  and  found  the  knack  of  keep- 
ing them,  whom  he  proposed  to  leave  masten  for 
ever,  under  perpetual  and  unlimited  subjeclion»  by 
the  help  and  conruption  of  their  repreeentatiTefl^ 
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noiwithstandingthe  addition  of  new  and  more  irksome 
limitations  of  the  crown.  He  had  destroyed  the 
cavaliers  at  the  restoration  ;  and  has  given  the  coup 
de  grace  to  the  tories  at  the  revolution,  which  was 
a  child  of  his  own  begetting  upon  the  body  of  the 
former  iniquity. 

The  world  has  never  seen  a  frame  of  government 
so  nicely  fitted  for  all  the  purposes  of  the  sovereign, 
as  the  present  constitution  of  England.  The  king 
has  not  a  foot  of  land ;  yet  all  Britain  is  his  pro- 
perty in  fact :  he  is  under  the  most  unbecoming  re- 
strictions in  the  eyes  of  the  people ;  however,  he 
can  be  as  despotic,  when  he  thinks  it  necessary,  as 
William  the  Conqueror ;  provided  he  save  appear- 
ances, by  letting  old  forms  subsist  in  the  administra- 
tion, he  can  turn  them  to  what  use  he  thinks  pro- 
per, and  has  no  need  of  very  great  dexterity  in  the 
management.  The  people  flatter  themselves  with  a 
notion  of  being  free,  because  they  have  an  air  of  be- 
ing represented,  and  yet  it  is  that  very  representation 
makes  them  slaves.  They  have  no  real  liberty  left, 
but  that  of  the  pr^ss ;  which  would  soon  grow  con« 
temptible  in  their  own  eyes,  if  the  minister  (against 
whom  it  is  generally  directed)  had  sense  enough  to 
despise  it.  The  barons  have  no  shadow  of  their  old 
authority,  only  in  the  vain  formality  of  entering 
their  protests,  by  half  dozens,  against  the  votes  of 
a  vast  and  a  sure  majority,  that  speaks  the  sense  of 
the  minister,  while  it  pretends  to  speak  that  of  the 
nation.  All  this  is  a  riddle,— yet  every  cobbler  in 
England  can  unfold  it,  to  no  nianner  of  purpose  for 
liimself,  or  his  country.  The  charm  is  irresistible ; 
all  the  subjects  are  caught  in  the  snare  that  Claren- 
don had  laid  for  the  sovereign. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  prince,  vested  by  this  ma- 
gic in  as  much  real  state  smd  power  as  the  most  ar- 
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l)itrary  monarch  in  Europe,  has  other  advantages 
which  none  of  them  can  share  with.  him.  The 
interposition  of  his  parliament  screens  him  from  all 
censure,  as  well  as  danger  or  want.  Though  he  be 
an  arrant  knave  in  his  dealings  with  his  people,  or 
a  notorious  trickster,  and  breaker  of  public  faith, 
in  regard  of  his  foreign  alliances,  he  is  ever  absalvied 
by  the  unthinking  world,  and  the  blame  thrown 
entirely  on  his  parliament ;  which  he  is  still  sup- 
posed, upon  the  credu  of  a  received  tradition,  not 
to  be  able  to  govern  or  lead  into  all  his  honest  pur- 
poses, though  it  be,  in  reaHty,  the  best  trained,  and 
most  easily  managed,  of  any  beast  of  burden  in  the 
universe.  So  that  as  things  now  stand.  Clarendon's 
antimonarchial  scheme  is  like  to  continue  for  ever 
the  surest  support  of  tyranny.  The  whigs  must  be 
the  majority  in  parliament.  They  alone  can  be 
bribed  to  sell  and  subdue  the  people  ;  and  a  king  of 
Great  Britain  must  be  a  downright  fool,  or  a  mad- 
man, not  to  be  on  a  surer  foot  of  reputation,  as 
well  as  power,  than  any  other  sovereign  upon  eaftb. 
He  may  be  at  the  head  of  diffeient  alliances  at  the 
same  time,  as  well  as  of  different  churches ;  and 
has  a  more  undisputed  right  to  personal  infallibility 
than  the  pope.  The  other  monarchies  of  Europe, 
originally  limited,  have  become  absolute  by  the 
policy  of  keeping  their  ancient  demesnes,  and  ad- 
ding those  of  the  rebellious  barons  to  them  from  time 
to  time :  that  of  England,  by  having  no  demesnes 
at  all. 

In  this  happy  circumstance,  a  King  of  England, 
while  he  is  in  perfect  security  at  home,  can  keep 
his  foreign  enemies  in  awe,  by  the  terror  of  his 
fleets  at  sea,  and  conf(&deracies  on  the  continent ;  or 
by  sowing  corruption  in  councils  and  cabinets 
abroad,  which  are  now  as  accessible  to  it,  as  his 
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parliament.  If  intrigue  should  fail,  the  whigs,  by 
whom  he  reigns,  will  always  find  him  money  enough 
to  do  the  business.  In  the  mean  time,  he  can 
stand  in  no  manner  of  apprehension  with  respect  to 
any  part. of  his  subjects,  except  a  distant  one,  in 
regard  of  those  established  by  Clarendon,  to  wit, 
the  Irish  whigs.  These  have  had  earnest  longings 
after  independency  both  upon  the  church  and  state 
of  England,  ever  since  their  establishment  in  Ireland. 
The  division  of  the  vulgar  of  that  country  from  them, 
in  point  of  religion,  and  the  long  peace  of  the  neigh- 
bouring powers  with  England,  have  rendered  all 
their  views  impracticable  hitherto.  England  is  mad 
enough  to  encourage  persecution  in  that  country  ; 
and  if  they  can,  by  executing  the  penal  laws  in  all 
their  rigour,  force  the  people  at  length  to  be  of  a 
piece  with  them,  they  may  not  be  long  to  seek 
for  a  proper  occasion  to  withdraw  themselves  from 
the  dominion  of  England,  as  the  Portuguese  did, 
some  time  ago,  from  that  of  Spain,  thougli  upon 
the  same  continent.  In  that  case,  as  they  were 
founded  upon  presbytery  and  fanaticism,  the  eccle- 
siastical livings  will  be  no  small  accession  of  power 
and  encouragement  foi:  them  to  return  to  the  reli- 
gion of  their  fathers.  Their  honour  will  be  con- 
cerned in  having  a  church  of  their  own ;  and  there 
is  nothing  so  easy,  as  to  make  five  hundred  as  good 
as  any  of  those  now  in  being,  within  the  compre- 
hensive system. 

Who  can  think  it  strange,  after  all,  that  Clarendon 
should  reckon  the  Irish  a  blind  and  stupid  people, 
since  they  could  not  discover  the  broad  way  to 
their  temporal  and  eternal  happiness,  as  well  as  he 
and  all  his  pupils  of  the  present  latitude  ?  But,  in 
the  name  of  wonder,  since  they  could  have  made 
the  way  to  Heaven,  notwithstanding  the  needless 
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burden  of  their  articles  of  faith,  why  should  they  be 
destroyed  in  this  world  merely  upon  account  of 
them  ?  After  having  suffered  so  much  for  their  rebel- 
lion against  Cromwell^  why  should  they  be  made 
martyrs  to  their  loyalty,  when  their  king  was  actn- 
ally  on  the  throne  ?  a  man  must  be  stupid  indeed, 
not  to  see  through  all  this  mechanism  of  sacrificing 
people  to  God  and  to  the  devil  at  once.  But,  thanks 
to  their  stars !  their  friend  Clarendon  is  still  alive: 
his  spirit  of  persecution  will  open  their  eyes  at  last, 
and  bring  them  to  their  senses.  Whenever  they 
can  get  clear  of  the  devil,  in  his  way,  by  having 
little  or  no  religion  at  all,  they  will  soon  become  as 
wise  as  their  neighbours ;  and  by  agreeing  among 
themselves,  get  plear  of  England  and  her  church  too 
into  the  bargain. 

Dear  Mentor,  excuse  me  for  having  finished,  as 
folks  do  generally  in  their  drink,  with  a  dispute 
about  religion;  I  love  religion,  with  all  my  soul, 
where  it  is  sincere;  but  abhor,  above  all  things,  the 
pretence  or  abuse  of  it,  to  advance  any  purpose  but 
those  that  regard  the  other  world.     As  I  have  a  soul 
(I  hope)  to  be  saved,  I  have  studied  all  the  present 
religions  with  care :  and  if  my  creed  did  not  deter- 
mine me  to  be  a  catholic,  I  freely  own  I  should  be 
troubled  with  none  of  them,  because  of  all  the  vile 
and  cruel  rogueries  I  have  seen  them  misapplied  to. 
Most  of  them,  for  want  of  authority,  are  lost  in  free- 
thinking;  others,  by  arrogating  too  much  authority, 
vanish  into  superstition.  These  two  kinds,  abandoned 
to  such  extremities,  have  infinitely  more  business 
■upon  earth,  then  ever  they  are  like  to  have  in  Hea- 
ven.    The  catholic  may  be  free  from  either,  if  he 
pleases :  if  he  fall  into  either  he  must  be  knave  or 
fool.     The  same  may  be  said  of  a  national  churchy 
guarded  by  the  civil,  and  fenced  by  her  own  ecclc- 
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siasticfil  authority.  She  may  be  very  catholic,  with- 
out being  enslaved  to  the  decretals  and  extravagant 
cies  of  popery ;  or  overlaid  by  the  heavier  weight  of 
presbytery;  or  made  the  jest  and  handmaid  of  free- 
thinking  !  It  is  a  general  remark,  that  two  of  a  trade 
cannot  agree.  The  most  sanguine  Jesuits,  though 
they  are  forced  to  keep  some  measures,  are  horribly 
cried  out  at  by  those  who  pretend  to  the  strictest 
kind  of  reformation :  yet  these,  whenever  they  get 
the  temporal  power  into  their  hands,  outdo  them 
infinitely  in  all  their  arts  of  double  dealing  and 
tjrraniiy.  But  all  our  jars  are  a  noise  about  no* 
thing. — Clarendon,  a  man  of  much  more  religion 
and  sense  than  either  the  apostles,  fathers,  or  coua» 
cils,  has  discovered,  of  late,  that  heresy  is  only  a 
dream ;  since,  according  to  him.  Catholic  and  Chris- 
tian are  one  and  the  same  thing  in  fact.  So  let  us 
burn  our  books  and  our  schools,  for  there  is  an  end 
of  controversy.  However,  let  us  keep  rancour  and 
persecution  on  foot,  with  all  the  zeal  of  our  fathers. 
There  has  been,  and  there  is  still,  something  to  be 
got  by  it. 

I  own  I  am  a  little  mad;  so  Mentor  must  take 
nothing  ill  that  I  say  to  him.  My  patience  is  ex- 
liausted,  and  I  have  done  all  J  could  to  tire  bis.  He 
fnust  blame  his  own  good  nature,  that  has  given  me 
room  to  vent  my  spleen.  As  I  have  no  friend  here  . 
of  genius  or  freedom  of  thought  enough  to  compre- 
hend these  notions,  they  had  rotted  in  my  breast,  , 
and  thrown  me,  perhaps,  into  some  dangerous  indis- 
|K>sition,  if  I  had  not  come  out  with  them.  I  am 
t)Ow  setting  out  upon  an  expeditimi  against  the 
Moors,  since  the  modem  Christians  are  too  hard  for 
me ;  and  whatever  may  be  my  fate,  it  is  an  exceed- 
ing comfort  to  me  to  have  thus  discharged  my  con- 


•^ 
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science  in  regard  of  these,  before  I  enter  the  lists 
against  their  brethren  the  Mahometans. 

As  for  the  blank  verses  which  I  recommended  so 
earnestly  to  the  care  of  Mentor,  I  now  abandon  them 
to  his  discretion.  If  he  thinks  them  worth  his  cor- 
rection, he  will  give  them  to  the  public  as  he  pro- 
poses, without  the  name  of  an  author,  and  with  his 
own,  after  the  epistle  to  recommend  them.  It  will 
do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour,  and  I  will  take  care  it 
shall  do  him  no  manner  of  mischief.  If  he  neglect 
publishing  them,  I  shall  have  the  mortification  of 
believing  the  present  I  took  the  liberty  to  make  him 
not  worth  his  while,  or  that  my  present  liberty  of 
speech  is  offensive  to  him.  This  must  not  be.  We 
are  all  brethren  in  fact;  and  no  man  should  be 
angry  at  another,  for  using  him  with  all  the  inti- 
macy of  a  friend,  and  opening  his  whole  heart  to 
him  without  malice  or  disguise.  I  beg  pardon  of 
Mentor,  and  of  all  those  great  names  he  mentions, 
for  my  censures  upon  rhyme  and  raillery,  which  he 
may  soften  or  expunge  entirely,  according  to  his 
better  judgment.  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  make 
enemies  of  those  whoni,  of  all  mankind,  I  would 
choose  to  make  my  friends.  Mr  Pope  and  I  lived 
in  perfect  union  and  familiarity,  for  two  or  three  sum- 
mers, before  he  entered  upon  the  stage  of  the  world; 
where  he  has  since  gained  so  great  and  so  just  an 
applause.  The  other  geniuses  have  a  right  to  all 
my  regard,  by  the  merit  of  sharing  the  affection  and 
esteem  of  Mentor,  who  will  do  me  a  great  deal  of 
honour,  if  he  allow  me  any  place  in  so  learned  and 
polite  a  society.  Without  any  compliment,  they 
are  fitter  for  the  Augustan  age  than  for  this.  They 
are  at  home,  and  endeavour  to  give  the  world  a  sense 
of  its  follies  with  great  humour  and  gaiety.     The 
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cheerfulness  of  my  temper,  is,  in  a  great  measure, 
sunk  under  a  long  and  hopeless  exile,  which  has 

fiven  it  a  serious,  or,  if  you  will,  a  supercilious  turn, 
lash  the  world  with  indignation  and  grief,  in  the 
strain  of  Jeremy.  But  the  world  is  grown  so  inve- 
terate in  iniquity,  that  I  fear  we  shall  all  lose  our 
labour.  It  will  have  just  the  same  effect  to  flog,  as 
to  tickle  them. — However,  if  there  be  any  room  for 
a  grave,  sullen  fellow,  that  has  been  one  of  the 
merriest  fellows  in  Europe,  in  Mentor's  academy,  I 
offer  myself:  and,  to  pay  my  entrance,  as  I  did  in 
Newgate,  I  send  him  a  kilderkin  of  the  best  wine 
on  this  side  of  the  country,  to  drink  their  healths, 
. '  and  mine,  if  he  pleases.  1  accept,  with  a  great  deal 
of  acknowledgment,  the  present  of  books  offered  me 
by  Mentor,  and  desire  he  will  send  along  with  them 
Doctor  Jonathan  Swift's  Miscellanies,  which  they 
tell  me  are  worth  them  all.  I  can  give  him  nothing 
in  return,  but  some  heads  of  the  Saracens  •  of  Oran, 
which  I  shall  be  ordered  to  cut  off,  because  they  will 
not  become  Christians.  I  must  be  their  executioner 
in  my  own  defence;  for,  with  all  my  spleen  and  vex- 
ation of  spirit,  I  am  the  most  inoffensive  creature  in 
the  world  in  regard  of  religion.  I  would  not  shed 
one  ounce  of  blood  in  anger  or  enmity,  or  wrong  any 
man  living  of  a  cracked  sixpence,  to  make  all  the 
world  catholics:  yet  I  am  as  staunch  a  one  myself 
as  any  Pope  in  the  universe.  I  am  all  for  the  pri- 
mitive church,  in  which  people  made  proof  of  their 
religion  only  at  their  6wn  expense.  But  I  laugh, 
with  great  contempt,  at  those  who  will  force  others 
to  Heaven  their  way,  in  spite  of  charity. 

Though  I  should  be  in  the  deseits  of  Lybia,  I  can 
still  hear  from  Mentor.  It  is  not  necessary  he  should 
submit  his  criticism  or  correction  to  me,  since  I  con- 
stitute him  my  judge,  without  appeal.     The  gentle- 
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man  of  my  family  mentioned  by  him,  is  the  ho- 
nestest,  but  the  idlest  fellow  breathing.  I  cannot 
even  get  a  letter  from  him.  Thus  my  reliance  for 
the  revising  and  publishing  of  those  pieces  is  en- 
tirely upon  Mentor,  whom  I  embrace  with  all  my 
heart,  this  27th  of  February  1732. 


FROM  MR  GAY. 


March  IS,  1731-2. 

Dear  Sib, 
I  HOPE  this  unlucky  accident  of  hurting  your  leg 
will  not  prevent  your  coming  to  us  this  spring, 
though  you  say  nothing  about  it.  All  your  friends 
expect  it,  and  particularly  my  landlord  and  land- 
lady, who  are  my  friends  as  much  as  ever;  and  I 
should  not  think  them  so,  if  they  were  not  as  much 
yours.  The  downs  of  Amesbury  are  so  smooth,  that 
neither  horse  nor  man  can  hardly  make  a  wrong 
step,  so  that  you  may  take  your  exercise  with  us 
with  greater  security.  If  you  prevail  with  the 
duchess  to  ride  and  walk  with  you,  you  will  do  her 
good ;  but  that  is  a  motive  I  could  never  prevail  with 
her  to  comply  with.  I  wish  you  would  try  whether 
your  oratory  could  get  over  this  difficulty.  General 
Dormer,  Sir  Clement  Cotterell,  and  1  set  out  to- 
morrow morning  for  Rousham,  in  Oxfordshire,  to 
itay  ten  days  or  a  fortnight.  The  duchess  will  un- 
dertake to  recommend  the  lords  of  her  acquaintance 
to  attend  Mr  Ryves's  *  cause,  if  it  should  come  on 


*  An  appeal  io  dependence  in  the  house  of  peers  between  Wil. 
Ikon  Rjvei  and  Da? id  Biadon,  both  merchants  in  Dublin*    The 

> 
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before  our  return ;  the  duke  will  do  the  same.    Her 
grace  too,  has  undertaken  to  answer  your  letter,     I 
have  not  disposed  of  your  South  Sea  bonds ;  there  is 
a  year's  interest  due  at  Lady-day.   Were  I  to  dispose 
of  them  at  present^  I  should  lose  a  great  deal  of  the 
premium  I  paid  for  them:  perhaps  they  may  fall 
lower,  but  I  cannot  prevail  with  myself  to  sell  them. 
The  rogueries  that  have  been  discovered  on  some 
other  companies,  I  believe,  make  them  all  have  less 
credit.     I  find  mysrelf  dispirited,  for  want  of  having 
some  pursuit.     Indolence  and  idleness  are  the  most 
tiresome  things  in  the  world.     I  begin  to  find  a 
dislike  to  society.     I  think  I  ought  to  try  to  break 
myself  of  it,  but  I  cannot  resolve  to  set  about  it.     I 
have  left  off  almost  all   my   great  acquaintance, 
whjch  saves  me  something  in  chair  hire,  though  in 
that  article  the  town  is  still  Very  expensive.     Those 
who  were  your  old  acquaintance,  are  almost  the 
only  people  I  visit ;  and,  indeed,  upon  trying  all, 
I  like  them  best.   Lord  Combury  refused  the  pension 
that  was  offered  him ;  he  is  chosen  to  represent  the 
university  of  Oxford,  in  the  room  of  Mr  Bromley, 
wtthouVopposition.     I  know  him,  and  I  think  he 
deserves  it.     He  is  a  young  nobleman  of  learning 
«fid  morsds,  which  is  so  particular,  that  I  know  you 
will  respect  and  value  him ;  and,  to  my  great  com- 
fort, he  lives  in  our  family.    Mr  Pope  is  in  town, 
and  in  good  health.     I  lately  passed  a  week  with 
him  at  Twickenham.     I  must  leave  the  rest  to  the 
duchess ;  *  for  I  must  pack  up  my  shirts,  to  set  out 


decree,  in  favour  of  Mr  Rjrres,  for  whom  the  Dean  appears  to 
]ait«  interested  himself,  was  affirmed. 

*  The  Duchess  was  prerented  from  filling  up  the  blank  by  the 
aiidd«ii  iUneas  <^  Lord  Drumlanrig :  this  gives  rise  to  some  rail. 
lery  in  the  Dean's  neit  letter  to  her  grace,  10th  July  1732. 
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to-morrow,  being  the  1 4th  of  March,  the  day  after 
I  received  your  letter.  If  you  would  advise  the 
duchess  to  confine  me  four  hours  a-day  to  my  own 
room,  while  I  am  in  the  country,  I  will  write ;  for 
I  cannot  confine  myself  as  I  ought. 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Deanery-House,  March  29,  1732. 

Mr  Faulkner, 
Without  the  least  regard  to  your  wager,  I  do 
assure  you,  upon  my  word  and  reputation,  that  I 
am  not  the  author  of  one  single  line  or  syllable  of 
that  pamphlet,  called.  An  infallible  Scheme  to  pay 
the  Debts  of  the  Nation ;  *  and,  as  it  is  a  very  unjust, 
so  it  is  equally  an  imprudent  and  fallible  proceeding, 
to  pronounce  determinately  on  our  taste  and  know- 
ledge of  style  or  manner  of  writing,  where  very  good 
judges  are  often  deceived :  and  in  this  case,  few  men 
have  suffered  so  much  as  myself,  who  have  borne 
the  reproach  of  many  hundred  printed  papers, 
which  I  never  saw.  1  do  likewise  protest  in  the 
same  manner,  that  I  did  not  write  the  epigram 
upon  Taylor,  nor  heard  of  it  until  Mr  Pilkington 
showed  it  me  in  manuscript.  Therefore,  pray 
desire  your  wagerer,  from  me,  to  be  more  cautious 


*  Which  was  written  by  Mr  PilkingtoD,  and  is  foanded  upon 
a  hint  in  GolliTer's  TraYcls,  for  IcYying  a  tax  upon  Tioes.  It 
would  seem  the  printer  took  the  liberty  to  iuTestigate  the  truth 
of  the  report,  which  ascribed  this  pamphlet  to  the  Dean,  under 
pretext  of  a  wager  haying  been  laid  on  the  subject.  Hb  pre- 
sumption in  so  doing  is  justly  reprehendcfd  by  the  Dean. 

1 
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in  determining  on  such  matters,  and  not  to  venture 
the  loss  of  his  money  and  credit  with  so  much  odds 
against  him. 

I  am,  your  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

If  this  fancy  should  hold,  of  taxing  me  with  all  the 
papers  that  come  out,  and  at  the  same  time  I 
should  take  a  fancy  to  be  a  writer,  I  shall  be  dis- 
covered when  I  have  no  mind,  for  it  will  be  only 
to  catechise  me  whenever  I  am  suspected. 


TO    LADY  ACHESON. 

AN  APRIL  POOL  LETTER. 

Saturday  Morning,  1732. 

A  GENTLEMAN  Called  here  last  night  upon  some 

business,  who  took  Mr 's  house  yesterday 

at  dinner  in  his  return  from  Wicklow.*     He  tells 

me  that  Mrs  was  brought  to  bed  yesterday 

morning  at  five  o'clock  of  half  a  child,  just  as  if  it 
were  divided  in  two  equal  parts.  It  had  one  eye, 
half  a  nose  and  a  mouth,  one  leg,  and  so  from  top 
to  bottom.  They  could  see  it  was  a  boy,  or  rather 
half  a  boy :  it  was  dead  born,  but  she  is  very  well. 
It  was  thought  that  this  was  the  cause  of  all  her 
colics.  Mrs  Brent  tells  me  she  has  known  the  like 
more  than  once.  I  am  glad  the  poor  woman  had 
her  mother  and  sister  with  her. 


*  A.  delightful  Tillage  in  the  county  of  Wicklow,  aboiU  fonvm 
teen  miles  from  Dublin.— F. 
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Are  you  not  undone  for  want  of  Monky  ?  How 
are  you  ?  Does  your  milk  agree  with  you  ?  We 
shall  see  you  no  more  at  church  until  Monday  re- 
turns.   Adieu,  &€•     I  mend  a  little. 


FROM  LADY  ACHESON. 

Saturday  MorniDg,  I75i« 

I  AM  greatly,  surprised  at  the  account  you  gave 
me  of  poor  Mrs  ■  $  but  since  it  was  so,  I  am 
heartily  glad  she  has  got  rid  of  it.  Mrs  Morris's 
gout  seized  her  all  over  on  Thursday,  so  that  she 
keeps  her  bed.  None  of  them  know  any  thing  of 
this  matter :  the^  sent  a  boy  yesterday  to  Dilginney 
(I  will  not  mention  this  thing  to  them  till  he  returns) 
to  let  them  know  she  was  not  able  to  go  to  the 
country.  I  am  sorry  that  you  mend  but  a  little : 
this  bad  weather  has  increased  my  cough  ;  the  milk 
agrees  very  well  with  me.  I  will  be  at  your  church 
to-morrow. 

I  am^  yours,  &c. 


TO  MR  GAY. 


Dablin,  May  4,  ir«. 

I  AM  now  as  lame  as  when  you  writ  your  letter, 
and  almost  as  lame  as  your  letter  itself,  for  want  of 
that  limb  from  my  lady  duchess,  which  you  pro- 
mised, and  without  which  I  wonder  how  it  could 
limp  hither.  I  am  not  in  a  condition  to  make  a  true 
step  even  on  Amesbury  downs^  and  I  declare  thai  a 
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corporeal  false  step  is  worse  than  a  political  one : 
nay  worse  than  a  thousand  political  ones,  for  which 
I  appeal  to  courts  and  ministers,  who  hobble  on  and 
prosper  without  the  sense  of  feeling.     To  talk  of 
riding  and  walking  is  ins)|^ting  me,   for  I  can  as 
soon  fly  as  do  either.     It  is  your  pride  or  laziness, 
more  than  chair-hire,  that  makes  the  town  expen- 
sive.    No  honour  is  lost  by  walking  in  the  dark ; 
and  in  the  day  you  may  beckon  a  blackguard  boy 
under  a  gate,  near  your  visiting  place,   (experto 
credej  save  elevenpence,  and  get  half-a-crown's 
worth  of  health.     The  worst  of  my  present  misfor- 
tune is,  that  I  eat  and  drink,  and  can  digest  neither 
for  want  of  exercise ;  and,  to  increase  my  misery, 
the  knaves  are  sure  to  find  me  at  home,  and  make 
huge  void  spaces  in  my  cellars.     I  congratulate 
with  you  for  losing  your  great  acquaintance ;  in 
such  a  case,  philosophy  teaches  that  we  must  sub- 
mit, and  be  content  with  good  ones.     I  like  Lord 
Combury's  refusing  his  pension,  but  I  demur  at  his 
being  elected  for  Oxford;  which,  I  conceive,  is 
wholly  changed ;  and  entirely  devoted  to  new  prin- 
ciples ;  so  it  appeared  to  me  the  two  last  times  I 
was  there. 

I  find  by  the  whole  cast  of  your  letter,  that  you 
are  as  giddy  and  as  volatile  as  ever :  just  the  reverse 
of  Mr  Pope,  who  has  always  loved  a  domestic  life 
from  his  youth.  I  was  going  to  wish  you  had  some 
little  place  that  you  could  call  your  own,  but,  I  pro- 
fess I  do  not  know  you  well  enough  to  contrive  any^ 
one  system  of  life  that  would  please  you.  You  pre- 
tend to  preach  up  riding  and  walking  to  the  duch- 
ess, yet  from  my  knowledge  of  you  after  twenty 
years,  you  always  joined  a  violent  desire  of  perpe- 
tually shifting  places  and  company,  with  a  rooted 
laziness,  and  an  utter  impatience  of  fatigue.    A 

VOL.  XVIIT.  B 
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coach  and  six  horses  is  the  utmost  exercise  you  can 
bear ;  and  this  only  when  you  can  fill  it  with  such 
company  as  is  best  snited  to  your  taste,  and  how 
glad  would  you  be  if  it  could  waft  you  in  the  air 
to  avoid  jolting  ;  while  I  who  am  so  much  later  in 
life,  can,  or  at  least  could,  ride  five  hundred  miles 
on  a  trotting  horse.  You  mortally  hate  writing, 
only  because  it  is  the  thing  you  chiefly  ought  to  do; 
as  well  to  keep  up  the  vogue  you  have  in  the  world, 
as  to  make  you  easy  in  your  fortune :  You  are  mer- 
ciful to  every  thing  but  money,  your  best  friend, 
whom  you  treat  with  inhumanity.  Be  s^sured  I 
will  hire  people  to  watch  all  your  motions,  and  to 
return  me  a  faithful  account.  Tell  me,  have  you 
cured  your  absence  of  mind  ?  can  you  attend  to 
trifles  ?  can  you  at  Amesbury  write  domestic  libels 
to  divert  the  family  and  neighbouring  squires  for 
five  miles  round  ?  or  venture  so  far  on  horseback, 
without  apprehending  a  stumble  at  every  step  ?  can 
you  set  the  footmen  a-laughing  as  they  wait  at  din- 
ner ?  and  do  the  duchess's  women  admire  your  wit  ? 
in  what  esteem  are  you  with  the  vicar  of  the  parish? 
can  you  play  with  him  at  back-gammon ;  have  the 
farmers  found  out  that  you  cannot  distinguish  rye 
from  barley,  or  an  oak  from  a  crab-tree  ?  You  are 
sensible  that  I  know  the  full  extent  of  your  country 
skill  is  in  fishing  for  roaches  or  gudgeons  at  the 
highest.  * 

I  love  to  do  you  good  offices  with  your  friends, 
and  therefore  desire  you  will  show  this  letter  to  the 
duchess,  to  improve  her  grace's  good  opinion  of 
your  qualifications,  and  convince  her  how  useful 


*  And  this  sarcasm  maagre  his  boasted  skill  in  shooting,  and 
bis  poem  on  Rund  Sports  I 
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you  are  likely  to  be  in  the  family.  Her  grace  shall 
have  the  honour  of  my  correspondence  again  when 
she  goes  to  Amesbury.  Hear  a  piece  of  Irish  news: 
I  buried  the  famous  General  Meredyth's  father  last 
night  in  my  cathedral,  he  was  ninety-six  years  old  ; 
so  that  Mrs  Pope  may  live  seven  years  longer.  You 
saw  Mr  Pope  in  health,  pray  is  he  generally  more 
healthy  than  when  I  was  among  you  ?  I  would  know 
how  your  own  health  is,  and  how  much  wine  yon 
drink  in  a  day  ?  My  stint  in  company  is  a  pint  at 
noon,  and  half  as  much  at  night ;  but  I  often  dine  at 
home  like  a  hermit,  and  then  I  drink  little  or  none 
at  ail.  Yet  I  differ  from  you,  for  I  would  have  so- 
ciety, if  I  could  get  what  I  like,  people  of  middle 
understanding,  and  middle  rank.     Adieu. 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

London,  Ma^  13,  173^. 

I  AM  sorry  my  writing  should  inconvenience  your 
eyes ;  but  I  fear,  it  is  rather  my  style,  than  my  ink, 
that  is  so  hard  to  be  read:  however,  if  I  do  not 
forget  myself,  I  will  enlarge  my  hand  to  give  you 
the  less  trouble.  Their  graces  are  at  last  arrived  in 
perfect  health,  in  spite  of  all  their  perils  and  dangers, 
though  I  must  own,  they  were  so  long  in  their  voy- 
age, that  they  gave  me  an  exceeding  heart-ach ;  and 
if  that  would  be  any  hindrance,  they  shall  never 
have  my  consent  to  go  back  to  Ireland,  but  remain 
here,  and  be  only  King  of  Knowle  *  and  Drayton ; 


*  A  fine  old  seat  of  tlie  Duke  of  Dorsct^s. — H. 
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and  I  do  not  think  it  would  be  the  worse  for  him, 
either  in  person  or  pocket.  I  dare  say,  he  would 
not  need  a  remembrancer's  office  for  any  thing  you 
have  spoke  to  him  about :  but  however,  I  will  not 
fail  in  the  part  that  you  have  set  me. 

I  find  you  want  a  strict  account  of  me  how  I  pass 
my  time.  But  first,  I  thank  you  for  the  nine  hours 
out  of  the  twenty-four  you  bestowed  on  sleeping ; 
one  or  two  of  them  I  do  willingly  present  you  back 
again.  As  to  quadrille,  though  I  am,  generally 
speaking,  a  constant  attendant  to  it  every  day,  yet 
I  will  most  thankfully  submit  to  your  allowance  of 
time ;  for,  when  complaisance  draws  me  no  farther, 
it  is  with  great  yawnings,  and  a  vast  expence  of  my 
breath,  in  asking.  Who  plays  ?  Who's  called  ?  And 
what's  trumps  ?  and  if  you  can  recollect  any  thing 
of  my  former  way  of  life,  such  as  it  was,  so  it  is.  I 
never  loved  to  have  my  hands  idle;  they  were  either 
full  of  work  or  had  a  book ;  but  as  neither  sort  was 
the  best  or  most  useful,  so  you  will  find  forty  years 
and  a  wee  bit  have  done  no  more  good  to  my  head, 
than  it  has  to  my  face.  Your  old  friend  Biddy  is 
much  your  humble  servant,  and  could  she  get  rid  of 
her  cough,  her  spleen  would  do  her  and  her  friend 
no  harm ;  for  she  loves  a  sly  sedate  joke,  as  well  as 
ever  you  knew  her  do. 

The  duke  and  duchess  are  just  come  in,  who  both 
present  their  service  to  you,  and  will  take  it  as  a  fa- 
vour, if  you  will  bestow  any  of  your  time  that  you 
can  spare  upon  Lord  George.  * 

Adieu,  for  the  duchess,  the  Countess  of  Suffolk, 
Mr  Chardin,  and  I,  are  going  to  quadrille. 


*  Lord  GeorgeSackTille  was  at  that  time  a  student  in  the  nnu 
venitj  of  Dublin.— »U. 
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FROM  MR  GAY. 

London,  May  19,  1732. 

Dear  Sir, 
To-morrow  we  set  out  for  Amesbury,  where  I 
propose  to  follow  your  advice,  of  employing  myself 
about  some  work  against  next  winter.  You  seem- 
ed not  to  approve  of  my  writing  more  fables.  Those 
I  am  now  writing,  have  a  prefatory  discourse  before 
each  of  them,  by  way  of  epistle,  and  the  morals  of 
them  mostly  are  of  the  political  kind;  •which  makes 
them  run  into  a  greater  length  than  those  I  have 
already  published.  I  have  already  finished  fifteen 
or  sixteen ;  four  or  five  more  would  make  a  volume 
of  the  same  size  as  the  first.  Though  this  is  a  kind 
of  writing  that  appears  very  easy,  I  find  it  is  the 
roost  difficult  of  any  that  I  ever  undertook.  After 
I  have  invented  one  fable,  and  finished  it,  I  despair 
of  finding  out  another ;  but  I  have  a  moral  or  two 
more,  which  I  wish  to  write  upon.  I  have  also  a 
sort  of  scheme  to  raise  my  finances  by  doing  some- 
thing for  the  stage :  with  this,  and  some  reading, 
and  a  great  deal  of  exercise,  I  propose  to  pass  my 
summer.  1  am  sorry  it  must  be  without  you.  Why 
cannot  you  come  and  saunter  about  the  downs  a« 
horseback,  in  the  autumn,  to  mark  the  partridges 
for  me  to  shoot  for  your  dinner?  Yesterday  I  re- 
ceived your  letter,  and  notwithstanding  your  re- 
proaches of  laziness,  I  was  four  or  five  hours  about 
business,  and  did  not  spend  a  shilling  in  a  coach  or 
chair.  I  received  a  year's  interest  on  your  two 
bonds,  which  is  81.  I  have  four  of  my  own.  I  have 
deposited  all  of  th^m  in  the  hands  of  Mr  Hoare,  to 
receive  the  half  year's  interest  at  Michaelmas.  The 
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premium  of  the  bonds  is  fallen  a  great  deal  since  I 
bought  yours.     I  gave  very  near  61.  on  each  bond, 
and  they  are  now  sold  for^  about  50s.     Every  thing 
is  very  precarious,  and  I  have  no  opinion  of  any  of 
their  public  securities ;  but,  I  believe,  the  parlia- 
ment next  year  intend  to  examine  the  South-Sea 
scheme.     I  do  not  know,  whether  it  will  be  pru- 
dent to  trust  our  money  there  till  that  time.     I  did 
what  I  could  to  assist  Mr  Ry ves ;  and  I  am  very 
glad  that  he  has  found  justice.  Lord  Bathurst  spoke 
for  him,  and  was  very  zealous  on  bringing  on  his 
cause.     The  duchess  intended  to  ivrite  in  my  last 
letter,  but  she  set  out  all  on  a  sudden,  to  take  care 
of  Lord  Drumlanrig,*  who  was  taken  ill  of  the  small- 
pox, at  Winchester  school.     He  is  now  perfectly 
well  recovered  (for  he  had  a  favourable  kind)  to  the 
great  joy  of  our  family.     I  think  she  ought,  as  she 
intends^  to  renew  her  correspondence  with  you  at 
Amesbury.     I  was  at  Dawley  on  Sunday.     Lady 
Bolingbroke  continues  in  a  very  bad  state  of  health, 
but  still  retains  her  spirits.    You  are  always  remem- 
bered there  with  great  respect  and  friendship.    Mrs 
Pope  is  so  worn  out  with  old  age,  but  without  any 
distemper,  that  I  look  upon  her  life  as  very  uncer- 
tain.    Mr  Pope's  state  of  health  is  much  in  the  same 
way  as  when  you  left  him.     As  for  myself,  I  am 
often  troubled  with  the  colic.     I  have  as  much  in- 
attention, and  have,  I  think,  lower  spirits  than  usual, 
which  1  impute  to  my  having  no  one  pursuit  in  life. 
I  have  many  compliments  to  make  you  from  the 
duke  and  duchess,  and  Lords  Bolingbroke,  Bathurst, 
Sir  William  Wyndham,  Mr  Pulteney,  Dr  Arbuth- 
not,  Mr  Lewis,  &c.     Every  one  of  them  is  disapr 


*  The  Dake  of  Queensberrj*8  eldest  son* 
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pointed  in  your  not  coming  among  us.  I  have  not 
seen  Dean  Berkeley,  but  have  read  his  book,*  and 
Uke  many  parts  of*  it ;  but  in  general  think,  with 
you,  that  it  is  too  speculative,  at  least  for  me.  Dr 
Delany  I  have  very  seldom  seen ;  he  did  not  do  me 
the  honour  to  advise  with  me  about  any  thing  he 
has  published,  f  I  like  your  thoughts  upon  these 
sort  of  writings ;  and  I  should  have  advised  him,  as 
you  did,  though  I  had  lost  his  good  opinion.  I  write 
in  very  great  haste;  for  I  have  many  things  to  do 
before  I  go  out  of  town.  Pray  make  me  as  happy  as 
you  can,  and  let  me  hear  from  you  often.  But  I  am 
still  in  hopes  to  see  you,  and  will  expect  a  sum- 
mons one  day  or  other  to  come  to  Bristol,  in  order  to 
be  your  guide  to  Amesbury. 


TO  THE  REV^  DR  HENRY  JENNY, 

AT  HIS  HOUSE  IN  ARMAGH.  { 

DubliD,  Jane  8,  1732. 
Sifi, 

It  is  true  that  some  weeks  ago  a  manuscript  paper 
of  verses  was  handed  about  this  town,  and  after-* 
wards  printed.  The  subject  was,  my  great  ingrati- 
tude and  breach  of  hospitality  in  publisiiing  a  copy 


*  Alciphron  :  or,  The  Miautc  Philosopher.  PriQtei  at  Loo* 
don,  in  1732,  ia  two  Tolumes,  8to. — B. 

•f  He  published  at  London,  in  the  year  1732,  ^'  Korelatioa 
eiamined  with  Candour,"  &c.  2  toIs.  8to.— -B. 

I  Hector  of  Armagh,  and  introduced  into  Swift^s  poem  oa 
Ilapiiltoa's  Dawn. 
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of  verses  called  Hamilton's  Bawn.    The  writer 
hath  likewise  taken  severe  notice  of  some  other  verses 
published  many  years  ago  by  the  indiscretion  of  a 
friend,  to  whom  they  were  sent  in  a  letter.     It  was 
called  a  Journal,  and  writ  at  Mr  Rochfort's;  and 
the   consequences  drawn  from  both   by  this  late 
writer  is,  that  the  better  I  am  used  in  any  family 
the  more  I  abuse  them  ;  with  other  reflections  that 
must  follow  from  such  a  principle.     I  was  originally 
as  unwilling  to  be  libelled  as  the  nicest  man  can  be, 
but  having  been  used  to  such  treatment  ever  since  I 
unhappily  began  to  be  known,  I  am  now  grown 
hardened ;  and  while  the  friends  I  have  left  will  con- 
tinue to  use  me  with  any  kindness,  I  shall  need  but 
a  small  degree  of  philosophy  to  bear  me  up  against 
those  who  are  pleased  to  be  my  enemies  on  the 
score  of  party  zeal,  and  the  hopes  of  turning  that 
zeal  to  account.     Oni^  thing,  I  confess,  would  still 
touch  me  to  the  quick ;  I  mean,  if  any  person  of 
true  genius  would  employ  his  pen  against  me;  but 
if  I  am  not  very  partial  to  myself,  I  cannot  remem- 
ber that  amotig  at  least  two  thousand  papers  full  of 
groundless  reflections  against  me,  hundreds  of  which 
I  have  seen,  and  heard  of  more,  I  never  saw  any 
one  production  that  the  meanest  writer  could  have 
cause  to  be  proud  of;  for  which  I  can  assign  a  very 
natural  reason ;  that  during  the  whole  busy  time  of 
my  life,  the  men  of  wit  (in  England)  were  all  my 
particular  friends,  although  many  of  them  differed 
from  me  in  opinions  of  public  persons  and  pro- 
ceedings.    As  to  Ireland,  where  I  lived  very  little 
before  the  Queen's  death,  and  ever  since  in  perfect 
retirement,  I  remember  to  have  published  nothing 
but  what  is  called  the  Drapier's  Letters,  and  some 
few  other  trifles  relating  to  the  affairs  of  this  mi- 
serable and  ruined  kingdom.     What  other  things 
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fell  from  me  (chiefly  in  verse)  were  only  amuse- 
ments in  hours  of  sickness  or  leisure,  or  in  private 
families,  to  divert  oifrselves  and  some  neighbours, 
but  were  never  intended  for  public  view,  which  is 
plain  from  the  subjects  and  the  careless  way  of 
handling  them :  neither,  indeed,  can  it  answer  the 
true  ends  of  vanity  or  desire  of  praise,  to  let  the 
world  see  such  little  sallies  of  fancy  or  humour,  be- 
cause if  they  be  ill  or  indifferently  performed  (which 
must  often  be  the  case),  the  loss  of  reputation  is 
certain;  and  however  well  executed,  after  a  week's 
vogue,  they  are  utterly  forgot.  I  know  not  how  I 
come  to  be  led  so  far  from  the  subject  of  your  letter. 
I  confess  there  were  some  few  persons  who  made 
random  conjectures  that  you  might  possibly  be 
concerned  in  the  paper  you  hint  at,  but  they  were 
such  who  knew  very  little  of  you  or  me ;  for  others 
who  were  better  acquainted  with  us  both  have  al- 
ways cleared  you,  because  they  did  not  look  upon 
that  papef  any  way  equal  to  your  known  good 
sense  and  candour,  or  talent  of  writing.  And  as  to 
myself,  I  had  further  conviction,  because  I  knew 
how  well  you  were  acquainted  with  the  whole  his- 
tory and  occasion  of  writing  those  verses  on  the 
Barrack;  how  well  pleased  the  master  and  lady 
of  the  family  were  with  it ;  that  you  had  read  it 
more  than  once ;  that  it  was  no  secret  to  any  neigh- 
bour, nor  any  reserve  but  that  against  giving  a 
copy.  You  know  well  by  what  incidents  that  re- 
serve was  broken,  by  granting  a  copy  to  a  great 
person,  and  from  thence  how  it  fell  into  other 
hands,  and  so  came  (as  it  is  the  constant  case)  to 
be  published,  and  is  now  forgot.  I  confess  my 
own  conjectures  about  this  late  libel  against  me  lay 
towards  another  gentleman,  who,  I  am  informed, 
hath  since  cleared  himself,  I  mean   Dr  Tisdall; 
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but  that  suspieion  was  first  taught  me  by  others : 
and  yet  I  know  very  well  that  for  at  least  fifteen 
years  past,  he  hath  been  often  engaged  in  a  kind 
of  flirting  war  of  satirick  burlesque  verse  with  cer- 
tain wags  both  in  town  and  country,  who,  it  seems, 
were  provoked  with  his  faculty  of  jibing,  and  used 
to  answer  him  in  his  own  way.  Yet  I  have  been 
assured  that  in  these  combats,  he  was  generally 
mistaken  in  his  adversaries,  falling  foul  upon  many 
persons  who  never  dipt  a  pen  either  for  or*  against 
him;  and  I  think  you,  among  others,  had  some 
marks  of  bin  favour.  But,  as  to  me,  who,  I  so- 
lemnly profess,  was  always  entirely  innocent,  du- 
ring the  whole  time  that  his  pen  and  tongue  took 
this  unhappy  turn,  as  well  as  before  and  since,  I 
could  never  be  one  month  at  peace  for  his  wit; 
whatever  was  writ  to  ridicule  him,  was  laid  at  my 
door,  and  only  by  himself;  with  a  further  declara- 
tion, much  to  my  honour,  that  he  knew  my  style, 
would  trouble  himself  to  inquire  no  further ;  and, 
using  my  simame,  said,  I  was  his  man.  Some  of 
his  performances  I  have  seen,  and  have  heard  of 
more,  besides  the  great  number  he  kept  in  petto ; 
so  that  five  or  six  gentlemen  have  often  and  very 
lately  assured  me,  that  in  one  evening-sitting,  he 
has  produced  a  dozen  of  his  libels  wholly  against 
me;  desiring  I  might  be  told  of  it,  and  assuring 
those  gentlemen  that  the  whole  dozen  should  be 
published,  if  I  would  not  let  him  alone.  This  was 
a  little  hard  upon  me  who  had  never  one  single 
moment  in  my  life  the  least  inclination  to  enter  the 
lists  with  him,  at  those  or  any  other  weapons  what* 
soever,  any  more  than  I  would  venture  to  sit  four 
hours  disputing  witii  him  any  point  of  controversy. 
I  confess  this  keenness  of  the  Doctor  in  determin- 
ing, whenever  he  was  attacked^  to  fi^  on  me  for  bi& 
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adversary,  incline  me  to  conceive  that  he  might 
have  probably  writ  this  last  paper,  and  other  peo- 
ple had  the  same  thought ;  but  I  hear  he  hath  ut- 
terly denied  it ;  and  I  believe  him  ;  for  I  am  confi- 
dent he  is  an  honest  man,  but  unhappily  misled 
through  the  whole  course  of  his  life,  by  mistaking 
his  talent,  which  he  hath  against  nature  applied  to 
wit  and  raillery,  and  rhyming :  besides  which,  his 
incurable  absence  of  mind  on  ail  occasions,  and  in 
all  companies,  hath  led  him  into  ten  thousand  er- 
rors, especially  of  that  kind,  which  are  mortal  to 
all  agreeable  or  improving  conversation,  and  which 
hath  put  him  upon  such  a  foot  with  every  friend, 
that  I  heartily  lament  the  situation  he  is  in. 

I  entreat  your  pardon  for  the  length  and  insigni- 
ficancy of  this  letter,  but  my  solitary  way  of  life  is 
apt  to  make  me  talkative  upon  paper.  I  desire  you 
would  believe,  first,  that  I  have  so  frequently  been 
libelled,  that  my  curiosity  to  know  the  authors  is 
quite  extinct,  though  that  of  some  friends  is  not ; 
secondly,  that  I  am  not  hasty  in  judging  of  men's 
style,  or  matter,  or  malice.  I  can  venture  to  say, 
that  a  thing  is  not  written  by  such  a  person,  be- 
cause it  is  much  below  his  good  sense ;  and  to  look 
among  the  herd  of  dunces  is  endless.  As  to  your- 
self, I  hope  you  will  be  my  witness  that  I  have  al- 
ways treated  you  with  particular  distinction ;  and  if 
we  differ  in  opinions  relating  to  public  proceedings, 
it  is  for  very  good  reasons  :  you  are  an  expectant 
from  the  world  and  from  power ;  1  have  long  done 
with  both ;  having  been  an  original  offender  against 
all  principles  set  up  since  the  death  of  the  queen, 
I  could  not  think  it  worth  my  while  to  quit  my  old 
ones,  and  must  have  done  it  with  an  ill  grace, 
though  honour  and  conscience  had  been  out  of  the 
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question.  Whoever  really  believes  that  things  arc 
well^  is  many  ways  happy ;  he  is  pleased  with  the 
world  (as  I  was  formerly),  and  the  world  with  him; 
his  merit  is  allowed,  and  favour  will  certainly  fol- 
low; which  1  heartily  wish  you,  only  desiring, 
that  in  what  appears  to  my  eyes  a  very  dirty  road, 
you  would  pick  out  the  cleanest  stages  you  can ; 
and  believe  me  to  be,  with  much  esteem,  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.S. 


FROM  LADY  CATHERINE  JONES. 


June  15,  1754. 

The  return  of  my  humble  thanks  to  Mr  Dean 
by  the  date  it  bears,  looks  more  like  a  slumber  of 
gratitude,  than  the  quicic  sense  of  that  rare  virtue 
which  I  owe  to  you.  Sir,  for  the  trouble  you  have 
so  willingly  undertaken,  in  executing  what  I  so 
much  desired ;  since  the  manner  you  have  done  H 
in,  answers  my  wishes  in  every  respect.  The  pro- 
posal you  made,  I  acquainted  my  sister  Kildare, 
and  niece  Fanny  Conningsby  with ;  for  I  being  but 
one  part  of  the  family,  cannot  act  farther  than  they 
will  consent,  which  is,  that  they  will  settle  twenty 
shillings  per  year,  that  you  may  never  be  liable  to 
any  more  trouble  upon  the  same  occasion.  * 


*  For  the  purpose  of  keeping  in  repair  the  monument  of  her 
grandfather,  Archbishop  Jones. 
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I  need  not  inform  Mr  Dean,  that  the  world  teaches 
uSy  that  relations  and  friends  look  like  two  dif- 
ferent species :  and  though  I  have  the  honour  to  be 
allied  to  my  Lord  Burlington,  yet  since  the  death 
of  my  good  father  and  his,  the  notice  he  takes  of 
me  is,  as  if  I  was  a  separated  blood ;  or  else,  I  am 
vain  enough  to  say,  we  are  sprung  from  one  ances- 
tor, whose  ashes  keep  up  a  greater  lustre  than  those 
who  are  not  reduced  to  it. 

I  cannot  conclude  without  saying,  that  were  I 
worthy  in  any  way  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Dean  Swift,  I  do  not  know  any  passion,  even  envy 
would  not  make  innocent,  in  my  ambition  of  seeing 
the  author  of  so  much  wit  and  judicious  writing,  as 
I  have  had  the  advantage  to  reap. 

Your  most  humble  and  obliged  servant, 

Catharine  Jones. 

Your  opinion  of  Mr  French  *  is  just,  and  his  due. 


TO  MR  GAY  AND  THE  DUCHESS  OF 

QUEENSBERRY. 

Dublin,  Jaly  10,  173^ 

I  HAD  your  letter  by  Mr  Ryves,  a  long  time  af- 
ter the  date,  for  I  suppose  he  staid  long  in  the  way. 
I  am  glad  you  determine  upon  something ;  there  is 
no  writing  I  esteem  more  than  fables,  nor  any  thing 
so  difficult  to  succeed  in;  which,  however,  you 
have  done  excellently  well,  and  I  have  often  admi- 
red your  happiness  in  such  a  kind   of  perform- 


^  Humphrey  French,  lord.mayor  of  Dublin. 
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atices,  which  I  have  frequently  endeavoured  at  in 
vain.  I  remember  I  acted  as  you  seem  to  hint;  I 
found  a  moral  first,  and  studied  for  a  fable,  but 
could  do  nothing  that  pleased  me,  and  so  left  off 
that  scheme  for  ever.  1  remember  one,  which  was 
to  represent  what  scoundrels  rise  in  armies  by  a 
long  war,  wherein  I  supposed  the  lion  was  engaged ; 
and  having  lost  all  his  animals  of  worth,  at  last 
Serjeant  Hog  came  to  be  brigadier,  and  Corporal 
Ass  a  colonel,  &c.'  I  agree  with  you  likewise 
about  getting  something  by  the  stage,  which,  when 
it  succeeds,  is  the  best  crop  for  poetry  in  England ; 
but  pray,  take  some  new  scheme,  quite  different 
from  any  thing  you  have  already  touched.  The  pre- 
sent humour  of  the  players,  who  hardly  (as  I  was 
told  in  London)  regard  any  new  play,  and  your 
present  situation  at  the  court,  are  the  difficulties  to 
be  overcome ;  but  those  circumstances  may  have 
altered  (at  least  the  former)  since  I  left  you.  My 
scheme  was  to  pass  a  month  at  Amesbury,  and  then 
go  to  Twickenham,  and  live  a  winter  between  that 
and  Dawley,  and  sometimes  at  Riskins,  without 
going  to  London,  where  I  now  can  have  no  occa- 
sional lodgings  :  but  I  am  not  yet  in  any  condition 
for  such  removals.  I  would  fain  have  you  get 
enough  against  you  grow  old,  to  have  two  or  three 
servants  about  you  and  a  convenient  house.  It  is 
hard  to  want  those  subsidia  senectuiiy  when  a  man 
grows  hard  to  please,  and  few  people  care  whether 
he  be  pleased  or  not.  I  have  a  large  house,  yet  I 
should  hardly  prevail  to  find  one  visitor,  if  I  were 
not  able  to  hire  him  with  a  bottle  of  wine :  so  that, 
when  I  am  not  abroad  on  horseback,  I  generally 
dine  alone,  and  am  thankful  if  a  friend  will  pass 
the  evening  with  me.  I  am  now  with  the  remain- 
der of  my  pint  before  me,  and  so  here's  your  health 
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md  the  second  and  chief  is  to  my  Tunbridge  ac- 
quaintance, my  lady  duchess — and  I  tell  you  that  I 
fear  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  Mr  Pope  (a  couple 
of  philosophers)  would  starve  me,  for  even  of  port 
wine  I  should  require  half  a  pint  a-day,  and  as  much 
at  night :  and  you  were  growing  as  bad,  unless  your 
duke  and  duchess  have  mended  you.  Your  colic 
is  owing  to  intemperance  of  the  philosophical  kind ; 
you  eat  without  care,  and  if  you  drink  less  than  I, 
you  drink  too  little.  But  your  inattention  I  can- 
not pardon,  because  I  imagined  the  cause  was  re* 
moved,  for  I  thought  it  lay  in  your  forty  millions 
of  schemes  by  court  hopes  and  court  fears.  Yet  Mr 
Pope  has  the  same  defect,  and  it  is  of  all  others  the 
most  mortal  to  conversation:  neither  is  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke  untinged  with  it :  all  for  want  of  my 
rule,  Vive  la  bagatelle  !  but  the  doctor  is  the  king 
of  inattention  !  What  a  vexatious  life  should  I  lead 
among  you  ?  If  the  duchess  be  a  reveusey  I  will 
never  go  to  Amesbury ;  or,  if  1  do,  I  will  run  away 
from  you  both,  to  one  of  her  women,  and  the  stew- 
ard and  chaplain. 

Madam, 
I  mentioned  something  to  Mr  Gay  of  a  Tun- 
bridge acquaintance,  whom  we  forget  of  course 
when  we  return  to  town,  and  yet  I  am  assured  that 
if  they  meet  again  next  summer,  they  have  a  better 
title  to  resume  their  commerce.  Thus  I  look  on 
my  right  of  corresponding  with  your  grace  to  be 
better  established  upon  your  return  to  Amesbury  ; 
and  I  shall  at  this  time  descend  to  forget,  or  at  least 
suspend  my  resentments  of  yOur  neglect  all  the  time 
you  were  in  London.  I  still  keep  in  my  heart,  that 
Mr  Gay  had  no  sooner  turned  his  back,  than  you 
left  the  place  in  his  letter  void  which  he  had  com- 
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manded  you  to  fill :  though  your  guilt  confounded 
you  so  far,  that  you  wanted  presence  of  mind  to 
blot  out  the  last  line,  where  that  command  stared 
you  in  the  face.  But  it  is  my  misfortune  to  quarrel 
with  all  my  acquaintance,  and  always  come  by  the 
worst ;  and  fortune  is  ever  against  me,  but  never 
so  much  as  by  pursuing  me  out  of  mere  partiality  to 
your  grace,  for  which  you  are  to  answer.  By  your 
connivance,  she  has  pleased,  by  one  stumble  on  the 
stairs,  to  give  me  a  lameness  that  six  months  have 
not  been  able  perfectly  to  cure :  and  thus  I  am  pre- 
vented from  revenging  myself  by  continuing  a 
month  at  Amesbury,  and  breeding  confusion  in 
your  grace's  family.  No  disappointment  through 
my  whole  life  has  been  so  vexatious  by  many  de- 
grees :  and  God  knows  whether  I  shall  ever  live  to 
see  the  invisible  lady  to  whom  I  was  obliged  for  so 
many  favours,  and  whom  I  never  beheld  since  she 
was  a  brat  in  hanging  sleeves.  I  am,  and  shall  be 
ever  with  the  greatest  respect  and  gratitude. 
Madam,  your  grace's  most  obedient, 

and  most  humble,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  LORD  BOLINGBROKE. 

July  18,  1732. 

I  WRITE  this  letter,  in  hopes  that  Pope,  a  man 
scattered  in  the  world  (according  to  the  French 
phrase)  will  soon  procure  me  an  opportunity  of  con- 
veying it  safely  to  you,  my  reverend  dean.  For  my 
own  part,  half  this  wicked  nation  might  go  to  you, 
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or  half  your  beggarly  nation  might  come  to  us,  and 
the  whole  migration  be  over  before  I  knew  any 
thing  of  the  matter.  My  letter  will  concern  neither 
aflfairs  of  state,  nor  of  party ;  an  J  yet  I  would  not 
have  it  fifll  into  the  hands  of  our  ministers  :  it 
might  pass  in  their  excellent  noddles  fpr  a  piece  of 
a  plot  against  themselves,  if  not  against  the  sta-e  ; 
or,  at  least,  it  might  furnish  them  with  an  oppor- 
tunity of  doing  an  ill-natured,  and  disappointing  a 
good-natured  thing ;  which  being  a  pleasure  to  the 
malicfous  and  the  base,  I  should  be  sorry  to  give  it 
on  any  occasion,  and  especially  on  this,  to  the  p(iT 

nohile  fratrum*  * 

After  this  preamble,  I  proceed  to  tell  you,  that 
there  is  in  my  neighbourhood,  in  Berkshire,  a 
clergyman,  one  Mr  Talbot,  related  to  the  solicitor- 
general,  and  protected  by  him.  This  man  has 
now  the  living  of  Burfield,  f  which  the  late  bishop 
of  Durham  held  before,  and,  for  aught  I  know, 
after  he  was  Bishop  of  Oxford.  J  The  living  is  worth 
four  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  over  and  above  a 
curate  paid,  as  Mr  Correy,  a  gentleman  who  does 
ray  business  in  that  country,  and  who  is  a  very 
grave  authority,  assures  me.  The  parsonage  house 
is  extremely  good,  the  place  pleasant,  and  the  air 
excellent,  the  distance  from  London  a  little  day's 
journey,  and  from  hence  (give  me  leave  to  think 


•  Sir  Robert  Walpote,  and  his  brother  Horace. — B. 

+  A  rectory  in  Ber}tshire.—  B. 

t  It  IB  honourable  to  Bolingbioke,  that  of  all  the  Dean's  ^H^at 
una  powerful  friends,  he  appeared,  while  in  office,  most  anxious 
to  fix  his  fortune ;  and  now,  when  deprived  of  power,  scem^ 
to  haTe  been  equally  assiduous  in  discovering  means  of  settling 
bim  in  England.  But  the  exchange  proposed  in  this  letter  was 
ipo  dnfaTuorable  for  Swift  to  be  carried  into  elfect» 

VOL.   XVJU.  F 


82  EPISTOLARY  CORBESPONDENCX* 

this  circumstance  of  some  importance  to  you)  not 
much  above  half  a  day's,  even  for  you  who  are  no 
great  jockey.  Mr  Talbot  has  many  reasons,  which 
make  him  desirous  to  settle  in  Ireland  for  the  rest 
of  his  life,  and  has  been  looking  out  for  a  change  of 
preferments  some  time.  As  soon  as  I  heard  this,  I 
employed  one  to  know  whether  he  continued  in  the 
same  mind,  and  to  tell  him,  that  an  advantageous 
exchange  might  be  offered  him,  if  he  could  engage 
his  kinsman  to  make  it  practicable  at  court.  He 
answered  for  his  own  acceptance,  and  his  kinsman's 
endeavours.  I  employed  next  some  friends  to  se- 
cure my  Lord  Dorset,  who  very  frankly  declared 
himself  ready  to  serve  you  in  any  thing,  and  in  this 
if  you  desired  it.  But  he  mentioned  a  thing,  at 
the  same  time  wholly  unknown  to  me,  which  is, 
that  yoilr  deanery  is  not  in  the  nomination  of  the 
crown,  but  in  the  election  of  the  chapter.  This 
may  render  our  affair  perhaps  more  easy ;  more 
hard,  I  think,  it  cannot  be;  hut  in  all  cases,  it  re- 
quires other  measures  to  be  taken.  ^  One  of  these  I 
believe  must  be,  to  prepare  Hoadly,  Bishop  of 
Salisbury,  if  that  be  possible,  to  prepare  his  brother 
the  Archbishop  of  Dublin.  The  light,  in  which 
the  proposition  must  be  represented  to  him  and  our 
ministers,  (if  it  be  made  to  them)  is  this:  that 
though  they  gratify  you,  they  gratify  you  in  a  thing 
advantageous  to  themselves,  and  silly  in  you  to  ask. 
I  suppose  it  will  not  be  hani  to  persuade  them,  that 
it  is  better  for  them  you  should  be  a  private  parish 
priest  in  an  English  county,  than  a  dean  in  the 
metropolis  of  Ireland,  wh^re  they  know,  because 
they  have  felt,  your  authority  and  influence.  At 
least,  this  topic  is  a  plausible  one  for  those  who 
speak  to  them,  to  insist  upon,  and  coming  out  of  a 
whig  mouth  may  have  weight.     Sure  I  am^  they 
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will  be  easily  persuaded,  that  quitting  power  for 
ease,  and  a  greater  for  a  less  revenue,  is  a  foolish 
bargain,  which  they  should  by  consequence  help 
you  to  make. 

You  see  now  the  state  of  this  whole  affair,  and 
you  will  judge  better  than  I  am  able  to  do,  of  the 
means  to  be  employed  on  your  side  of  the  water :  as 
to  those  on  this;  nothing  shall  be  neglected.     Find 
some  secure  way  of  conveying  your  thoughts  and 
your  commands  to  me  ;  for  my  friend  has  a  right  to 
command  me  arbitrarily,  which  no  man  else  upon 
earth  has.     Or  rather,  dispose  of  affairs  so  as  to 
come  hither  immediately.     You  intended  to  come 
some  time  ago.     You  speak,  in  a  letter  Pope  has 
just  now  received  from  you,  as  if  you  still  had  in 
view  to  make  this  journey  before  winter.     Make  it 
in  the  summer,  and  the  sooner  the  better.    To  talk 
of  being  abl^  to  ride  with  stirrups,  is  trilling :  get 
on  Pegasus,  bestride  the  hippogryph,    or  mount 
the  white  nag  in  the  Revelation.     To  be  serious ; 
come  any   how,    and  put  neither  delay  nor  hu- 
mour   in   a  matter  which    requires   dispatch  and 
'management.     Though  I  have  room,  I  will  not  say 
one  word  to, you  about  Berkeley's  *  or  Delany's  f 
book.     Some  part  of  the  former  is  hard  to  be  un- 
derstood ;  none  of  the  latter  is  to  be  read.     I  pro- 
pose, however,  to  reconcile  you  to  metaphysics; 
by  showing  how  they  may  be  employed  against 
metaphysicians;    and  that  whenever  you   do  not 
understand  them,  nobody  else  does,  no  not  those 
who  write  them. 

I  know  you  are  inquisitive  about  the  health  of 


♦"  Alciphron;  or  The  Minute  Philosopher."-— B# 
f  ^^  RcTeUtion  ez^miaed  with  Caiidottr."-»-B. 
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the  poor  woman  who  inhabits  this  place;  it  is 
tolerable,  better  than  it  has  been  some  years. 
Come  and  see  her ;  you  shall  be  nursed,  fondled, 
and  humoured.  She  desires  you  to  accept  this 
assurance,  with  her  humble  service.  Your  horses 
shall  be  grazed  in  summer,  and  fothered  in  winter ; 
and  you  and  your  man  shall  have  meat,  drink,  and 
lodging.  Washing  I  cannot  afford,  Mr  Dean  ;  for 
I  am  grown  saving,  thanks  to  your  sermon  about 
frugality. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

Drayton,  July  19,  1732. 

I  BELisvB  you  will  not  wonder  at  my  long  si- 
lence, when  I  tell  you,  that  Mrs  Floyd  came  ill 
here,  but  she  kept  pretty  much  to  herself;  and  ever 
since  she  has  been  here,  till  within  these  two  or 
three  days,  I  have  had  no  hopes  of  her  life.  You 
may  easily  guess  what  I  must  have  suffered  for  a  so 
long  tried,  prudent,  useful,  agreeable  companion 
and  friend.  And  God  knows,  she  is  now  exces- 
sively weak,  and  mends  but  slowly :  however,  I 
have  now  great  hopes,  and  I  am  very  good  at  be- 
lieving what  I  heartily  wish.  As  I  dare  say  you 
will  be  concerned  for  her,  you  may  want  to  know 
her  illness,  but  that  is  more  than  1  can  tell  you. 
She  lias  fancied  herself  in  a  consumption  a  great 
while :  but  though  she  has  had  the  most  dreadful 
cough  1  ever  heard  in  my  life,  all  the  doctors  said, 
il  was  not  that ;  but  none  of  them  did  say  what  it 
was.  The  doctor  here,  who  is  an  extraordinary 
good  one,  (but  lives  fourteen  lone,  long  miles  off) 
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has  lately  been  left  ten  thousand  pounds,  and  now 
hates  his  business ;  he  says,  it  is  a  sharp  humour 
that  falls  upon  her  nerves^  sometimes  on  her  sto- 
mach and  bowels ;  and  indeed  what  he  has  gWea 
her  has,  to  appearance,  had  much  better  effect  than 
the  millions  of  things  she  has  been  forced  to  take. 
After  this,  you  will  not  expect  I  should  have  fol- 
lowed your  orders,  and  rid,  for  I  have  scarcely 
walked ;  although  I  dare  not  be  very  much  in  her 
room,  because  she  constrained  herself  to  hide  her 
illness  from  me. 

The  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Dorset  have  not  been 
here  yet,  but  I  am  in  hopes  they  will  soon.  I  do 
not  know,  whether  you  remember  Mrs  Crowther, 
and  Mrs  Acourt ;  they  and  Mr  Persode  are  my 
company ;  but  as  I  love  my  house  full,  I  expect 
more  still ;  and  my  Lady  Suffolk  talks  of  making 
me  a  short  visit.  I  have  been  so  full  of  Mrs  Floyd^ 
I  had  like  to  have  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I  arh  such 
a  dunderhead,  that  I  really  do  not  know  what  my 
sister  Pen's  age  was ;  but  I  think  she  could  not  be 
.  above  twelve  years  old.  She  was  the  next  to  me, 
but  whether  two  or  three  years  younger  I  have  for- 
got ;  and  what  is  more  ridiculous,  I  do  not  exactly 
know  my  own,  for  my  mother  and  nurse  used  to 
differ  upon  that  notable  point.  And  I  am  willing 
to  be  a  young  lady  still,  so  will  not  allow  myself  to 
be  more  than  forty-eight  next  birth-day ;  but  if  I 
make  my  letter  any  longer,  perhaps  you  will  wish 
I  l^ad  never  been  born«    So  adieu,  dear  Dean. 
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TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dublin,  July  n,  17». 

Mr  Alderman, 
There  is  a  young  gentleman  of  the  clergy  here, 
for  whom  I  have  great  regard.  And  I  cannot  but 
wish  this  young  gentleman  (for  whose  learning  and 
oratory  in  the  pulpit  I  will  engage)  might  have  the 
honour  to  be  your  chaplain  in  your  mayoralty.  His 
name  is  Matthew  Pilkington ;  he  is  some  years  un- 
der thirty,  but  has  more  wit,  sense,  and  (iiscretion> 
than  any  of  your  London  parsons  ten  years  above 
his  age.  He  has  a  great  longing  to  see  England, 
and  appear  in  the  presence  of  Mr  Pope,  Mr  Gay, 
and  others,  in  which  I  will  venture  to  befriend  him. 
You  are  not  to  tell  me  of  prior  engagements ;  be- 
cause I  have  some  title,  as  an  old  acquaintance,  to 
expect  a  favour  from  you.  Therefore  pray  let  me 
know  immediately  that  you  have  complied  with  my 
request  before  you  had  read  half  my  letter.  I  ex- 
pect your  answer,  to  my  satisfaction,  and  the  hap- 
piness of  the  young  gentleman  ;  and  am,  with  great 
sincerity. 

Your  most  obedient  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 

P.  S.  You  need  not  be  afraid  of  Mr  Pilkingtoti's 
hanging  upon  you  ;  for  he  has  some  fortune  of  his 
own,  and  somewhat  in  the  church ;  but  he  would 
be  glad  to  see  England,,  and  be  more  known  to  those 
who  will  esteem  him^  and  may  raise  him. 
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FROM  MR  GAY  AND  THE  DUCHESS  OF 

aUEENSBERRY. 

Amesburjr,  July  94,  1732« 

Dear  Sir, 
As  the  circumstances  of  our  money  affairs  are  al- 
tered, I  think  myself  obliged  ^o  acquaint  you  with 
them  as  soon  as  I  can ;  which,  if  I  had  not  received 
your  letter  last  post,  I  should  have  done  now.  I 
left  your  two  South  Sea  bonds,  and  four  of  my  owa 
in  Mr  Hoare's  hands,  when  I  came  out  of  town, 
that  he  might  receive  the  interest  for  us,  when  due ; 
or,  if  you  should  want  your  money,  that  you  might 
receive  it  upon  your  order.  Since  I  came  out  of 
town,  the  South  Sea  Company  have  come  to  a  reso- 
lution to  pay  off  50  per  cent,  of  their  bonds,  with  the 
interest  of  the  50  per  cent,  to  Michaelmas  next.  So 
that  there  is  now  half  of  our  fortunes  in  Mr  Hoare's 
hands  at  present,  without  any  interest  going  on. 
As  you  seem  to  be  inclined  to  have  your  money  re- 
mitted to  Ireland,  I  will  not  lay  out  the  sum  that  is 
paid  into  his  hands  in  any  other  thing,  till  I  have 
your  orders.  I  cannot  tell  what  to  do  with  my 
own.  I  believe  I  shall  see  Mr  Hoare  in  this 
country  very  soon ;  for  he  has  a  house  not  above  six 
miles  from  us,  and  I  intend  to  advise  with  him; 
though  in  the  present  situation  of  affairs,  I  expect 
to  be  left  to  take  my  own  way.  The  remaining  50 
per  cent,  were  it  to  be  sold  at  present,  bears  a  pre- 
mium ;  but  the  premium  on  the  50  that  was  paid  is 
sunk.  1  do  not  know  whether  I  write  intelligibly 
upon  the  subject.  I  cannot  send  you  the  particu- 
lars of  your  account,  though  I  know  I  am  in  debt  to 
you  for  interest,  beside  the  principal ;  and  you  will 
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understand  so  much  of  what  I  intend  to  inform  you, 
that  half  of  your  mon^y  is  now  in  Mr  Hoare's 
hands  without  any  interest.  So  since  I  cannot  send 
you  the  particulars  of  your  account,  I  will  now  say 
no  more  about  it. 

I  shall  finish  the  work  I  intended,  this  summer; 
but  I  look  upon  the  success  in  every  respect  to  be 
precarious.  You  judge  very  right  of  my  present 
situation,  that  I  cannot  propose  to  succeed  by  fa- 
vour; and  I  do  not  think,  if  I  could  flatter  myself 
that  I  had  any  degree  of  merit,  much  could  be  ex- 
pected from  that  unfashionable  pretension. 

I  have  almost  done  ev6>ry  thing  I  proposed  in  the 
way  of  fables;  but  have  not  set  the  last  hand  to 
them.  Though  they  will  not  amount  to  half  the 
number,  I  believe  they  will  make  much  such  ano- 
ther volume  as  the  last.  I  find  it  the  most  difficult 
task  I  ever  undertook ;  but  have  determined  to  go 
through  with  it ;  and,  after  this,  I  believe  I  shall 
never  have  courage  enough  to  think  any  more  in 
this  way.  Last  post  I  had  a  letter  from  Mr  Pope, 
who  informs  me  he  has  heard  from  you ;  and  that 
he  is  preparing  some  scattered  things  of  yours  and 
his  for  the  press.  I  believe  I  shall  not  see  him  till 
the  winter;  for,  by  ritling  and  walking,  I  am  en- 
deavouring to  lay  in  a  stock  of  health,  to  squander 
in  the  town.  Vou  see,  in  this  respect,  my  scheme 
is  very  like  the  country  gentlemen  in  regard  to 
their  revenues.  As  to  my  eating  and  drinking,  I 
live  as  when  you  knew  me ;  so  that  in  that  point 
we  shall  agree  very  well  in  living  together;  and  the 
duchess  will  answer  for  me,  that  I  am  cured  of  in- 
attention ;  for  I  never  forget  any  thing  she  says  to 
me.  * For  he  never  hears  what  I  say,  so  cannot 

*  The  duchess  here  begias. 
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forget.     If  I  served  him  the  same  way,  I  should 
not  care  a  farthing  ever  to  be  better  acquainted  with 
my  Tunbridge  acquaintance,  whom,  by  attention 
to  him,  I  have  learned  to  set  my  heart  upon.     I 
began  to  give^over  all  hopes>  and  from  thence  began 
my  neglect.     I  think  this  a  very  philosophical  rea- 
son, though  there  mi^ht  be  another  given.     When 
fine  ladies  are  in  London,  it  is  very  genteel  and  al- 
lowable  to  forget  their  best  friends;    which,  if  I 
thought  modestly  of  myself,  must  needs  be  you, 
because  you  know  little  of  me.     Till  you  do  more, 
pray  do  not  persuade  Mr  Gay,  that  he  is  discreet 
enough  to  live  alone ;  for  I  do  assure  you  he  is  not, 
nor  I  either.     We  are  of  great  use  to  one  another; 
for  tve  never,  flatter  or  contradict,  but  when  it  is 
absolutely  necessary,  and  then  we  do  it  to  some 
purpose ;  particularly  the  first  agrees  mightily  with 
our  constitutions.     If  ever  we  quarrel,  it  will  be 
about  a  piece  of  bread  and  butter;:  for  somebody  is 
never  sick,  except  he  eats  too  much  of  it.     He  will 
not  quarrel  with  you  for  a  glass  or  so  ;  for  by  that 
means  he  hopes  to  gulp  down  some  of  that  forty 
millions  of  schemes  that  hindered  him  from  being 
•good  Company.    I  would  fain  see  y9u  here,  there  is 
so  fair  a  chance  that  one  of  us  must  be  pleased  j 
perhaps  both,  you  with  an  old  acquaintance,  and  I 
with  a  npw  one :  it  is  so  well  worth  taking  a  journey 
for,  that  if  the  mountain  will  not  come  to  Mahomet, 
Mahomet'  must  go  to  the  mountain.     But  before 
either  of  our  journeys  are  settled,  I  desire  you  would 
jesolve  me  one   question — whether  a   man,    who 
thinks  himself  well  where  he  is,  should  look  out  for 
his  house  and  servants  before  it  is  convenient,  be- 
fore he  grows  old,  or  before  a  person,  with  whom 
he  lives,  pulls  him  by  the  sleeve  in  private  (accord- 
ing to  oath)  and  tells  him  that  they  have  enough  of 
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his  company  ?  He  will  not  let  me  write  one  word 
more,  but  that  I  have  a  very  great  regard  for 
you,  &c. 

The  duke  is  very  much  yours,  and  will  never 
leave  you  to  your  wine.  *  Many  thanks  for  your 
drum — —I  wish  to  receive  your  congratulations  for 
the  other  boy,  you  may  believe. 


FROM  MRS  CiESAR.  f 

August  0,  1733. 

Permit  me  to  congratulate  you  upon  the  return 
of  Mrs  Barber,  with  thanks  for  pleasures  enjoyed 
in  her  company ;  for  had  she  not  come  recommend- 
ed by  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's,  likely  I  had  passed 
her  by  unheeded,  being  apt  to  follow  a  good  author, 
in  shunning  those  of  my  own  coat.  But  hold;  I 
must  look  if  it  runs  not  from  corner  to  corner, 
which  I  more  fear  than  length.  For  Pope  says, 
though  sometimes  he  finds  too  many  letters  in  my 
words,  never  too  many  words  in  my  letters.  So 
with  Mr  Csesar's,  and  my  best  wishes,  thou  worthy, 
witty,  honest  Dean,  adieu. 

M.  Adelmar  Cjbsar. 


*  It  would  appear  that  Swift,  himself  naturally  hospitable  un« 
til  age  and  disease  altered  his  temper,  did  not  altogether  admire 
the  parsimony  of  Pope,  who  used  to  desert  his  guests  soon  after 
supper,  with  a  habitual  expression,  ^'  Gentlemen,  I  leaTe  you 
to  your  wine,"  of  which  there  was  but  a  small  modicum  placed 
on  the  table. 

f  Wife  to  the  treasurer  of  the  nayy  during  Lord  Oxford's  ad^ 
mloistiatioD^  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne. — U* 

4 
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FROM  LADY  WORSLEY.  • 

August  6,  1739: 

Sir, 

I  FLATTRR  myself,  that  if  you  had  received  my 
last  letter,  you  would  have  favoured  me  with  an  an- 
swer ;  therefore  I  take  it  for  granted  it  is  lost. 

I  was  so  proud  of  your  commands,  and  so  fearful 
of  being  supplanted  by  my  daughter,  t  ^hat  I  went 
to  work  immediately,  that  her  box  might  not  keep 
her  in  your  remembrance,  while  there  was  nothing 
to  put  you  in  mind  of  an  old  friend,  and  humble 
servant.  But  Mrs  Barber's  long  stay  here  (who 
jpromised  me  to  convey  it  to  you)  has  made  me  ap- 
pear very  negligent.  I  doubt  iiot  but  you  think  me 
unworthy  of  the  share  (you  once  told  me)  I  had  in 
your  heart.  I  am  yet  vain  enough  to  think  I  de- 
serve  it  better  than  all  those  flirting  girls  you  co- 
quet with.  I  will  not  yield  (even)  to  dirty  Pattys 
whom  I  was  the  most  jealous  of  when  you  was  last 
here.  What  if  I  am  a  great-grandmother,  I  can 
still  distinguish  your  merit  from  all  the  rest  of  the 
world  ;  but  it  is  not  consistent  with  your  good 
breeding  to  put  one  in  mind  of  it ;  therefore  I  am 
determined  not  to  use  my  interest  with  Sir  Robert 
for  a  living  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  |  though  nothing 


^  Endorsed,  '<  Lady  Worslejr,  with  a  present  of  a  writings 
box  japanned  by  herself."— N. 

f  Lady  Carteret. 

X  Where  her  husband,  Sir  Robert  Worsley^  possefsed  the 
estate  vi  Appuiderconibc!^ 
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else  could  reconcile  me  to  the  place.  Bat  if  I  could 
make  you  archbishop  of  Canterbury,  I  should  for- 
get my  resentments,  for  the  sake  of  the  flock,  who 
very  much  want  a  careful  shepherd.  Are  we  to 
have  the  honour  of  seeing  you,  or  not  ?  I  have  fresh 
hopes  given  me ;  but  I,  dare  not  please  myself  too 
much  with  them,  lest  1  should  be  again  disappoint- 
ed. If  I  had  it  as  much  in  my  power,  as  my  in- 
clination, to  serve  Mrs  Barber,  she  should  not  be 
kept  thus  long  attending}  but  I  hope  her  next 
voyage  may  prove  more  successful.  She  is  just 
come  in,  and  tells  me  you  have  sprained  your  foot, 
which  will  prevent  your  journey  till  next  summer; 
but  assure  yourself  the  Bath  is  the  only  infallible 
cure  for  such  an  accident.  If  you  have  any  regard 
remaining  for  me,  you  will  show  it  by  taking  my 
advice  ;  if  not,  I  will  endeavour  to  forget  you,  if  I 
can.  But,  till  that  doubt  is  cleared,  I  am  as  much 
as  ever,  the  Dean's 

obedient  humble  servant^ . 

F.  WORSLEY. 


to  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dublin,  August  10,  17n* 

Mr  Alderman, 
I  AM  very  angry  with  my  friend  Doctor  Delany, 
for  not  applying  to  you  sooner,  as  I  desired  him,  in 
favour  of  Mr  Matthew  Pilkingtoh,  a  young  clergy- 
man b^re,  who  has  a  great  ambition  to  have  the 
honour  of  being  your  chaplain  in  your  mayorahy. 
I  waited  for  the  doctor's  answer  before  I  could  write 
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t  ■ 

to  you,  and  it  came  but  last  night.  *  He  tells  me 
you  have  been  so  very  kind  as  to  give  him  a  pro- 
mise upon  my  request ;  I  will  therefore  tell  my 
story.  This  gentleman  was  brought  to  me  by  the 
doctor  about  four  years  ago,  and  I  found  him  so 
modest  a  young  man,  so  good  a  scholar  and  preach- 
er, and  of  so  hopeful  a  genius,  and  grew  still  better 
upon  my  hands  the  more  I  knew  him,  that  I  have 
been  seeking  all  opportunities  to  do  him  some  real 
service  ;  from  no  other  motive  in  the  world,  but  the 
esteem  I  had  of  his  worth.  And  I  hope  you  know 
me  long  enough  to  believe  me  capable  of  acting  as 
I  ought  to  do  in  such  a  case,  however  contrary  it 
may  be  to  the  present  practice  of  the  world.  He 
has  a  great  longing  to  see  England,  and  appear  in 
the  presence  of  Mr  Pope,  Mr  Gay,  Doctor  Ar- 
buthnot,  and  sqme  other  of  my  friends,  w  herein  I 
will  assist  hun  with  my  recommendations.  He  is 
no  relation  or  dependant  of  mine.  I  am  not  putting 
you  upon  a  job,  but  to  encourage  a  young  man  of 
merit  upon  his  own  account  as  well  as  mine.  He  will 
be  no  burden  upon  you,  for  he  has  some  fortune  of 
his  own,  and  will  have  a  much  better  from  his  far 
ther ;  and  has  also  a  convenient  establishment  in  a 
church  in  this  city. 

Mr  Pilkington  will  be  ready  to  attend  you  upon 
your  command,  and  I  wish  he  may  go  aa  soon  as 
possible^  that  he  inay  have  a  few  weeks  to  prepare 
him  for  his  business,  by  seeing  the  Tower,  the  Mo- 


*  PUkington  bclicrcd  that  Mrs  Barber  and  Dr  Delany  return, 
ed  the  Dean's  first  letter  of  29d  July  upon  this  subject,  and  ren- 
dered this  second  application  necessary,  which  proTed  success, 
foh 
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nument,  and  Westminster  Abbey,  and  have  done 
staring  in  the  streets. 

I  am  so  entirely  out  of  the  world,  that  I  cannot 
promise  a  hope  ever  to  requite  your  favour,  other- 
wise than  with  hearty  thanks  for  conferring  this  ob- 
ligation upon  me.  And  I  shall  ever  remain,  with 
true  esteem^  your  most  obedient,  and  obliged  hum- 
ble servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


TO  MR  GAY  AND  THE  DUCHESS  OF 

QUEENSBERRY. 

Dublin,  Aug.  12,  1732. 

I  KNOW  not  what  to  say  to  the  account  of  your 
stewardship,  and  it  is  monstrous  to  me  that  the 
South  Sea*^  should  pay  half  their  debts  at  one  clap. 
But  I  will  send  for  the  money  when  you  put  me 
into  the  way,  for  I  shall  want  it  here,  my  alETairs 
being  in  a  bad  condition  by  the  miseries  of  tlie 
kingdom,  and  my  own  private  fortune  being  wholly 
embroiled,  and  worse  than  ever;  so  that  I  shall 
soon  petition  the  duchess,  as  an  object  of  charity, 
to  lend  me  three  or  four  thousand  poundis  to  keep 
up  my  dignity.     My  one  hundred  pounds  will  buy 


lU 


*  Gaj,  as  well  as  his  friend  Pope,  yentured  some  mooc)' 
ilie  famons  Sonth  Sea  scheme.  Aod  there  was  a  print  by  Ho- 
garth, representing  Pope  patting  one  of  his  hands  into  the 
pocket  of  a  hirge  fat  personage,  who  wore  a  hornbook  at  his 
girdle,  designed  for  the  figure  of  Gay ;  and  the  hornbook  had 
reference  to  his  Fables,  written  for  the  yonng  Dnke  of  Cumber- 
land.—Dr  Warton* 
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me  six  hogsheads  of  wine,  tvhich  will  support  me 
a  year ;  proviso  fruffis  in  annum  copia.  Horace  de- 
sired no  more  ;^  for  I  will  construe  /m^  to  be  wine. 
You  are  young  enough  to  get  some  lucky  hint 
which  must  come  by  chance,  and  it  shall  be  a  thing 
of  importance,  quod  et  hunc  in  annum  vivat  et  in 
pluresj  and  you  shall  not  finish  it  in  haste,  and  it 
shall  be  diverting,  and  usefully  satirical,  and  the 
duchess  shall  be  your  critic ;  and  between  you  and 
me,  I  do  not  find  she  will  grow  weary  of  you  till 
this  time  seven  years.  I  had  lately  an  offer  to 
change  for  an  English  living,  which  is  just  too  short 
by  L.300  a-year,  and  that  must  be  made  up  out  of 
the  duchess*s  pin-money  before  I  can  consent.  I 
want  to  be  minister  of  Amesbury,  Dawley,  Twick- 
enham, Riskins,  and  prebendary  of  Westminster, 
else  I  will  not  stir  a  step,  but  content  myself  with 
making  the  duchess  miserable  three  months  next 
summer.  But  I  keep  ill  company:  1  mean  the 
duchess  and  you,  who  are  both  out  of  favour ;  and 
so  I  find  am  I,  by  a  few  verses  wherein  Pope  and 
you  have  your  parts.  You  hear  Dr  Delany  has 
got  a  wife  with  L.I6OO  a-year;  I,  who  am  his  go- 
vernor, cannot  take  one  under  two  thpusand;  I 
wish  you  would  inquire  of  such  a  one  in  your  neigh- 
bourhood. See  what  it  is  to  write  godly  books  !  I 
profess  I  envy  you  above  all  men  in  England ;  you 
want  nothing  but  three  thousand  pounds  more  to 
keep  you  in  plenty  when  your  friends  grow  weary 
of  you.  To  prevent  which  last  evil  at  Amesbury 
you  must  learn  to  domineer  and  be  peevish,  to  find 
fault  with  their  victuals  and  drink,  to  chide  and 
direct  the  servants,  with  some  other  lessons  which 
I  shall  teach  you,  and  always  practised  myself  with 
success.  I  believe  I  formerly  desired  to  know  whe- 
ther the  vicar  of  Amesbury  can  play  at  backgam* 
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iDon  ?  pray  ask  him  the  question,  and  gire  him  my 
service.  * 

* 
Madam, 

I  was  the  most  unwary  creature  in  the  world,  * 
.when  against  my  old  maxims,  I  writ  first  to  you 
upon  your  return  to  Tunbridge.  I  beg  that  this 
condescension  of  mine  may  go  no  farther,  and  that 
you  will  not  pretend  to  make  a  precedent  of  it.  I 
never  knew  any  man  cured  of  any  inattention,  al« 
though  the  pretended  causes  were  removed.  When 
I  was  with  Mr  Gay  last  in  London,  talking  with 
him  on  some  poetical  subjects,  he  would  answer, 
<*  Well,  I  am  determined  not  to  accept  the  employ- 
ment of  gentleman-usher :"  and  of  the  same  dispo- 
sition were  all  my  poetical  friends,  and  if  you.  can- 
not cure  him,  I  utterly  despair. — As  to  yourself,  I 
will  say  to  you  (though  comparisons  be, odious) 
what  1  said  to  the  queen,  that  your  quality  should 
be  never  any  motive  of  esteem  to  me  :  my  compli- 
ment was  then  lost,  but  it  will  not  be  so  to  you. 
For  I  know  you  more  by  any  one  of  your  letters, 
than  I  could  by  six  months  conversing.  Your  pen 
is  always  more  natural  and  sincere  and  unaffected 
than  your  tongue ;  in  writing  you  are  too  lazy  to 
give  yourself  the  trouble  of  acting  a  part,  and  have 
indeed   acted  so  indiscreetly  that  1  have  you  at 


*  One  of  the  last  and  most  elegant  compliments  which  this 
singular  lady,  after  having  been  celebrated  by  so  many  former 
wits  and  poets,  receiTcd,  was  from  the  amiable  Mr  WilJiam 
Whitehead,  in  the  third  Totume  of  his  Works,  p.  65. ;  which 
conipliment  turns  on  the  peculiar  circumstance  of  her  grace's 
haying  nerer  changed  her  dress  according  to  the  fashion,  bnt  re- 
tained that  i^hic'h  had.  been  in  Togue  when  she  was  a  jouog 
beauty.— Dr  Wautom. 


EPISTOLARY  CORREIsPONDBNCB.  97 
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ikkercy ;  and  although  you  should  arrive  to  such  a 
height  of  immorality  as  to  deny  your  hand,  yeU 
whenever  I  produce  itj  the  world  will  unite  in 
Swearing  this  niust  come  from  you  only. 

I  will  answer  your  question.  Mr  Gay  is  not 
•  discreet  enough  to  live  alone,  but  he  is  too  discreet 
lo  live  aloiie;  ana  yet  (unless  you  mend  him)  he 
will  live  alone;  even  in  your  grace's  company. 
Your  quarrelliilg  with  each  other  upon  the  subject 
bf  bread  and  butter,  is  the  most  usual  thing  in  the 
world;  parliaments,  courts,  cities,  and  kingdoms 
iquarrel  for  ilo  other  cause ;  from  hence,  and  from 
hence  only,  arise  all  the  quarrels  between  whig  and 
tory;  between  those  who  are  in  the  ministry,  and 
those  who  are  out;  between  all  pretenders  to  em- 
ployment iti  the  church,  the  law,  and  the  army : 
teven  the  common  proverb  teaches  you  this,  when 
we  say.  It  is  none  of  my  bread  and  butter^  meaning 
It  is  no  business  of  mine.  Therefore  I  despair  of 
any  reconcilement  between  you  till  the  affair  of 
bread  and  butter  be  adjusted,  wherein  I  would 
gladly  be  a  mediator.  If  Mahomet  shoUld  come 
lo  the  mountain,  how  happy  would  an  excellent 
lady  be,  who  lives  a  few  miles  from  this  town  ?  As 
I  was  telling  of  Mr  Gay's  wjly  of  living  at 
Amesbury,  she  offered  fifty  guineas  to  have  you 
both  at  her  house  for  one  hoiir  bver  a  bottle  of  Bur- 
gundy, which  we  were  then  drinking.  To  your 
question,  I  answer  that  your  grace  should  pull  me 
by  the  sleeve  till  you  tore  it  off,  and  when  you  said 
you  were  weary  of  me,  I  would  pretend  to  be  deaf, 
and  think  (according  to  another  proverb)  that  you 
tore  my  clothes  to  keep  me  froth  going.  I  never 
will  believe  one  word  you  say  of  my  lord  duke,  un- 
less I  see  three  or  four  lines  in  bis  own  hand  at  the 
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bottom  of  yours.  I  have  a  concern  in  the  whole 
family,  and  Mr  Gay  must  give  me  a  particular 
account  of  every  branch,  for  1  am  not  ashamed  of 
you  though  you  be  duke  and  duchess,  though  I  have 
been  of  others  who  are,  &c.  land  I  do  not  doubt  but 
even  your  own  servants  love  you,  even  down  to  your 
postillions;  and  when  I  come  to  Amesburv,  before 
I  see  your  grace,  I  will  have  an  hour's  conversation 
with  the  vicar,  who  will  tell  me  how  familiarly  you 
talk  to  Goody  Dobson  and  all  the  neighbours,  as  if 
you  were  their  equal,  and  that  you  were  godmother 
to  her  son  Jacky. 

I  am,  and  shall  be  ever,  with  the  greatest  respect^ 

Your  grace's  most  obedient,  &c. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  PETERpOROW 

TO  MR  POPE. 


1732. 


I  AM  under  the  greatest  impatience  to  see  Dr 
Swift  at  Bevis-Mount,  ^  and  must  signify  my  mind 
to  him  by  another  hand :  it  not  being  permitted  me 
to  hold  correspondence  with  the  said  Dean^  for  ng 
letter  of  mine  can  come  to  his  hands. 


*  This  year  Lord  Pcterborow  and  Pope  paid  a  Tisit  from 
Southampton  to  Winchester-college,  and  gaTc  prizes  to  the 
schohurs  for  the  best  copy  of  Terses  that  should  be  written  on  a 
snbject  proposed  to  them  by  Pope  himself-^'Phe  campaign  of 
Valentia*— The  prizes  were  sets  of  Pine*s  Horace.  Hampton,  the 
excellent  transUtor  of  Polybius,  at  that  time  Tery  joang,  gained 
pne  of  these  prizes ;  Mr  Whitehead  another.«-WAATOjr. 
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And  whereas  it  is  apparent  in  this  protestant  land, 
most  especially  under  the  care  of  Divine  Providence, 
that  nothing  can  succeed  or  come  to  a  happy  issue 
without  bribery;  therefore  let  me  know  what  he  ex- 
pects, to  comply  with  my  desires,  and  it  shall  be  re- 
mitted unto  him. 

For,  though  I  would  not  corrupt  any  man  for  the 
whole  world,  yet  a  benevolehce  may  be  given  with- 
out any  offence  to  conscience :  every  one  must  con- 
fess that  gratification  and  corruption  are  two  distinct 
tenns ;  tiay  at  worst  many  good  men  hold,  that,  for 
a  good  end,  some  very  naughty  measures  may  be 
made  use  of. 

But,  Sir,  I  must  give  you  some  good  news  in  re- 
lation to  myself,  because  I  know  you  wish  me  well : 
I  am  cured  of  some  diseases  in  my  old  age,  which 
tormented  me  very  much  in  my  youth, 

I  was  possessed  with  violent  and  uneasy  passions, 
such  as  a  peevish  concern  for  truth,  and  a  saucy 
love  for  my  country. 

When  a  Christian  priest  preached  against  the  spi- 
rit of  the  Gospel,  when  an  English  judge  determined 
against  Magna  Charta,  when  the  minister  acted 
against  common  sense,  I  used  to  fret. 

Now,  Sir,  let  what  will  happen,  I  keep  myself  in 
temper.  As  I  have  no  flattering  hopes,  so  I  banish 
all  useless  fears:  but  as  to  the  things  of  this  worlds 
I  find  myself  in  a  condition  beyond  expectation  ;  it 
being  evident,  from  a  late  parliamentary  inquiry, 
that  I  have  as  much  ready  money,  as  much  in  the 
funds,  and  as  great  a  personal  estate,  as  Sir  Robert 
Sutton.  * 


*  A  wealthy  money  broker  expelled  tbe  House  of  Commobs  for 
bcwng  coDoemed  in  the  CUaritabieCorporatioDy  which  was  guilty 


^ 
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If  the  Translator  of  Homer  find  fault  with  this  un- 
heroic  disposition,  or  (what  I  more  fear)  if  the  Drapier 
of  Ireland  accuse  the  Englishman  of  want  of  spirit; 
I  silence  you  both  with  one  line  out  of  your  own 
Horace, 

Quid  te  ezempla  jurat  spinis ^  pluribai  una? 

for  I  take  the  whole  to  be  so  corrapted,  that .  a  cure 
in  any  part  would  but  little  avail. 

Yours,  &c. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  PETERBOROW. 

[About  1732.] 

My  LoRDj 
1  NEVER  knew  or  heard  of  any  person  so  volatile 
and  so  fixed  as  your  lordship  :  you,  while  your  ima- 
gination is  carrying  you  through  every  comer  of  the 
world,  where  you  have  or  have  not  been,  can  at  the 
same  time  remember  to  do  offices  of  favour  and  kind- 
ness to  the  meanest  of  your  friends;  and,  in  all  the 
sceiies  you  have  passed,  have  not  been  able  to  attain 
that  one  quality  peculiar  to  a  great  man,  of  forgetting 
every  thing  but  injuries.  Of  this  I  am  a  living  wit- 
ness against  you;  for,  being  the  most  insignificant 
of  all  your  old  humble  servants,  you  were  so  cruel  as 
never  to  give  me  time  to  ask  a  favour;  but  prevented 
me  in  doing  whatever  you  thought  I  desired,  or 
could  be  for  my  credit  or  advantage. 


of  usnriouf  practices,  under  pretext  of  Icndlog  money  to  poor 
people  on  pledges. 
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I  have  often  admired  at  the  capriciousness  of  For- 
tune in  regard  to  your  Lordship.*  She  hath  forced 
courts  to  act  against  their  oldest  and  most  constant 
maxims;  to  make  you  a  general  because  you 
had  courage  and  conduct;  an  ambassador  because 
you  had  wisdom  and  knowledge  in  the  interests  of 
Europe ;  and  an  admiral  on  account  of  your  skill  in 
maritime  affairs:  whereas,  according  to  the  usual 
method  of  court  proceedings,  I  should  have  been  at 
the  head  of  the  army,  and  you  of  the  church,  or  ra-» 
ther  a  curate  under  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's. 

The  Archbishop  of  Dublin  laments  that  he  did  not 
see  your  lordship  till  he  was  just  upon  the  point  of 
leaving  the  Bath:  I  pray  God  you  may  have  found 
success  in  that  journey;  else  I  shall  continue  to  think 
there  is  a  fatality  in  all  your  lordship's  undertakings, 
which  only  terminate  in  your  own  honour,  and  the 
good  of  the  public,  without  the  least  advantage  to 
your  health  or  fortune. 

I  remember  I-ord  Oxford's  ministry  used  to  tell 
me,  "  That,  not  knowing  where  to  write  to  you, 
^*  they  were  forced  to  write  at  you."  It  is  so  with 
me :  for  you  are  in  one  thing  ah  evangelical  man, 
that  "  you  know  not  where  to  lay  your  head;"  and 
I  think  you  have  no  house.  Pray,  my  lord,  write 
\o  me,  that  I  may  have  the  pleasure,  in  this  scoun- 


P  After  his  glorious  successes  in  Spain,  he  was  appointed 
ambassador-extraordiniiry,  with  foil  powers  for  adjusting  all 
matters  of  state ;  but  was  hastily  recalled,  when  he  appealed  to 
Parliament,  and  afterwards  had  the  thanks  of  the  House  of  Lords 
for  ^*  the  many  great  and  eminent  services  he  had  performed."—* 
I  suppose  Swift  calls  him  ^^  an  Admiral,"  because  he  jivas  ap. 
pointed  general  of  the  marine  forces  by,  Geor£;e  L  and  was  co^^ 
tinued  in  that  commission  by  George  iL — Bowles. 
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drel  country,  of  going  about,  and  showing  my  de- 
pending parsons  a  letter  from  the  EsltI  of  Peterborow. 

I  am,  &c. 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

London,  Aug.  ^,  1732. 

Sir, 

I  WISH  Dr  Delany  had  complied  with  your  re- 
quest sooner,  in  acquainting  me  with  your  inten- 
tions in  favour  of  Mr  Pilkington.  I  could  have 
been  glad  also,  that  he  had  acquainted  you,  as  I  de- 
sired him,  with  the  particulars  how  I  stood  circum- 
stantiated in  relation  to  the  chaplain;  for  I  flatter 
myself  that  your  usual  good  nature  would  have  in- 
duced you  to  comply  with  my  request,  in  writing  a 
letter  to  me,  in  an  authoritative  way,  in  your  recom- 
mendation of  Mr  Pilkington;  which  would  have 
given  me  a  good  excuse  for  my  refusing  a  gentle- 
man, whom  my  deputy  and  common  councilmen 
had  recommended  to  me  above  six  months  ago. 

Another  accident  happened  in  this  affair,  by  the 
doctor's  not  receiving  a  letter  I  sent  him,  which,  by 
mistake,  came  not  to  his  hands  (though  at  home) 
until  many  hours  after  my  man  had  left  it  at  his 
lodgings;  which  letter,  had  he  seen  in  time,  would 
have  prevented  some  little  difficuhies  I  lie  under  in 
this  affair,  and  which  I  must  get  over  as  well  as  I 
can.  For  Sir,  when  I  reflect  on  the  many  obliga- 
tions I  have  to  you,  which  I  shall  ever  acknowledge, 
I  am  glad  of  any  occasion  to  shew  my  gratitude ; 
and  do  hereby,  at  your  request,  make  Mr  Pilking- 
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ton  my  chaplain,  when  mayor.  I  wish  it  may 
answer  his  expectations:  for  the  profits  are  not 
above  one  hundred  and  twenty  pounds,  if  so  much, 
as  I  am  told.  He  constantly  dines  with  the  mayor; 
but  I  am  afraid  cannot  lie  in  the  hall,  the  rooms 
being  all  of  state.  For  your  sake  I  will  shew  him 
all  the  civilities  I  can.  You  will  recommend  him 
to  Jo.  (Dr,  I  mean)  Trapp.  The  mayor's  day  is  the 
dOth  of  October;  so  that  he  may  take  his  own 
time. 

It  would  add  very  much  to  my  felicity,  if  your 
health  would  permit  you  to  come  over  in  the  spring, 
and  see  a  pageant  of  your  own  making.  Had  you 
been  here  now,  I  am  persuaded  you  would  have  put 
me  to  an  additional  expense,'by  having  a  raree  show 
(or  pageant)  as  of  old,  on  the  lord  mayor's  day. 
Mr  Pope  and  I  were  thinking  of  having  a  large 
machine  carried  through  the  city,  with  a  printing 
press,  author,  publishers',  hawkers,  devils,  &c.^ 
and  a  satirical  poem  printed  and  thrown  from  the 
press  to  the  mob,  in  public  view,  but  not  to  give 
offence;  but  your  absence  spoils  that  design. 

Pray  God  preserve  you  long,  very  long,  for  the 
good  of  your  country,  and  the  joy  and  satisfaction  of 
your  friends;  among  whom  I  take  the  liberty  to  sub- 
scribe myself,  with  great  sincerity.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

J.  Barb£R« 
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FROM  MR  GAY  AND  THE  DUCHESS  OP 

aUEENSBERRY. 

*  Amesbury,  Aug.  %Sf  1739. 

Dear  Sir, 
Mr  Hoare  has  a  hundred  and  odd  pounds  of 
yours  in  his  hands,  which  you  may  have  whenever 
you  please  to  draw  upon  me  for  it.     I  know  I  am 
more  indebted  to  you  (I  mean,  beside  the  South  Sea 
bond  of  a  hundred,  that  still  subsists) ;  but  I  cannot 
tell  you  exactly  how  your  account  stands  till  I  go 
to  town.     I  have  money  of  my  own   too  in  Mr 
Hoare^s  hands,  which  I  know  not  at  present  how  to 
dispose  of.     I  believe  I  shall  leave  it  without  interest 
till  I  go  to  town,  and  shall  then  be  at  the  same  loss 
how  to  dispose  of  it  as  now.     I  h^ve  an  intention  to 
get  more  money  next  winter;  but  am  prepared  for 
disappointments,  which  I  think  it  is  very  likely  I 
shall  meet  with;  yet  as  you  think  it  convenient  and 
necessary  that  I  should  have  more  than  I  have,  you 
see  I  resolve  to  do  what  I  can  to  oblige  you.     If  my 
designs  should  not  take  effect,  I  desire  you  will  be 
as  easy  under  it  as  I  shall  be ;  for  I  find  you  so  so- 
licitous about  me,  that  you  cannot  bear  my  disap* 
pointments  as  well  as  I  can.     If  I  do  not  write  intel- 
ligibly to  you,  it  is  because  I  would  not  have  the 
clerks  of  the  post-office  know  every  thing  I  am 
doing.     If  you  would  come  here  this  summer,  you 
might,  with  me,  have  helped  to  have  drunk  up  the 
duke's  wine,  and  saved  your  money.     I  am  growing 
so  saving  of  late,  that  I  very  often  reproach  myself 
with  being  covetous ;  and  I  am  very  often  afraid  that 
I  shall  have  the  trouble  of  having  money,  and  never 
have  the  pleasure  of  making  use  of  it     I  wish  you 
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could  live  among  us ;  but  not  unless  it  could  be  to 
your  ease  and  satisfaction.     You  insist  upon  your 
being  minister  of  Amesbury,  Dawlev,  Twickenham, 
Riskings,  and  prebendary  of  Westmmster.   For  your 
being  minister  in  those  places,  I  cannot  promise 
you ;  but  I  know  you  might  have  a  good  living  in 
every  one  of  them.     Gambadoes  I  have  rid  in,  and 
I  think  them  a  very  fine  and  useful  invention ;  but 
I  have  not  made  use  of  them  since  I  left  Devon- 
shire.    I  ride  and  walk  every  day  to  such  excess, 
that  I  am  afraid  I  shall  take  a  surfeit  of  it.     I  am 
sure,  if  I  am  not  better  in  health  after  it,  it  is  not 
worth  the  pains.    I  say  this,  though  I  have  this  sea- 
son shot  nineteen  brace  of  partridges.     I  have  very 
little  acquaintance  with  our  vicar ;  he  does  not  live 
among  us,  but  resides  in  another  parish.     And  I 
have  not  played  at  backgammon  with  any  body 
since  I  came  to  Amesbury,  but  Lady  Harold,  and 
Lady  Bateman.     As  Dr  Delany  has  taken  away  a 
fortune  from  us,  I  expect  to  be  recommended  in 
Ireland.     If  authors  of  godly  books  are  entitled  to . 
such  fortunes,  I  desire  you  would  recommend  me  as 
amoral  one;  I  mean,  in  Ireland,  for  that  recom- 
inendation  would  not  do  in  England. 

THE  DUCHE3S  BEGINS. 

The  duchess  will  not  lend  you  two  or  three  thou- 
sand pounds  to  keep  up  your  dignity,  for  reasons 
to  Strada  dal  Poe ;  but  she  had  much  rather  give 
you  that,  or  ten  thousand  pounds  more,  than  lay  it 
out  in  a  fine  petticoat  to  make  herself  respected. 

I  believe,  for  all  you  give  Mr  Gay  much  advice, 
that  you  are  a  very  indiscreet  person  yourself,  or 
else  you  would  come  here  to  take  care  of  your  own 
afiairs ;  and  not  be  so  indiscreet  as  to  isend  for  your 
money  over  to  a  place  where  there  is  none.     Mr 
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Gay  is  a  very  rich  man ;  for  I  really  think  he  does 
not  wish  to  be  richer ;  but  he  will,  for  he  is  doing 
what  you  bid  him;  though,  if  it  may  not  be  al- 
lowed, he  will  acquire  greater  honour,  and  less 
trouble.  His  covetousness,  at  present,  is  for 
health,  which  he  takes  so  much  pains  for,  that  he 
does  not  allow  himself  time  to  enjoy  it.  Neither  does 
he  allow  himself  time  to  be  either  absent  or  present. 
When  he  began  to  be  a  sportsman,  he  had  like  to 
have  killed  a  dog ;  and  now  every  day  I  expect  he 
will  kill  himself,  and  then  the  bread  and  butter  af- 
fair can  never  be  brought  before  you.  It  is  really 
an  affair  of  too  great  consequence  to  be  trusted  in  a 
letter ;  therefore  pray  come  on  purpose  to  decide  it. 
If  you  do,  you  will  not  hear  how  familiar  I  am  with 
Goody  Dobson ;  for  I  have  seen  Groody  Dobson 
play  at  that  with  so  ill  a  grace,  that  1  was  deter- 
mined never  to  risk  any  thing  so  unbecoming.  I 
am  not  beloved,  neither  do  I  love  any  creature,  ex- 
cept a  very  few,  and  those,  not  for  having  any  sort 
of  Ynerit,  but  only  because  it  is  my  humour  ;  in  this 
rank,  Mr  Gay  stands  first,  and  yourself  next,  if 
you  like  to  be  respected  upon  these  conditions, 
plow' do  you  know  me  ?  He  stands  over  me,  and 
scolds  me  for  spelling  ill ;  and  is  very  peevish  (and 
sleepy)  that  I  do  not  give  him  up  the  pen ;  for  he 
has  yawned  for  it  a  thousand  times.  We  both  once 
heard  a  lady  (who  at  that  time  we  both  thought 
well  of)  wish  that  she  had  the  best  living  in  Eng- 
land to  give  you.  *  It  was  not  I ;  but  I  do  wish  it 
with  all  my  heart,  if  Mr  Gay  does  not  hang  out 
false  lights  for  his  friend. 


*  I^dy  Suffolk,  or,  ^rhaps,  Qaeen  Carolioei  while  Princess 
•f  Wales. 
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MR  GAY  GOES  ON  HERB. 

I  had  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I  very  lately  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  i  wickeuham,  in  which  was 
this  paragraph  :  <<  Motte,  and  another  idle  fellow, 
I  find,  have  been  writing  to  the  Dean,  to  get  him 
to  give  them  some  copyright,  which  surely  he  will 
be  not  so  indiscreet  as  to  do,  when  he  knows  my 
design,  ftnd  has  done  these  two  months  and  more. 
Surely  I  should  be  a  properer  person  to  trust  the 
distribution  of  his  works  with,  than  a  common  book- 
seller. Here  will  be  nothing  but  the  ludicrous  and 
little  tilings ;  none  of  the  political,  or  any  things  of 
consequence,  which  are  wholly  at  his  own  dispo- 
sal. But,  at  any  rate,  it  would  be  silly  in  him  to 
give  a  copyright  to  any,  which  can  only  put  the 
manner  of  publishing  them  hereafter  out  of  his 
own  and  his  friends  power,  into  that  of  mercena- 
ries,** * 

I  really  think  this  is  a  very  useful  precaution. 


*  The  following  letter  from  Pope  to  Mr  Motte,  of  which  the 
original  is  in  Mr  Nichols's  possession,  seems  to  refer  to  the  same 
transaction. 

Aug.  10,  \79i. 

Had  I  had  y«  least  thought  you  vrd  have  now  desired  what 
yon  before  so  deliberately  refused,  I  wd  certainly  have  pvtferr'd 

50U  to  any  other  bookieller.  AH  I  cd  now  do  was  to  spef k  to 
Ir  Gillifer,  as  you  requested,  to  give  you  the  share  yon  wd 
have  in  y^  property,  and  to  set  aside  my  obligation  and  coTeoaat 
with  him  so  far,  to  gratify  the  Dean  and  yourself.  Yon  cannot 
object,  I  think,  .with  any  reason  to  the  terms  which  be  pays, 
and  which  at  the  first  word  he  agreed  to. 
I  am^  Sir, 

Your  friend  and  serrant, 

A.  POPB. 
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considering  how  you  have  been  treated  by  these 
^rt  of  fellows. 

The  duke  is  fast  asleep^  or  he  would  add  a  line. 


FROM  SIR  WILLIAM  FOWNES. 

Island  Bridge,  Sept  9,  1732. 

Dear  Sir, 

It  has  been  the  observation  of  travellers  (as  I  have 
been  frequently  told)  that  in  all  the  countries  they 
have  seen,  they  never  met  with  fewer  public  chari- 
table foundations  than  in  this  kingdom. 

Private  charities,  no  doubt,  will  have  their  re- 
ward ;  but  public  are  great  incitements :  and  good 
examples  often  draw  others  on,  though  grudgingly  j 
and.  so  a  good  work  be  done^  no  matter  who  are  the 
workmen. 

When  I  was  lord  mayor, '  I  saw  some  miserable 
lunatics  exposed  to  the  hazard  of  others,  as  well  as 
themselves.  I  had  six  strong  cells  made  at  the 
workhouse  for  the  most  outrageous,  which  were 
soon  filled  -,  and  by  degrees,  in  a  short  time,  those 
few  drew  upon  us  the  solicitations  of  many,  till  by 
the  time  the  old  corporation  ceased,  we  had,  in  that 
house,  forty  and  upward.  The  door  being  opened, 
interest  soon  made  way  to  let  in  the  foolish,  and 
such  like,  as  mad  folks.  These  grew  a  needless 
charge  upon  us,  and  had  that  course  gone  on,  by 
this  time,  the  house  had  been  filled  with  such.  The 
new  corporation  got  rid  of  most  of  these  by  death, 
or  the  care  of  friends,  and  came  to  a  resolution  not 
to  admit  any  such  for  the  future  ;  and  the  first  de-: 
nial  was  to  a  request  of  the  Earl  of  Kildare,  which 
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put  a  full  stop  to  further  applications.  As  I  take  it, 
there  are  at  this  time  a  number  of  objects  which  re- 
quire assistance ;  and  probably  many  may  Ji>e  re- 
stored, if  proper  care  could  be  taken  of  them.  There 
is  no.  public  place  for  their  reception,  nor  private 
undertakers,  as  about  London.  Friends  and  rela- 
tions here  would  pay  the  charge  of  their  support 
and  attendance^  if  there  were  a  place  for  securing 
i;uch  lunatics. 

,  I  own  to  you,  I  was  for  some  time  averse  to  our 
having  a  public  bedlam,  apprehending  we  should 
be  overloaded  with  numbers  under  the  name  of 
mad.  Nay,  I  was  apprehensive  our  case  would 
90on.be  like  that  in  England;  wives  and  husbands 
trying  who  could  first  get .  the  other  to  bedlam* 
Many,  who  were  next  heirs  tp  estates,  would  try 
their  skill  to  render  the  possessor  disordered^  and 
get  them  confined,  and  soon  run  them  into  real 
inadness4  Such  like  consequences  I  dreaded,  and 
thiarefore  have  been  silent  on  the  subject  tiU  of  late. 
Now  I  am  convinced  that  regard  should  be  had.  to 
those  under  such  dismal  circumstances ;  and  I  have 
beard  the  prim&te  and  others  express  their  concerii 
for  them ;  and  no  doubt  but  V€iry  sufficient  subscrip- 
tions may  be  had  to  set  this  ue^dfu).  work  oa  foot. 
I  should  think  it  would  be  a  pleasure  to  any  ooe^ 
that  has  any  intention  in  this  way,  to  see  something 
done  in  their  lifetime,  rather  than  leave  it  to  tb€i 
conduct  of  posterity.  I  would  not  consent  to  tfacf 
proceeding  on  such  a  work  in  the  manner  I  have^ 
seen  our  poor-house,  and  Dr  Steven's  hospital,  viz. 
if>  have  so  expensive  a  foundation  laid,  that  the  ex- 
pence  of  the  building  should  require  such  a  sum, 
and  so  long  a  time  to  finish^  as  will  take  up  half  an 
age. 
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My  scheme  for  such  an  undertaking  should  be 
much  to  this  effect : 

First,  I  would  have  a  spot  of  ground  fixed  on, 
that  should  be  in  a  good  open  air,  free  from  the 
neighbourhood  of  houses ;  for  the  cries  and  excla- 
mations of  the  outrageous  would  reach  a  great  way, 
and  t)ught  not  to.  disturb  neighbours :  which  was 
what  you  did  not  think  of,  when  you  mentioned  a 
spot  in  a  close  place,  almost  in  the  heart  of  the  city. 
There  are  many  places,  in  the  outskirts  of  the  city, 
I  can  name,  very  proper. 

Next  to  the  fixing  of  a  proper  spot,  I  would,  when 
that  is  secured,  (which  should  be  a  good  space)  have 
it  well  enclosed  with  a  high  wall,  the  cost  of  all' 
which  must  be  known.  Then  I  would  have  the 
cells  at  the  Royal  Hospital  Infirmary,  lately  made 
for  mad  people,  be  examined  how  convenient,  and 
in  all  points  they  are  adapted  to  the  purpose,  with 
the  cost  of  these  cells,  which  I  take  to  be  six  or 
eight.  Then  I  would  proceed  to  the  very  needful 
house  for  the  master  and  the' proper  servants.  Then 
another  buildii^,  to  which  there  should  be  a  piazza 
for  a  stone  gallery,  for  walking  dry;  and  out  of 
that  several  lodging  cells  for  such  as  are  not  out- 
rageous, but  melancholy,  &c.  This  may  be  of  such 
a  size  that  it  may  be  enlarged  in  length,  or  by  a  re- 
turn ;  and  overhead  the  same  sort  of  a  gallery,  with 
little  rooms  or  cells,  opening  the  doors  into  the  gal- 
lery; for,  by  intervals,  the  objects  affected  may 
be  permitted  to  walk  at  times  in  the  galleries. 
This  is  according  to  the  custom  of  Ix>ndon.  An- 
nexed to  the  master's  house  must  be  the  kitchen 
and  offices. 

This  proceeding  may  be  so  contrived,  as  to  be 
enlarged  from  time  to  time,  as  there  shall  be  a  fund 
and  occasion  to  require  additions.     There  is  no  ne- 
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cessity  for  any  plans  or  architects ;  but  any  ordinary 
capacities  may  contrive  those  enlargements.  Per- 
haps there  may  appear  some  well-disposed  persons 
who  will  say,  they  will  make  this  enlargement,  and 
so  others,  and,  by  such  helps,  they  may  be  suffi- 
ciently done  to  answer  all  purposes. 

It  comes  just  now  into  my  head,  that  there -is  a 
very  proper  spot,  *  which  I  think  the  chapter  of  St 
Patrick  let  to  one  Lee,  a  bricklayer  or  builder.  It 
lies  back  of  Aungier  Street  east,  comes  out  of  York 
Street,  down  a  place  called  the  Dunghill,  runs  down 
to  the  end  of  King  Street,  facing  William  Street ;  at 
the  north  end  of  which  some  alms-houses  are  built 
by  Dowling  and  others.  Also  there  stands,  to  the 
front  of  the  street,  a  large  stone  building,  called  an 
alms-house,  made  by  Mrs  Mercer ;  though  by  the 
by,  I  hear  she  is  weary  of  her  project,  and  does 
little  in  supplying  that  house,  or  endowing  it.  Per^^ 
haps  the  ground  may  be  easily  come  at  from  Lee's 
heirs;  and,  by  your  application,  I  know  not  but 
Mrs  Mercer  may  give  her  house  up  to  promote  so 
good  a  work.  This  will  go  a  good  way,  and  being 
followed  by  subscriptions,  a  great  and  speedy  pro- 
gress may  be  made,  in  which  I  will  readily  join  my 
interest  and  labour.  If  that  spot  fail,  we  will  pitch 
upon  another.  Whatsoever  may  be  your  future  in- 
tentions, do  not  deny  me  the  consideration  of  the 
good  your  appearance  and  help  may  now  do.  I 
would  not  make  a  step  in  this  affair,  if  it  shall  not  be 
agreed,  that  all  matters,  which  require  the  consent 
by  votes,  shall  be  determined  by  the  method  of  a 


*  The  groond  here  mentioned  by  Sir  William  Fownes,  does 
not  belong  to  the  dena  and  chapter  of  St  Patrick,  but  to  tbe  cor* 
poratioa  of  ficara  choral  in  that  cathedral.— F. 
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balloting-box,  that  no  great  folks,  or  their  speeches, 
should  carry  what  they  please,  by  their  method  of 
scoring  upon  paper,  and  seeing  who  marks,  &c.  too 
much  practised. 

If  there  be  nothing  in  this  paper  worth  your  at-* 
tention,  you  know  how  to  dispose  of  it.  Vou  have 
the  .thoughts  of  your  assured  humble  servant, 

W.  FOWNES. 
THE    PROPOSAL. 

I.  That  an  hospital,  called  Bedlam,  be  built  in  the 
city  of  Dublin,  or  liberties,  for  the  reception  of  lu« 
natics  from  any  psirts  of  the  kingdom. 

II.  In  order  to  promote  so  good  a  work,  subscrip- 
tions to  be  taken  in  Dublin,  and  in  every  city  and 
town  in  the  kingdom ;  and  that  the  chief  magistrate 
of  each  place  be  desired  to  recommend  the  subscrip- 
tion-paper sent  to  him  for  that  purpose. 

III.  That  when  public  notice  is  given  in  prints 
that  ground  is  secured  for  building  the  hospital  of 
Bedlam,  the  subscription  be  collected,  and  sent  to 
Dublin,  and  paid  into  the  hands  of  (Query,  Mr 
Thorn,  steward  to  the  Blue-coat  ho'spital,  a  very 
proper  person  ?) 

IV.  That  upon  notice  given  by  Mr  Thorn,  that 
he  has  received  3001.  a  meeting  shall  be  held  of  sdl 
subscribers  who  happen  to  be  in  Dublin,  at  a  proper 
time  and  place. 

V.  Such  persons  as  subscribe  5\.  or  upwards,  to 
have  a  vote  at  such  a  meeting. 

VI.  That  Mr  Thorn,  giving  security,  be  continu- 
ed to  receive  and  pay  out  the  money  subscribed  for 
one  year,  and  be  allowed  only  sixpence  per  pound, 
for  receiving  and  paying. 

VII.  That  the  money  first  laid  out  shall  be  for 
the  building  of  six  or  eight  strong  cells,  for  outrage* 
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COS  lunatics  to  be  confined  in,  and  after  the  form 
of  those  made  at  the  infirmary  of  the  Royal  Hos- 
pital. 

VIII.  That  the  college  of  physicians  be  desired  to 
contribute  to  this  good  work,  by  appointini^  two  or 
three  of  their  body  to  be  present  at  the  first  meeting, 
and  to  give  their  opinion  as  to  the  conveniency  of 
the  cells,  what  boilers  are  proper  to  be  ,set  up  in  a 
kitchen,  and  what  food  is  proper  to  be  provided  for 
such  lunatics. 

IX.  That  near  the  cells  be  made  a  kitchen,  small 
at  first,  and  in  such  manner  as  capable  to  be  en- 
larged. That  over  this  kitchen  be  a  middle  room, 
and  over  it  a  garret^  to  lodge  the  cook-maid,  and  one 
other  maid. 

X.  That  adjoining  the  kitchen  may  be  made  one 
room,  of  18  feet  by  18,  which  may  serve  for  Mr 
Thorn  to  attend  in,  and  where  the  doctors,  or  any 
subscribers,  may  meet  on  occasion.  And  over  this 
room  another,  to  serve  for  a  store-room  :  and  a  gar- 
ret to  lodge  a  porter  or  two,  that  must  attend  the 
lunatics. 

XI.  That  these  buildings  be  made  plain  and 
strong:,  with  as  little  cost  as  can  be. 

XII.  That  the  charge  of  these  be  computed  sepa- 
rate, and  of  the  inside  necessaries ;  so  that  the  work 
may  go  on  as  fast  as  the  subscription-fund  can  be 
got  in. 

XIII.  That  the  subscribers,  at  the  first  meeting, 
do  elect  seven  of  their  number,  such  as  are  know- 
ing in  carrying  on  of  the  work,  and  willing  to  at- 
tend at  needful  times.  That  any  three  or  more,  at 
any  meeting  at  the  hospital,  may  give  directions 
for  proceeding  on  the  buildings  agreed  upon  to  be 
made  at  the  first  meeting  of  the  subscribers^*  at 

VOL.  XVIII.  H 
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which  first  meeting  a  second  meeting  may  be  agreed 
upon,  and  so  from  time  to  time. 

The  wailing- in  of  the  piece  of  ground  intended 
for  this  use  may  go  on  as  the  fund  will  bear,  with- 
out obstructing  the  first  useful  buildings.  And 
whereas  there  are  lunatics  of  several  kinds,  as  the 
melancholy,  &c.  and  some  that  are  unruly  by  fits, 
a  building  must  be  designed  for  this  sort ;  the  floors 
not  lofty,  but  made  sufficiently  airy,  twenty  feet 
wide,  whereof  ten  for  a  gallery,  and  ten  for  lodges  \ 
each  lodge  eight  or  ten  feet  broad. 

As  there  is  a  fund  *  •  •  * 

Dear  Sir, 

Herewith  you  have  my  thoughts  of  the  affair  you 
mentioned  to  me.  I  wish  I  could  prevail  on  you  to 
patronize  it,  and  lay  down  your  own  scheme.  I 
am  most  confident  it  cannot  fail  going  on  briskly. 
You  have  friends  and  interest  enough  to  set  it 
agoing,  although  there  may  be  some  grandees 
would  rather  other  hands  had  the  conduct  of  it ; 
yet  the  work  speaks  so  much  for  itself,  they  must 
be  ashamed  not  to  contribute,  much  more  to  ob« 
struct  it. 

In  the  paper  called  The  Proposal,  I  have  con- 
sidered the  privatest  and  least  expensive  way  of 
going  to  work,  avoided  public  forms,  and  grandees 
interposing.  Tom  Thorn  by  chance  I  thought 
upon  for  that  reason^  and  for  preventing  jobs, 
&c.  Do  what  you  please  with  my  papers.  I  am 
just  ditto. 


Epistolary  correspondence.  H^ 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER- 

Doblio,  September  11,  17S2. 

My  Lord  Elect, 
I  ANTICIPATE  your  title,  because  perhaps  it  may 
be  your  due  before  your  chaplain,  Mr  Pilkington, 
can  attend  you.  And,  besides,  I  have  a  mind  to 
be  the  first  person  who  gives  it  to  you.  And,  first, 
I  heartily  acknowledge  your  goodness  in  favouring 
a  young  gentleman  who  has  well  answered  all  the 
recommendations  that  have  been  given  me  of  him> 
and  I  have  some  years  watched  all  opportunities  to 
do  him  a  good  office,  but  none  of  the  few  things  in 
my  own  gift  that  would  be  proper  for  him  have  fal- 
len in  my  way  since  I  knew  him  ;  and  power  with 
others,  you  know,  or  may  believe,  I  have  none. 
I  value  Mr  Pilkington  as  much  for  his  modesty,  as 
his  learning  and  sense,  or  any  good  quality  he  has. 
And  U  would  be  hard,  after  your  sending  us  over 
so  many  worthless  bishops,  all  bedangled  with  their 
pert  illiterate  relations  and  flatterers,  if  you  would 
not  suffer  us  to  lend  you,  at  least  for  one  year,  one 
sample  of  modesty,  virtue,  and  good  sense ;  and  I 
am  glad  it  falls  to  your  lordship  to  give  the  first  pre- 
cedent. I  will  write  to  Dr  Trapp  in  Mr  Pilking- 
ton's  favour,  but  whether  I  have  any  credit  with 
him  I  cannot  tell,  although,  perhaps,  you  will  think, 
I  may  pretend  to  some.  It  is  by  my  advice  that 
Mr  Pilkington  goes  over  somewhat  sooner;  fori 
would  have  him  know  a  little  of  your  end  of  the 
town,  and  what  he  is  to  do ;  but  he  will  not  give 
you  any  trouble  or  care  till  you  please  to  command 
him,  which  I  suppose  will  not  be  till  you  are  settled 
in  your  office. 
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Nothing  but  this  cruel  accident  of  a  lameness 
could  have  hindered  me  from  attending  your  cere- 
monial as  a  spectator,  and  I  should  have  forward- 
ed, to  the  utmost,  Mr  Pope's  scheme,  for  I  never 
approved  the  omission  of  those  shows.  And  I  think 
I  saw,  in  my  youth,  a  lord  mayor's  show  with  all 
that  pomp,  when  Sir  Thomas  Pilkington,  *  of  your 
chaplain's  name  and  family,  made  his  procession. 

I  have  advised  your  chaplain  to  send  you  this 
letter,  and  not  present  it,  that  you  may  be  in  no 
pain  about  him,  for  he  shall  wait  on  you  the  next 
morning,  when  he  has  taken  a  lodging  for  himself, 
till  you  come  into  your  mayoralty. 

I  cannot  conclude  without  repeating  my  acknow- 
ledgments for  your  kind  remembrance  of  me.  We 
lyere  both  followers  of  the  same  court  and  the  same 
cause,  and  exiles,  after  a  sort,  you  a  voluntary  one,t 
and  I  a  necessary ;  but  you  have  out-thrown  me 
many  a  hundred  bars  lengths.  I  heartily  wish  the 
continuance  of  your  good  success,  and  am,  with 
great  truth, 

Your  most  constant  friend, 

and  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


*  Sir  Thomas  Pilkiagton  was  lord  major  in  three  saccessiTe 
years ;  from  1689  to  1691.  There  is  a  broadside  conCainiDg  an 
account  of  the  festivities  npon  the  occasion,  drawn  op  by  no 
less  a  person  than  Elkanah  Settle,  once  the  riTal  of  Dryden. 
Pill^iogton's  triumph  was  the  more  complete,  as  he  had  been  a 
Bofferer  for  his  adherence  to  the  whig  interest  in  the  reigns  of 
Charles  II.  and  his  successor. 

f  Barber,  as  appears  from  his  correspondence  in  VoL  XVL^ 
was  a  violent  adherent  of  Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  deemed  it  safe 
to  retire  abroad  npon  the  acces&ion  of  the  Hanover  line,  on  the 
same  grounds,  probably,  which  influenced  liis  principal. 
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FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

London,  Not.  7,  1732« 

I  SHOULD  have  answered  yours  sooner,  but  that 
I  every  day  expected  another  from  you,  with  your 
orders  to  speak  to  the  duke;  which  I  should  with 
great  pleasure  have  obeyed,  as  it  was  to  serve  a 
friend  of  yours.  Mrs  Floyd  is  now,  thank  God,  in 
as  good  health  as  I  have  seen  her  these  many  years, 
though  she  has  still  her  winter-cough  hanging  upon 
her;  but  that,  I  fear,  I  must  never  expect  she 
should  be  quite  free  from  at  this  time  of  day.  All 
my  trouble  with  her  now  is,  to  make  her  drink 
wine  enough  according  to  the  doctor's  order,  which 
is  not  above  three  or  four  glasses,  such  as  are  com- 
monly filled  at  sober  houses ;  and  that  she  makes 
so  great  a  rout  with,  and  makes  so  many  faces,  that 
there  is  nobody  that  did  not  know  her  perfectly 
welly  but  would  extremely  suspect  she  drank  drams 
in  private. 

I  am  sorry  to  find  our  tastes  so  different  in  the 
same  person  ;  and  as  every  body  has  a  natural  par- 
tiality to  their  own  opinion,  so  it  is  surprising  to  me 
to  find  Lady  Suffolk  dwindled  in  yours,  who  rises 
infinitely  in  mine,  the  more  and  the  longer  I  know 
her.  But  you  say,  "  you  will  say  no  more  of  courts, 
**  for  fear  of  growing  angry ;"  and  indeed,  I  think 
you  are  so  already,  since  you  level  all  without 
knowing  them,  and  seem  to  think,  that  no  one 
who  belongs  to  a  court  can  act  right.  I  am  sure 
this  cannot  be  really  and  truly  your  sense,  because 
it  is  unjust:  and  if  it  is,  i  shall  suspect  there  is 
something  of  your  old  maxim  in  it  (which  I  ever 
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admired  and  found  true)  that  you  must  have  of*- 
fended  them,  because  you  do  not  forgive.  I  have 
been  about  a  fortnight  from  Knowle,  and  shall  next 
Thursday  go  there  again  for  about  three  weeks, 
where  I  shall  be  ready  and  willing  to  receive  your 
conunaodsy  who  am  most  faithfully  and  sincerely 
jroure. 


FROM  MR  GAY. 

Not.  IC,  1732. 

Dbar  Sir, 
I  AM  at  last  come  to  London  before  the  family,  to 
follow  my  own  inventions.  In  a  week  or  fortnight  I 
expect  the  family  will  follow  me.  You  atiay  now 
draw  upon  me  for  your  money,  as  soon  as  you 
please.  I  have  some  of  my  own  too  that  lies  dead ; 
and  I  protest  I  do  not  know  which  way  at  present 
to  dispose  of  it,  every  thing  is  so  precarious.  I  paid 
Mrs  Launcelot  121.  and  pay  myself  the  five  gui- 
neas you  had  of  me,  and  have  deducted  your  loss 
by  paying  dff  one  of  the  South  Sea  bonds :  and  I 
find  I  have  remaining  of  yours  2111.  15s.  6d.  And 
I  believe  over  and  above  that  sum,  there  will  be 
n^ore  owing  to  you  upon  account  of  interest  on  the 
bonds,  about  four  or  five  pounds.  Mr  Hoare  has 
done  this  for  me,  but  I  have  not  had  time  to  call 
upon  him  yet,  so  that  I  cannot  be  more  particular. 
As  the  money  now  lies  in  Mr  Hoare's  hands,  you 
see  it  is  ready  on  demand.  I  believe  you  had  best 
give  notice  when  you  draw  on  me  for  it,  that  I  row 
not  be  out  of  the  way.  I  have  not  as  yet  seen  Mr 
PopCi  but  design  in  a  day  or  two  to  go  to  biwu 
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gh  I  aip  in  hopes  of  seeing  him  here  to-day  of 
orrow.  If  my  present  project  succeeds,  you 
expect  a  better  account  of  my  own  fortune  a 
while  after  the  holidays ;  but  I  promise  myself 
ing,  for  I  am  determined,  that  neither  any 
r  else,  or  myself,  shall  disappoint  me.  I  wish 
irguments  made  use  of  to  draw  you  here,  were 
Y  way  of  more  consequence.  I  would  not  have 
change  one  comfort  of  life  for  another.  I  wish 
to  keep  every  one  of  those  you  have  already, 
as  many  additional  ones  as  you  like.  When 
down  to  consider  on  the  choice  of  any  subject, 
nuse  myself  by  writing,  I  find  I  have  a  natural 
lensity  to  write  against  vice,  so  that  I  do  not 
!Ct  much  encouragement;  though  I  really  thinks 
Lstice,  I  ought  to  be  paid  fqr  stifling  my  own 
nation ;  but  the  great  are  ungn^t^  ful.  Mr 
eney*s  young  son  has  had  the  small-pox,  and  is 
Bctly  recovered.  He  is  not  in  town,  but  is 
^ted  in  about  a  week  from  the  Bath.  I  must 
irer  the  letter  you  writ  to  the  duchess  and  me, 
Q  her  grace  comes  to  tqwn ;  for  I  know  she  in- 
ed  to  have  a  part  in  it,  Why  cannot  you  come 
ng  us  in  the  beginning  of  the  new  year  ?  The 
pany  will  be  then  all  in  town,  and  the  spring 
mcing  upon  us  every  day.  What  I  mean  by 
company  is,  those  who  call  themselves  your 
ids,  and  I  believe  are  so.  It  is  certain  the  par- 
ent will  not  meet  till  the  middle  of  January.  I 
5  not  been  idle  while  I  was  in  the  country;  and 
low  your  wishes  in  general,  and  in  particular, 
industry  may  always  find  its  account.  Believe 
as  I  am,  unchangeable  in  the  regard^  love^  s^ 
?m  I  have  for  you. 
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FROM  MR  POPE.  ♦ 

Dec.  5,  17S^r 

It  is  not  a  time  to  complain  that  you  have  not 
answered  me  two  letters  (in  the  last  of  which  I  was 
impatient  under  some  fears).  It  is  not  now  indeed 
a  time  to  think  of  myself,  when  one  of  the  nearest 
and  longest  ties  I  have  ever  had,  is  broken  all  on  a 
sudden,  by  the  unexpected  death  of  poor  Mr  Gay. 
An  inflammatory  fever  hurried  him  out  of  this  life 
in  three  days.  He  died  last  night  at  nine  a  clock, 
not  deprived  of  his  senses  entirely  at  last,  and  pos- 
sessing them  perfectly  till  within  five  hours.  He 
asked  of  you  a  few  hours  before,  wh9n  in  acute  tor- 
ment by  the  inflammation  in  his  bowels  and  breast. 
His  effects  are  in  the  Duke  of  Queensberry's  cus- 
tody. His  sisters,  we  suppose,  will  be  his  heirs, 
who  are  two  widows ;  as  yet  it  is  not  known  whe- 
ther or  no  he  left  a  will — Good  God  !  how  often  are 
we  to  die  before  we  go  quite  off'this  stage  ?  in  -every 
friend  we  lose  a  part  of  ourselves,  and  the  best  part. 
God  kfeep  those  we  have  left !  few  are  worth  praying 
for,  and  one's  self  the  least  of  all. 

1  shall  never  see  you  now  I  i)elieve ;  one  of  your 
principal  calls  to  England  is  at  an  end.  Indeed  he 
was  the  most  amiable  by  far,  his  qualities  were  the 
gentlest,  but  I  love  you  as  well  and  as  firmly. 
Would  to  God  the  man  we  have  lost  had  not  beei^ 


*  ^^  On  mj  dear  friend  Mr  Gay's  death  :  Received  December 
1 5y  but  not  read  till  the  %Oth,  by  an  impulse  foreboding  some 
misfortune."  This  note  is  endorsed  on  the  original  letter  in  Dc 
Swift's  hand.— >Por£» 
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80  amiable,  nor  so  good ;  but  that's  a  wish  for  our 
own  sakes,  not  for  his.  Sure  if  innocence,  and  iu- 
tegrity  can  deserve  happiness,  it  must  be  his. 
Adieu.  I  can  add  nothing  to  What  you  will  feel, 
and  diminish  nothing  from  it.  Yet  write  to  me, 
and  soon.  Believe  no  man  now  living  loves  you 
better,  I  believe  no  man  ever  did,  than 

A.  Pope. 

Dr  Arbuthnot,  whose  humanity  you  know,  hearti- 
ly commends  himself  to  you.  All  possible  dili- 
gence and  affection  has  been  shown,  and  continued 
attendance  on  this  melancholy  occasion.  Once 
more  adieu,  and  write  to  one  who  is  truly  discon$p» 
late.  9 

p.  S.  BY  DR  ABBUTHNOT. 

Deab  Sir, 
I  am  sorry  that  the  renewal  of  our  correspond- 
ence should  be  upon  such  a  melancholy  occasion. 
Poor  Mr  Gay  died  of  an  inflammation,  and  I  be- 
lieve, at  last  a  mortification  of  the  bowels ;  it  was 
the  most  precipitate  case  I  ever  knew,  having  cut 
him  off  in  three  days.  He  was  attended  by  two 
physicians  beside  myself.  I  believed  the  distemper 
mortal  from  the  beginning.  I  have  not  had  the 
pleasure  of  a  line  from  you  these  two  years ;  I  wrote 
one  about  your  health,  to  which  1  had  no  answer. 
I  wish  you  all  health  and  happiness,  being  witt^ 
great  a&ct  ion  and  respect,  Sir,  your,  &c. 
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TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  THE  LORD  MAYOR 

OF  LONDON.  ♦ 

Dablin,  Dec.  14,  17S8. 

My  Lord, 

After  obtaining  one  favour  from  your  lordshipji 
I  am  under  the  necessity  of  requesting  another ; 
which,  however,  I  hope  will  not  give  you  much 
trouble.  I  know  that  it  depends  upon  chance  what 
employments  you  may  have  in  your  disposal  during 
your  mayoralty ;  but  some  I  presume  you  will  have. 
it  is  therefore  my  request,  and  will  be  so  likewise  of 
some  others  among  your  friends,  that  if  any  em- 
ployment should  fall  vacant,  during  your  govern- 
ment, which  Mr  Barber  would  be  allowed  capable 
of  executing  well,  your  lordship  would  please  that 
he  may  have  the  refusal,  with  as  much  favour  as  will 
consist  with  your  own  generous  disposition,  adding 
the  friendship  you  are  pleased  to  proiess  to  me,  which 
I  throw  heartily  into  the  balance.  He  is  of  Eng- 
lish birth  ;  a  very  upright  honest  man,  and  his  veife 
has  abundance  of  merit  in  all  respects ;  they  design 
to  settle  among  you,  having  turqed  what  fortune 
they  had  here  into  money. 

And  now,  my  lord,  I  heartily  g^ve  you  joy  of 
governing  the  noblest  city  in  the  world,  where  I 
know  you  are  desirous,  and  able,  to  do  so  much 
good,  and  to  set  a  worthy  pattern  for  the  imitation 
of  those  who  shall  come  after  you.  If  my  health, 
and  the  bad  situation  of  my  private  affairs,  will  per- 
mit, I  shall  hope  to  have  the  honour  of  being  one 


*  John  Barber^  Esq* 
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among  your  guests  next  summer.  Mr  Pilkington 
is,  in  his  letters,  perpetually  full  of  your  great  fa- 
vours to  him,  and  says  you  will  be  his  voucher  that 
he  still  continues  his  modest  behaviour,  which  I  al- 
ways pressed  upon  him  as  the  best  quality  in  a  young 
man,  although  1  never  observed  the  least  want  of 
it  in  him. 

I  hope  you  will  take  care  of  your  health,  which 
in  our  city  of  Dublin  is  a  difficult  task  for  a  lord- 
mayor  to  perform ;  and  if  your  lordship  be  under 
the  necessity  of  drinking  as  many  heaJths  in  pro- 
portion on  public  days  as  are  done  here,  you  will 
be  in  great  danger  of  ruining  your  own.  I  am, 
with  entire  friendship  and  true  respect,  my  Lord, 
Your  lordship's  most  obedient  and 
most  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift, 


FROM  CHARLES  FORD,  ESa 

London,  Dec.  ?S,  1732. 

Ybsterday  I  received  your  letter  of  the  9th, 
and  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  the  constant 
concern  you  show  for  me.  I  am  ashamed  to  trouble 
you  so  much,  and  so  often,  in  my  own  affs^irs ;  and 
your  great  kindness  makes  me  almost  ashamed  to 

ask  pardon  for  it,      *'**•*        * 

#        «        #        #        « 

J  am  very  glad  to  hear  the  character  you  give  of 
Lord  Orrery.  He  was  extremely  applauded  for  a 
speech  he  made  against  the  s^rmy  bill.  There  is  no 
finger  of  repealing  the  test.    The  court  has  taken 
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the  usual  method  of  gaining  tlie  fanatic  leaders 
much  against  the  grain  of  the  body.     It  is  said, 
the  Bishop  of  Salisbury  *  is  the  chief  encourager  of 
them ;  that  the  queen  spoke  to  him,  and  that  he 
answered.    He  can  be  besmeared,  although  they 
would  not  suffer  him  to    go  the    dirty  road   to 
Durham.     That  was  the  excuse  they  made  him 
upon  the  last  vacancy  of  that  see.     I  am  extremdy 
proud  that  Lady  Acheson  does  me  the  honour  to  re- 
member her  humble  servant.     I  heartily  wish  she 
could  be  persuaded  to  keep  good  hours,  having 
observed,  by  many  of  my  acquaintance,  that  no- 
thing impairs  health  so  much  as  sitting  up  late.     I 
often  hear  from  my  sister:  she  writes  in  quite  ano- 
ther strain  than  she  talked,  with  cheerfulness  and 
good  nature.    I  fancy  Arsalla  f  has  cured  the  lady 
of  her  spleen. 

I  heartily  wish  you  many  new  years,  with  health 
and  happiness;  and  am,  most  entirely,  &c. 

1  am  told  poor  Gay's  play  is  now  in  rehearsal,  and 
will  please.  It  was  that  brought  him  to  town  a 
little  before  he  died ;  though,  without  his  fever, 
he  could  not  probably  have  held  out  long  any 
where. 


*  Dr  Benjamin  Hoadly. 

i  The  seat  of  Peter  Lvdlow,  Esq.  father  to  the  fint  Eari  of 

2 
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TO  MRS  PILKINGTON. 

« 

Deaaery-House,  Jaa.  1,  1732-8. 

Madam, 

I  SEND  you  your  bit  of  a  newspaper,  with  the 
verses,*  than  which  I  never  saw  better  in  their 
kind«  I  have  the  same  opinion  of  those  you  were 
pleased  to  write  upon  me,  t  ^  have  also  sijme  par- 
ticular friends  of  genius  and  taste,  to  whom  I  ven- 
tured to  communicate  them,  who  universally  agree 
with  me.  But  as  I  cannot  with  decency  show 
them,  except  to  a  very  few,  I  hope,  for  both  our 


*  Mrs  PilkiagtoQ,  "when  she  was  about  sixteen,  having  been 
teased  by  her  brother  to  write  some  verses  as  a  school  eiercise  for 
him,  asked  him  what  she  should  write  upon  :  ^^  Why^*'  said  he 
pertly,  ^^  what  should  you  write  upon  but  paper?"  So  taking 
it  for  her  subject,  she  wrote  the  following  lines;  which,  four 
years  after,  were  printed  in  one  of  the  London  newspapers.  See 
Pilkington's  Memoirs,  Vol.  I.  p.  88. 

^  O  »polle88  paper,  fkir  and  white  f 
Oq  wbuni,  by  rorce,  coiistniin*d  I  write, 
How  cmel  am  I  to  destroy 
Tby  purity  to  please  a  hoy  ? 
Ungrateful  I,  thus  to  abase 
The  fiiirest  servant  of  Uie  muse. 
Dear  friend,  to  whom  I  ott  impart 
Tlie  choicest  secrets  of  my  heart ; 
Ah,  wliat  atonement  can  be  made 
For  spotless  innocence  betrayM ! 
How  fair,  how  lovely  didst  lUou  show, 
like  lilied  bankH,  or  falling  snow ! 
Bol  now,  alas!  become  my  prey, 
hio  floods  ran  vrash  thy  stains  away; 
Yet  this  small  comfort  I  can  give, 
That  which  destroyed,  shall  make  thee  live.*'-.D.  S. 

f  Mrs  Pilkington  having  heard  that  Dr  Swift  had  receired  a 
paper  book,  i^ichly  bound  and  gilt,  from  the  Earl  of  Orrery,  and 
a  silver  standish  from  Dr  Delany,  sent  him  an  eagle-quill  with  the 
▼erses  upon  his  birth-day.    See  her  Verses,  Vol.  XiV.  p.  289. 
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sakes,  others  will  do  it  for  me.  I  can  only  assui'e 
you,  I  value  your  present,  as  much  as  either  of  the 
others,  only  you  must  permit  it  to  be  turned  into  a 
J>en;  which  office  I  will  perform  with  my  own 
hand,  and  never  permit  any  other  to  use  it.  I 
heartily  wish  you  many  happy  new  years;  and  am, 
with  true  esteem.  Madam,  i 

Your  most  obliged  friend  and  servant, 

JoN,  SwiFt. 


tROU  MR  ROBERT  ARBUTHNOT.* 

Roaeo,  Jan.  %  1732-3L 

Dear  Sir, 
I  HAVE  flattered  nlyself  these  many  years,  that 
Vapours  or  company  would  have  brought  you  over 
seas  to  Spa,  or  to  some  such  place,  and  that  you 
would  have  taken  Paris  in  your  way;  and  so  t 
should  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  in  some 
place  of  my  own.  I  wonder  much  that  a  person  of 
so  much  good  humour  can  let  yourself  grow  old, 
or  die  without  seeing  some  other  country  than  your 
own.  I  am  not  quite  so  wicked  as  to  wish  you  any 
real  illness  to  bring  you  to  us,  though  I  should  not 
be  sorry  that  you  thought  you  had  need  of  change 
of  air.  I  wish  you  a  happy  new  year,  and  many 
more;  and  (whatever  interest  I  have  against  it)  good 


*  The  brother  of  Dr  Arbuthnot,  and,  in  the  opinion  of  Pope, 
<sren  a  more  extraordinary  person.  He  is  described  as  so  warm 
a  philanthropist,  and  possessed  of  such  powers  of  persuasion, 
that  he  could  efen  make  an  enemy  serve  a  friend.  See  a  letter 
from  Pope  to  I^rd  Digby,  dated  1st  September  179%  He  man. 
ried  a  widow  lady  of  fortune  in  Suffolk* 
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healthy  and  prosperity,  and  every  thing  that  I  can 
wish  to  one  that  I  much  honour  and  esteem. 

I  recommend  to  your  friendship  and  acquaintance 
the  bearer,  Mr  Dc  la  Mar.  His  brother,  now  dead, 
has  been  with  you  in  Ireland :  and  this  gentleman 
deserves  from  me  all  the  kindness  my  friends  can 
show  him.  Adieu,  dear  Sir ;  if  I  can  serve  you  in 
any  thing,  command  me  always,  for  I  am,  with 
great  esteem, 

Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

Rob,  Arbuthnot. 


TO  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

January  8,  1732.3. 

Madam, 
Although  I  have  but  just  received  the  honour 
of  your  ladyship's  letter,  yet,  as  things  stand,  I  am 
determined,  against  my  usual  practice,  to  give  you 
no  respite,  but  to  answer  it  immediately ;  because 
you  have  provoked  me  with  yonr  Lady  Suffolk.  It 
is  six  years  last  spring  since  I  first  went  to  visit  my 
friends  in' England,  after  th^  queen's  death.  Her 
present  majesty  heard  of  my  arrival,  and  sent  at 
least  nine  times  to  command  my  attendance  before 
I  would  obey  her,  for  several  reasons  not  hard  to 
guess ;  and,  among  others,  because  I  had  heard  her 
character  from  those  who  knew  her  well.  At  last  I 
went,  and  she  received  me  very  graciously.  I  told 
her  the  first  time,  "  That  I  was  informed  she  loved 
to  see  odd  persons;  and  that,  having  sent  for  a  wild 
boy  from  Germany,*  she  had  a  curiosity  to  see'a  wild 
D^  from  Ireland."     I  was  not  much  struck  with 


%  • 
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t)ie  honour  of  bein^  sent  for  because  I  knew  the 
same  distinction  had  been  offered  to  others,  with 
whom  it  would  not  give  me  much  pride  to  be  com- 
pared. I  never  went  once  but  upon  command ;  and 
Mrs  Howard,  now  Lady  Suflfolk,  was  usually  the 

g^rson  who  sent  for  me,  both  at  Leicester-house  and 
ichmond.  Mr  Pope  (with  whom  I  lived)  and 
Mr  Gay  were  then  great  favourites  of  Mrs  Howard^ 
especially  the  latter,  who  was  then  one  of  her  led- 
captains.  He  had  wrote  a  very  ingenious  book  of 
fables,  for  the  use  of  her  younger  son,  and  she  often 
promised  to  provide  for  him.  But  some  time  before, 
there  came  out  a  libel  against  Mr  Walpole,  who  was 
ihformed  it  was  written  by  Mr  Gay ;  and  although 
Mr  Walpole  owned  he  was  convince  that  it  was 
not  written  by  Gay,  yet, he  never  would  pardon  him, 
but  did  him  a  hundred  ill  offices  to  the  princess. 
Walpole  was  at  that  time  very  civil  to  me,  and  so 
were  all  the  people  in  power.  He  invited  me  and 
some  of  ray  friends  to  dine  with  him  at  Chelsea. 
After  dinner,  I  took  an  occasion  to  say,  what  I  had 
observed  of  princes  and  great  ministers,  "  That  if 
they  heard  an  ill  thing  of  a  private  person,  who  ex- 
pected some  favour,  although  they  were  afterward 
convinced  that  the  person  was  innocent,  yet  they 
would  never  be  reconciled."  Mr  Walpole  knew 
well  enough  that  I  meant  Mr  Gay.  I  afterward 
said  the  same  thing  to  the  princess,  with  the  same 
intention;  and  she  confessed  it  a  great  injustice. 
But  Mr  Walpole  gave  it  another  turn;  for,  he  said 
to  some  of  his  friends,  and  particularly  to  a  lord,  a 
near  relation  of  yours,  '<  That  I  had  dined  with  him, 
and  had  been  making  apologies  for  myself:''  it 
seems  for  my  conduct  in  her  late  majesty's  reign, 
in  which  no  man  was  more  innocent;  and  parti- 
cularly more  officious  to  do  good  o$ces  to  many  of 
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that  party  which  was  then  dht  of  power,  as  it  is 
well  known.  Mrs  Howard  was  then  in  great  favour, 
and  openly  protected  Mr  Gay ;  at  least,  she  saw  him 
often,  and  professed  herself  his  friend ;  but  Mr  Wal- 
pole  could  hardly  be  persuaded  to  let  him  hold  a  poor 
little  office  for  a  second  year,  of  commissioner  to  a 
lottery.  When  I  took  my  leave  of  her  highness,  on 
coming  hither,  she  was  very  gracious;  told  me 
"  The  medals  she  had  promised  me  were  not  ready, 
but  she  would  send  them  to  me/'  However,  by  her 
commands,  I  sent  her  some  plaids  for  herself  and  the 
princesses,  and  was  too  gallant  to  hear  of  any 
offers  of  payment.  Next  spring,  I  came  again  to 
England;  was  received  the  same  way ;  and  as  I  had 
many  hints  gitcn  me  that  the  court  at  Leicester-fieldis 
would  endeavour  to  settle  me  in  England  (which  I 
did  not  much  regard)  the  late  king  died.  I  went,  by 
Mrs  Howard's  orders,  to  kiss  their  new  majesties* 
hands,  and  was  particularly  distinguished  by  the 

Sueen.  In  a  few  weeks,  the  queen  said  to  Mrs 
Toward  (alluding  to  one  of  Mr  Gay's  fables)  "  that 
she  would  take  up  the  Hare ;"  and  bade  her  to  put 
her  in  mind,  in  settling  the  family,  to  find  some  em- 
ployment for  Mr  Gay;  but,  in  the  event,  it  proved 
only  an  offer  to  be  a  gentleman-usher  to  a  girl  of  two 
years  old,  which  all  his  friends  (and  I  among  the  rest) 
advised  him  not  to  accept:  and  accordingly  he  ex- 
cused himself  with  the  utmost  respect.  This  I,  and 
every  body  else,  were  sure  must  have  been  a  manage- 
ment of  Mr  Walpole.  As  to  myself,  in  a  few  weeks 
after  the  king's  death,  I  found  myself  not  well ;  and 
was  resolved  to  take  a  step  to  Paris  for  my  health, 
having  an  opportunity  of  doing  it  with  some  advan- 
tages and  recommendations.  But  my  friends  advised 
me  first  to  consult  Mrs  Howard ;  because^  as  they 
knew  less  of  courts  than  I,  they  were  strongly  pos- 

VOL.  XYIXI.  z 
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sessed  that  the'promise  made  me  might  succeed,  since 
a  change  was  all  I  desired.  I  writ  to  her  for  her 
opinion ;  and  particularly  conjured  her>  ^'  since  I  had 
long  done  with  courts,  not  to  use  me  like  a  courtier, 
but  give  me  her  sincere  advice )"  which  she  did^ 
both  in  a  letter,  and  to  some  friends.  It  wa:i,  '^  by 
all  means  not  to  go :  it  would  look  singular,  and  per- 
haps disaffected ;"  and,  to  my  friends,  enlarged  upon 
the  good  intentions  of  the  court  toward  me«  I  staid ; 
my  health  g^w  worse:  I  left  Mr  Pope's  house; 
went  to  a  private  lodging  near  Hanunersmith :  and, 
continuing  ill,  I  writ  to  Mrs  Howard,  with  my  duty 
to  the  queen,  took  coach  for  Chester,  recovered  in 
my  journey,  and  came  over  hither:  where,  although 
I  have  ever  since  lived  in  obscurity,  yet  I  have  the 
misfortune,  without  any  gprounds,  except  mbinforma- 
tion,  to  lie  under  her  majesty's  displeasure,  as  I  have 
been  assured  by  more  than  two  honourable  persons 
of  both  sexes ;  and  Mr  Gray  ^  is  in  the  same  condition. 
-For  these  reasons,  as  I  did  always,  so  I  do  still  think 
Mrs  Howard,  now  my  Lady  Suffolk,  to  be  an  abso- 
lute courtier.  Let  her  show  you  the  character  I  writ 
of  her,  and  whereof  no  one  else  has  a  copy ;  and  I 
take  Mr  Pope  and  Mr  Gay,  who  judge  more  favour- 
ably, to  be  a  couple  of  simpletons.  In  my  answer 
to  the  last  letter  which  my  Lady  SufTcrik  honoured 
me  with,  I  did,  with  ereat  civility,  discharge  her 
from  ever  giving  herself  another  trouble  of  that  kind. 
I  have  a  great  esteem  for  her  good  sense  and  taste. 
She  would  be  an  ornament  to  any  court:  and  I  do 
not  in  the  least  pity  her  for  not  being  a  female  mi- 


*  The  use  of  the  present  tense  shews  that  this  letter  had  been 
written  before  its  actnal  date,  of  8th  January,  for  the  Dean  had 
intdligenoe  of  Gay's  death  on  mh  December. 


BPISTOLARY  CORRBSPONDENCI.  131 

Ulster^  which  I  never  looked  on  as  an  advantageous 
character  to  a  great  and  wise  lady;  of  which  I  could 
easily  produce  instances.  Mr  Pope,  besides  his  na- 
tural and  acquired  talents,  is  a  gentleman  of  very 
extraordinary  candour;  and  is^  consequently,  apt  to 
be  too  great  a  believer  of  assurances,  promises,  pro« 
fessions,  encouragements,  and  the  like  words  of 
course.  He  asks  nothing;  and  thinks,  like  a  philo- 
sopher, that  he  wants  nothing.  Mr  Gay  is,  in  all 
regards,  as  honest  and  sincere  a  man  as  ever  I  knew; 
whereof  neitHer  princes  nor  ministers  are  either  able 
to  judge,  or  inclined  to  encourage:  which,  however^ 
I  do  not  take  for  so  high  a  breach  of  politics  as  they 
usually  suppose:  for,  however  insignificant  wit, 
learning,  and  virtue,  may  be  thought  in  the  world,  it 
perhaps  would  do  government  no  hurt  to  have  a  little 
of  them  on  its  side.  If  you  have  gone  thus  far  in 
reading,  you  are  not  so  wise  as  I  thought  you  to  be; 
but  I  will  never  offend  again  with  so  much  length. 
I  write  only  to  justify  myself.  I  know  you  have  l^n 
always  a  zealous  whig,  and  so  am  I  to  this  day :  but 
nature  has  not  given  you  leave  to  be  virulent.  As 
to  myself,  I  am  of  the  old  whig  principles,  without 
the  modem  articles  and  refinements. 

Your  ladyship  says  not  one  syllable  to  inform  me 
whether  you  approve  of  what  I  sent  you  to  be  written 
on  the  monument,  *  nor  whether  you  would  have  it 
in  Latin  or  English.  I  am  ever,  with  true  respect 
and  high  esteem.  Madam,  your  ladyship's,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift, 

The  friend  I  named,  who  I  was  afraid  would  die,  is 


*  Id  St  Andrew's  church,  Dublin,  to  the  memory  of  her  sister^ 
Lady  Penelope  Berkeley.— F. 
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recovered;  and  his  preferment  is  by  turns  in  the 
.   crown  and  the  primate;  but  the  next  vacancy 
will  not  be  in  the  crown's  disposal. 


FROM  DR  ARBUTHNOT. 

London,  Jan.  13,  17S9. 

My  Dear  Fribnd, 

I  HAD  the  pleasure  of  receiving  one  from  you  by 
Mr  Pilkington.  I  thank  you  for  the  opportunity  it 
gave  me  of  being  acquainted  with  a  very  agreeable 
ingenious  man.  I  value  him  very  much  for  his 
mu^icj  which  you  give  yourself  an  air  of  contem- 
ning; and  T  think  I  treated  him  in  that  way  to  a  de- 
gree of  surprise. 

I  have  had  but  a  melancholy  sorrowful  life  for 
-some  time  past,  having  lost  my  dear  child,  whose 
life,  if  it  had  so  pleased  God,  I  would  have  willingly 
redeemed  with  my  own.  I  thank  God  for  a  new 
lesson  of  submissioti  to  his  will,  and  likewise  for 
what  he  has  left  me. 

We  have  all  had  another  loss  of  our  worthy  and 
dear  friend  Mr  Gay.  ^  It  was  some  alleviation  of 
my  grief  to  see  him  so  universally  lamented  by  almost 
every  body,  even  by  those  who  knew  him  only  by 
reputation.  He  was  interred  at  Westminster- Abbey, 
as  if  he  had  been  a  peer  of  the  realm  ;  and  the  good 
Duke  of  Queensberry,  who  lamented  him  as  a 
brother,  will  set  up  a  handsome  monument  upon 
him.    These  are  little  affronts  put  upon  vice  and 


*  He  died  December  4^  1732.-i^H. 
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iojusticey  and  is  all  that  remains  in  our  power.  I 
believe  the  Beggar's  Opera,  and  what  he  had  to 
come  upon  the  stage,  will  make  the  sum  of  the  di- 
versions of  the  town  for  some  time  to  come.  Curll 
(who  is  one  of  the  new  terrors  of  death)  has  been 
writing  letters  to  every  body  for  memoirs  of  his  life. 
I  was  for  sending  him  some,  particularly,  an  account 
of  his  disgrace  at  court,  which,.  I  am  sure,  might 
have  been  made  entertaining:  by  which  I  should 
have  attained  two  ends  at  once,  published  truths 
and  got  a  rascal  whipped  for  it.  I  was  overruled  in 
this.  I  wish  you  had  been  here,  though  I  think 
you  are  in  a  better  country.  I  fancy  to  myself, 
that  you  have  some  virtue  and  honour  left,  some 
small  regard  for  religion.  Perhaps  Christianity  may 
•  last  with  you  at  least  twenty  or  thirty  years  longer. 
You  have  no  companies  or  stockjobbing,  are  yet 
free  of  excises ;  you  are  not  insulted  in  your  poverty, 
and  told  with  a  sneer,  that  you  *  are  a  rich  and  a 
thriving  nation.  Every  man  that  takes  neither  place* 
nor  pension,  is  not  deemed  with  you  a  rogue,  and  an 
enemy  to  his  country. 

Your  friends  of  my  acquaintance  are  in  tolerable 
good  health.  Mr  Pope  has  his  usual  complaints  of 
headach  and  indigestion,  I  think,  more  than  for- 
merly. He  really  leads  sometimes  a  very  irregular 
life,  that  is,  lives  with  people  of  superior  health  and 
strength.  You  will  see  some  new  things  of  his, 
equal  to  any  of  his  former  productions.  He  has  af- 
fixed to  the  new  edition  of  his  Dunciad,  a  royal  de- 
claration against  the  haberdashers  of  points  and  par- 
ticles, assuming  the  title  of  critics  and  restorers, 
wherein  he  declares,  that  he  has  revised  carefully 
this  his  Dunciad,  beginning  and  ending  so  and  so, 
consisting  of  so  many  lines,  and  declares  this  edition 
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to  be  the  true  reading;  and  it  is  signed  by  John 
Barber,  major  civitatis  Landini. 

I  remember  you,  with  your  friends,  who  are  my 
neighbours :  they  all  long  to  see  you.  As  for  news, 
there  is  nothing  here  talked  of  but  the  new  scheme 
of  excise.  You  may  remember,  that  a  ministry  in 
the  queen's  time,  possessed  of  her  majesty,  the  par- 
liament, army,  fleet,  treasury,  confederate,  &c.  put 
all  to  the  test,  by  an  experiment  of  a  silly  project  in 
the  trial  of  a  poor  parson.  ^  The  same  game,  in  my 
mind,  is  playing  over  again,  from  a  wantonness  of 
power.  Miraberis  qudm  paucd  sapientid  tnundus 
regitur. 

I  have  considered  the  grievance  of  your  wine: 
the  friend  that  designed  you  good  wine,  was  abused 
by  an  agent  that  he  entrusted  this  affair  to.  It  was 
not  this  gentleman's  brother,  whose  name  is  De  la 
Mar,  to  whom  show  what  friendship  you  can.  My 
brother  is  getting  money  now,  in  China,  less,  and 
more  honestly,  than  his  predecessors  supercargoes; 
but  enough  to  make  you  satisfaction,  which,  if  he 
comes  home  alive,  he  shall  do. 

My  neighbour  the  proseman  is  wiser,  and  more 
cowardly  and  despairing  than  ever.  He  talks  me 
into  a  fit  of  vapours  twice  or  thrice  a^week.  I  dream 
at  night  of  a  chain,  and  rowing  in  the  gallies.  But» 
thank  God,  he  has  not  taken  from  me  the  freedom 
I  have  been  accustomed  to  in  my  discourse  (even 
with  the  greatest  persons  to  whom  I  have  access),  in 
defending  the  cause  of  liberty,  virtue,  and  religion: 
for  the  last,  I  have  the  satisfaction  of  suffering  some 
share  of  the  ignominy  that  belonged  to  the  first  con* 


*  Dr  SacheTCTeU.~H. 


BPISTOLARY  CORRESPONOBNCB.  135 

fessors.  This  has  been  my  lot,  from  a  steady  reso- 
lution I  have  taken  of  giving  these  ignorant  impu- 
dent fellows  battle  upon  all  occasions.  My  family 
send  you  their  best  wishes,  and  a  hsqppy  new  year ; 
and  none  can  do  it  more  heartily  than  myself,  whq 
am,  with  the  most  sincere  respect. 

Your  most  faithful  humble  servant. 


TO  MR  POPE. 


Dublin,  Jan.  17Si-8. 

I  RECEIVED  yours  with  a  few  lines  from  the  Doc- 
tor, and  the  account  of  our  losing  Mr  Gay,  upon 
ivhich  event  I  shall  say  nothing.  I  am  only  con- 
cerned that  long  living  has  not  hardened  me :  for 
even  in  this  kingdom,  and  in  a  few  days  past,  two 
persons  of  great  merit,  whom  I  loved  very  well, 
have  died  in  the  prime  of  their  years,  but  a  little 
above  thirty.  I  would  endeavour  to  comfoit  my- 
self upon  the  loss  of  friends  as  I  do  upon  the  loss  of 
money ;  by  turning  to  my  account-book,  and  seed- 
ing whether  I  have  enough  left  for  my  support  ? 
but  in  the  former  case  I  find  I  have  not  any  more 
.than  in  the  other ;  and  know  not  any  man  who  is 
in  a  greater  likelihood  than  myself  to  die  poor  and 
friendless.  You  are  a  much  greater  loser  than  I  by 
his  death,  as  being  a  more  intimate  friend,  and  of- 
ten his  companion  ;  which  latter  I  could  never  hope 
to  be,  except  perhaps  once  more  in  my  life  for  a 
piece  of  a  summer.  I  hope  he  has  left  you  the  care 
of  any  writings  he  may  have  left,  and  I  wish,  that 
with  those  already  extant,  they  could  be  all  pub- 
lished in  a  fair  edition,  under  your  inspection. 
Your  poem  on  the  Use  of  Riches  has  been  just 
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printed  here,  and  we  have  no  objection  bnt  the  ob- 
scurity of  several  passages  by  our  ignorance  in  facts 
ai^d  persons,  which  make  us  lose  abundance  of  the 
satire.     Had  the  printer  given  me  notice,  I  would 
have  honestly  printed  the  names  at  length,  where 
I  happened  to  know  them ;  and  writ  explanatory 
notes,  which  however  would  have  been  but  few, 
for  my  long  absence  has  made  me  ignorant  of  what 
passes  out  of  the  scene  where  I  am.     I  never  had 
the  least  hint  from  you  about  this  work,  any  more 
than  of  your  former,  upon  Taste.  We  are  told  here, 
that  you  are  preparing  other  pieces  of  the  same 
bulk  to  be  inscribed  to  other  friends,  one  (for  in- 
stance) to  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  another  to  Lord 
Oxford,  and  so  on.     Dr  Delany  presents  you  his 
most  humble  service;  he  behaves  himself  very  com- 
mendably,  converses  only  with  his  former  friends, 
makes  no  parade,  but  entertains  them  constantly  at 
an  elegant,    plentiful  table,  walks  the  streets,   as 
usual,  by  daylight,  does  many  acts  of  charity  and 
generosity,  cultivates  a  country-house  two  miles 
distant ;  and  is  one  of  those  very  few  within  my 
knowledge,  on  whom  a  great  access  of  fortune  hath 
made  no  manner  of  change.     And  particularly,  he 
is  often  without  money,  as  he  was  before.     We 
have  got  my  Lord  Orrery  among  us,  being  forced 
to  continue  here  on  the  ill  condition  of  his  estate  by' 
the  knavery  of  an  agent ;  he  is  a  most  worthy  gen- 
tleman, whom  I  hope  you  will  be  acquainted  with. 
I  am  very  much  obliged  by  your  favour  to  Mr 

P ,  *  which  I  desire  may  continue  no  longer 

than  he  shall  deserve  by  his  modesty,  a  virtue  I  ne- 
ver knew  him  to  want,  but  is  hard  for  young  men 


Mr  PilklDgton. 
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to  keep,  without  abundance  of  ballast.  If  you  are 
acquainted  with  the  Duchess  of  Q,ueensberry,  1  de- 
sire you  will  present  her  my  most  humble  service : 
t  think  she  is  a  greater  loser  by  the  death  of  a  friend 
than  either  of  us.  She  seems  a  lady  of  excellent 
sense  and  spirits.  I  had  often  postscripts  from  her 
in  our  friend's  letters  to  me,  and  her  part  was  some- 
times longer  than  his,  and  they  made  up  a  great 
part  of  the  little  happiness  I  could  have  here.  This 
was  the  more  generous,  because  I  never  saw  her 
since  she  was  a  girl  of  five  years  old,  nor  did  I  en- 
vy poor  Mr  Gay  for  any  thing  so  much  as  being  a 
domestic  friend  to  such  a  lady.  I  desire  you  will 
never  fail  to  send  me  a  particular  account  of  your 
health.  I  dare  hardly  inquire  about  Mrs  Pope* 
who  I  am  told  is  but  just  among  the  living,  and 
consequently  a  continual  grief  to  you  :  she  is  sen- 
sible of  your  tenderness,  which  robs  her  of  the  only 
happiness  she  is  capable  of  enjoying.  And  yet  I 
pity  you  more  than  her ;  you  cannot  lengthen  her 
days,  and  I  beg  she  may  not  shorten  yours. 

Jon.  Swift. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

January,  1752-3. 

My  Lord, 
It  is  some  time  since  Mrs  Ball  gave  me,  inclosed 
and  directed  to  me,  your  lordship's  verses,  in  your 
own  hand,  with  the  alterations  you  were  pleased  to 
make,  for  which  I  have  long  deferred  my  acknow- 
ledgments ;  and  if  I  were  to  follow  the  course  of  my 
own  nature,  the  delay  should  be  longer :  because, 
although  I  believe  no  man  has  a  more  grateful  sense 
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of  a  real  honour  done  him  than  myself,  yet  no  man 
is  in  more  confusion  how  to  express  it.     Although 
I  had  not  the  least  hand  in  publishing  those  verses 
(which  would  have  ill  become  me)  yet  I  will  npt  be 
-so  affected  as  to  conceal  the  pride  I  have  in  seeing 
them  abroad,  whatever  enmity  they  may  procure 
against  your  lordship,  for  publickly  favouring  one  so 
obnoxious  to  present  powers,  and  turning  their  ha- 
tred into  envy ;  which  last,  as  it  is  more  tormenting 
to  the  owners,  will  better  gratify  my  revenge.    And 
of  this  advantage  I  shall  make  the  proper  use,  leav- 
ing your  lordship  to  shift  for  yourself,  without  the 
least  grain  of  pity  for  what  you  may  suffer. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  beg  you  to  accept  my  most 
humble  thanks  for  the  honour  done  me  by  so  ex- 
cellent a  performance,  on  so  barren  a  subject ;  by 
which  words  I  wisely  anticipate  the  censure  of  all 
those  who  love  me  not :  in  spite  of  whom  it  will  be 
said,  in  future  ages.  That  one  of  Lord  Orrery's  first 
essays  in  poetry  were  these  verses  on  Dr  Swift. 
That  your  lordship  may  go  on  to  be  the  great  ex- 
ample, restorer,  and  patron,  of  virtue,  learning,  and 
wit,  in  a  most  corrupt,  stupid,  and  ignorant  age  and 
nation,  shall  be  the  constant  wish,  hope»  and  prayer 
of,  my  Lord, 

Your  most  obedient,  obliged,  and 
most  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift.  - 
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FROM  MISS  KELLY. 

JarTis«Street,  Six  o'Clock,  Friday  EYening, 

Feb.  %  1732.3. 

Sir, 

I  DANCED  SO  long  last  night,  that  I  have  not  been 
able  till  this  moment  to  thank  you  for  the  goodness 
you  showed  me  this  morning.  Be  assured  the  fa- 
vours you  bestow  on  me  are  received  with  the 
greatest  pleasure,  and  I  only  am  sorry  it  is  not 
in  my.  power  to  convince  you  that  nobody  can 
set  a  higher  value  on  your  friendship  than  I 
do. 

Indeed  T  have  an  implicit  faith  in  your  medicine ; 
for  if  only  despising  the  poets  can  hinder  its  proving 
effectual,  I  must  certainly  receive  from  it  all  the  be* 
nefit  I  desire ;  for  really  I  am  quite  of  the  other  side, 
and  am  a  sincere  admirer  of  all  the  good  poets  ;  but 
am  more  particularly  attached  to  the  best.  What  I 
shall  do  to  convince  you  of  the  truth  of  this  I  caa» 
not  determine ;  but  surely  the  care  I  shall  always 
take  to  mend  upon  your  reproofs,  will,  in  time,  let 
you  know  that  nobody  can  desire  more  sincerely  to 
please  you  than.  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most 
fmthful  humble  servant, 

F.  A.  Kelly. 

I  am  half  asleep,  so  do  not  be  angry  at  these  blots. 
Being  out  of  cash  at  present,  I  send  you  my  note, 
which  I  hope  will  satisfy  you. 

I  acknowledge  to  be  indebted  to  the  reverend  Doc- 
tor Swift,   Dean  of  St  Patrick's,  the   sum    of 
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L.0  Is.  Hd.  for  value  received,  this  2d  day  of  Fe- 
bruary 1732-3. 

Frances  Arabella  Kelly.  * 


FROM  THE  LORD  MAYOR  OF  LONDON. 

London^  Feb.  6,  1733^. 

Queen  Anne's  Birthday : 
The  bells  aU  ringing. 

Believe  me.  Sir,  and  it  is  with  great  truth  I 
speak  it,  that  there  is  not  a  person  in  the  world  I 
would  sooner  oblige  than  yourself:  and  I  should  be 
glad  to  have  it  in  my  power  to  serve  Mrs  Barber  in 
the  way  you  mention ;  but  it  is  odds  it  may  not  be 
in  my  power,  for  many  things  may  fall,  that  her 
spouse  is  not  fit  for;  as,  all  places  relating  to  the 
law,  he  can  have  no  pretensions  to.  There  are  a 
dozen  persons  in  my  house,  called  lord  mayor* s  of-^ 
Jic^rs^  who  wear  black  gowns,  and  give  from  eight 
to  nine  hundred  pounds  for  their  places,  which  at 
first  they  make  about  sixty  pounds  per  annum  of, 
and  rise  in  time  to  three  or  four  hundred  pounds  ; 
but  they  are  generally  young  meii.  These  places, 
I  suppose,  should  any  one  fall,  would  not  be 
thought  good  enough.  There  are  many  other  places 
in  my  gift.  We  have  had  mayors  gone  through  the 
office  who  have  not  got  one  hundred  pounds,  and 
others  have  got  ten  thousand  pounds :  it  is  all  chance. 
I  have  gone  through  the  fourth  part  of  my  year. 


*  This  promissory  note  is  pinned  to  the  letter.    It  certainly  ia 
an  answer  to  some  whim  or  other  of  the  I)octor's.-*-JD.  & 
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and  have  got  only  about  two  hundred  guineas,  by 
the  deaths  of  one  of  the  city  music,  and  a  porter  to 
Guildhall. 

But  suppose  a  place  should  fall  worth  fifteen  hun- 
dred or  two  thousand  pounds,  that  he  may  be  fit  for^ 
one-third  of  the  purchase  goes  to  the  city,  and  must 
be  paid  before  his  admission ;  the  other  two-thirds 
are  mine :  but  I  cannot  put  a  less  price  than  was 
paid  before,  because  the  last  price  is  entered  in  the 
city  books. 

I  know  you  love  particulars,  and  thus  you  have 
the  case  as  it  stands. 

You  will  give  me  leave  to  add  a  word  or  tivo, 
which  I  do  in  confidence.  That  I  have  been,  for 
many  years,  plagued  with  a  set  of  ungrateful  mon- 
sters, called  cousins  J  that  I  tremble  at  the  name^ 
and  though  I  give  yearly  pensions  to  some,  aiid 
monthly  and  weekly  to  others,  all  would  not  do, 
and  I  am  insulted  and  abused  by  them,  and  cannot 
help  myself. 

Now,  as  Mrs  Barber  and  her  family  design  to 
settle  here,  and  she  has  done  me  the  honour  in  most 
places  to  call  me  cousin^  I  hope  it  will  not  be  ex« 
pected  I  should  have  the  care  of  them.  I  have  very 
ill  health ;  and  any  additional  care  that  way  would 
hurt  me  very  much ;  but  for  doing  her  and  her  fa- 
mily any  good  offices,  I  shall  never  be  wanting. 

1  must  now  beg  leave  to  return  you  my  thanks 
for  your  affectionate  and  kind  wishes.  The  honour, 
I  own,  is  very  great,  I  am  in  possession  of,  and  I 
am  sensible  I  am  placed  aloft,  and  that  all  my 
words  and  actions  are  scanned ;  but  I  will  not  be 
discouraged,  and  hope  I  shall  get  through  with  ho- 
nour. One  motive  for  making  me  think  so,  is  the 
great  pleasure  and  satisfaction  I  have  in  the  hopes 
of  seeing  you  here,  where  your  advice  and  example 
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will  be  of  great  use ;'  and  therefore  I  hope  yoa  will 
lose  no  time,  but  come  away,  and  I  will  fit  up  an 
apartment  for  you  in  Queen's  Square,  and  another 
at  Sheen  (which  1  hope  you  will  accept)  places  that 
I  shall  hardly  be  able  to  see  this  year. 

Mr  Pilkington  gains  daily  upon  us,  and  conies 
out  a  facetious  agreeable  fellow.  I  carried  him  the 
other  day  to  see  her  grace  of  Bucks  in  the  Park. 
Her  grace  seeing  him,  asked,  who  he  was  ?  I  an- 
swered, '*  He  was  a  present  from  you  from  Dub- 
lin." She  smilingly  replied,  <'  He  is  no  fool  then, 
I  am  sure." 

I  shall  conclude  a  long  dull  letter,  with  my  sin- 
cere wishes  for  your  health  and  prosperity,  and  that 
you  would  not  delay  one  hour  coming  to  bless  your 
friends  here  with  your  company ;  which  by  none  i^ 
more  desired  than.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient 

aiul  most  humble  servant, 

J.  Baresr. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

Feb.  8,  l7n.S. 

I  RECEIVED  yours  of  the  8th  of  January  but  last 
week,  so  find  it  has  lain  long  on  the  road  after  the 
date.  It  was  brought  me  while  at  dinner,  that  veiy 
lady  sitting  close  to  me,  whom  you  seem  to  think 
such  an  absolute  courtier.  ^  She  knew  your  hand, 
and  inquired  much  after  you,  as  she  always  does; 
but  I,  finding  her  name  frequently  mentioned,  not 


*  Tlie  Countess  of  Suffolk.— H. 
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with  that  kindness  I  am  sure  she  deserves,  put  it 
into  my  pocket  witli  silence  and  surprise.  Indeed, 
were  it  in  people's  power,  that  live  in  a  court  with 
the  appearance  of  favour,  to  do  all  they  desire  with 
their  friends,  they  might  deserve  their  anger,  and 
be  blamed,  when  it  does  not  happen  right  to  their 
minds ;  but  that,  I  believe,  never  was  the  case  of  any 
one :  and  in  this  particular  of  Mr  Gay,  thus  far  I 
know,  and  so  far  I  will  answer  for,  that  she  was  un- 
der very  great  concern,  that  nothing  better  could  be 
got  for  him :  and  the  friendship  upon  all  other  occa- 
sions in  her  own  power,  that  she  showed  him,  did 
not  look  like  a  double-dealer. 

As  to  that  part  concerning  yourself  and  her,  I 
suppose,  it  IS  my  want  of  comprehension,  that  I 
cannot  And  out  why  she  was  to  blame  to  give  you 
advice,  when  you  asked  it,  that  had  all  the  appear- 
ance of  sincerity,  good-nature,  and  right  judgment. 
And  if  after  that,  the  court  did  not  do  what  you 
wanted,  and  she  both  believed  and  wished  they 
would,  was  it  her  fault  ?  At  least,  I  cannot  find  out 
that  you  have  hitherto  proved  it  upon  her.  And 
though  you  say,  you  lamented  the  hour  you  had 
seen  her,  yet  I  caimot  tell  how  to  suppose  that 
your  good  sense  and  justice  can  impute  any  thing 
to  her,  because  it  did  not  fall  out  just  as  she  endea- 
voured, and  hoped  it  would. 

As  to  your  creed  in  politics,  I  will  heartily  and 
sincerely  subscribe  to  it  (that  I  detest  avarice  in 
courts,  corruption  in  ministers,  schisms  in  religion, 
illiterate  fawning  betrayers  of  the  church  in  mitres). 
But,  at  the  same  time,  I  prodigiously  want  an  in- 
fallible judge  to  determine  when  it  is  really  so :  for 
as  I  have  lived  longer  in  the  world,  and  seen  many 
changes,  I  know  those  out  of  power  and  place  al« 
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ways  see  the  faults  of  ttiod  th*^{^  in,  wfft  dreaHf 
spectacles ;  and,  I  dare  9ay^  it  you  know         ^ 
stances  of  it  in  Lord  Oxford's  tlh^ii2|e  Butth^^^  '*" 
est  in  my  memory  is.  Sir  RobeiVl^T^^    ^strong. 
first  pulled  to  pieces  in  the  year  ITSO^l  ^^  ^'  being 
South  Sea  did  not  rise  high  enough,  s.na%ki^^^  ^^ 
he  has  been  to  the  full  as  well  banged  abo^^^  ^^^* 
cause  it  did  rise  too  high.  So  experience  hastaui.'^* 
me,  how  wrong,  unjust,  and  senseless,  party  fac-^ 
tions  are ;  thei-efore  I  am  determined  never  wholly 
to  believe  any  side  or  party  against  the  other ;  and 
to  show  that  I  will  not,  as  my  friends  are  in  and  out 
of  all  sides,  so  my  house  receives  them  altogether  - 
and  those  people  meet  here,  that  have,  and  would 
fight  in  any  other  place.     Those  of  them  that  have 
great  and  good  qualities  and  virtues  I  love  and  ad- 
mire ;  in  which  number  is  Lady  Suffolk ;  and  I  do 
like  and  love  her,  because  I  believe,  and  as  far  as  I 
am  capable  of  judging,  know  her  to  be  a  wise,  dis- 
creet, honest  and  sincere  courtier,  who  will  pro- 
mise no  farther  than  she  can  perform,  and  will  al- 
ways perform  what  she  does  promise ;  so,  now,  you 
have  my  creed  as  to  her. 

1  thought  I  had  told  you  in  my  last,  at  least  I  am 
sure  I  designed  it,  that  I  desire  you  would  do  just 
as  you  like  about  the  monument ;  and  then  it  will 
be  most  undoubtedly  approved  by 

Your  most  sincere  and  faithful  servant, 

£.  Gbrmaik. 
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TO  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD. 

Dublin,  Feb.  KT,  1732-3. 

My  Lord, 
The  bearer,  Mr  Faulkner,  the  prince  of  Dub- 
lin  printers,  will  have  the  honour  to  deliver  you 
this.     He  tells  me,  your  lordship  was  so  gracious 
as  to  admit  him  into  your  presence,  and  receive 
Urn  .  with  great  condescension,  which   encourag- 
ed him   to    hope  for  the  same  favour  again,  by 
my  mediation,  which  I   could  not  refuse.      Al- 
though, for   his  own  profit,  he   is  engaged  in  a 
work  that  very  much  discontents  me,  yet  I  would 
rather  have  it  fall  into  his  hands,  than  any  other's 
on  this  side. 

I  am  just  recovered,  in  some  degree,  of  two 
crael  indispositions,  of  giddiness  ^nd  deafness,  after 
seven  months.  I  have  got  my  hearing;  but  the 
other  evil  hangs  still  about  me,  and  I  doubt  will 
never  quite  leave 'me,  until  I  leave  it, 
,  I  hope  your  Lordship  and  Lady  Oxford  and  Lady 
Margaret,  continue  in  perfect  health.  '  I  pray  God 
pteserve  you  all,  for  the  good  of  your  friends,  and 
your  country. 

I  am,  with  entire  respect  and  esteem, 
-   Your  Lordship's  most  obedient, 

and  most  obliged  servant, 

Jon.  Swift, 


VOL.. XVIII. 
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FROM  MR  POPE. 

Feb.  16,  173^3* 

It  is  indeed  impossible  to  speak  on  such  a  subject 
as  tbe  loss  of  Mr  Gay,  to  me  an  irreparable  one. 
But  I  send  you  what  I  intend  for  the  inscription  on 
his  tomb,  which  the  Duke  of  Queensberry  will  set 
up  at  Weistminster.  As  to  his  writings,  he  left  no 
will,  nor  spoke  a  word  of  them,  or  any  thing  else, 
during  his  short  and  precipitate  illness,  in  which  I 
attended  him  to  his  last  breath.  The  duke  has  acted 
more  than  the  part  of  a  brother  to  him,  and  it  will 
be  strange  if  the  sisters  do  not  leave  his  papers  to- 
tally to  his  disposal,  who  will  do  the  same  that  I 
would  with  them.  He  has  managed  the  comedy* 
(which  our  poor  friend  gave  to  the  playhouse  the 
week  before  his  death)  to  the  utmost  advantage  for 
his  relations ;  and  proposes  to  do  the  same  with  some 
fables  t  he  left  finished. 

There  is  nothing  of  late  which  I  think  of  more 
than  mortality,  and  what  you  mention,  of  collecting 
the  best  monuments  we  can  of  our  friends,  their  own 
images  in  their  writings :  for  those  are  the  best,  when 
their  minds  are  such  as  Mr  Gay's  was,  and  as  your's 
is.  I  am  preparing  also  for  my  own,  and  have  no- 
thing so.  much  at  heart,  as  to  shew  the  silly  world 
that  men  of  wit,  or  even  poets,  may  be  the  miost 


«  <<  The  Wife  of  Bath ;"  which,  in  trath,  is  but  an  indifierent 
comedy. — Dr  Warton. 

f  The  second  rolume  of  the  Fables  is  mnch  inferior  to  the 
first ;  particularly  on  account  of  the  long  and  languid  introduc- 
tions  to  each  fable^  which  read  like  party  pamphlets. 

Dr  Wabtok. 
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moral  of  mankind.  A  few  loose  things  sometimes 
fall  from  them,  by  which  censorious  fools  judge  as 
ill  of  them  as  possibly  they  can,  for  their  own  com- 
fort :  and  indeed,  when  such  unguarded  and  trifling 
jcux  d* esprit  have  once  got  abroad,  all  that  prudence 
or  repentance  can  do,  since  they  cannot  be  denied, 
is  to  put  them  fairly  upon  that  foot;  and  teach  the 
public  (as  we  have  done  in  the  preface  to  the  four 
vdumes  of  Miscellanies)  to  distinguish  betwixt  our 
studies  and  our  idlenesses,  our  works  and  our  weak- 
nesses. That  was  the  whole  end  of  the  last  volume 
of  Miscellanies,  without  which  our  former  declara- 
tion in  that  preface,  ^*  That  these  volumes  contained 
all  that  we  have  ever  offended  in,  that  way,**  would 
have  been  discredited.  It  went  indeed  to  my  heart 
to  omit  what  you  called  the  libel  on  Dr  Delany,  and 
the  best  panegyric  on  myself,  that  either  my  own 
times  or  any  other  could  have  afforded,  or  will  ever 
afford  to  me.  The  book,  as  you  observe,  was  printed 
in  great  haste ;  the  cause  whereof  was,  that  the 
booksellers  were  doing  the  same,  in  collecting  your 
pieces,  the  corn  with  the  chaff;  I  do  not  mean  that 
any  thing  of  yours  is  chaff,  butwith  other  wit  of  Ire- 
land which  was  so,  and  the  whole  in  your  name.  I 
meant  principally  to  oblige  them  to  separate  what 
you  writ  seriously  from  what  you  writ  carelessly; 
and  thought  my  own  weeds  might  pass  for  a  sort  of 
wild  flowers,  when  bundled  up  with  them. 

It  was  I  that  sent  you  those  books  into  Ireland, 
and  so  I  did  my  epistle  to  Lord  Bathui*st,  even  before 
it  was  published,  and  another  thing  of  mine,  which 
is  a  parody  froni  Horace,*,  writ  in  two  mornings. 
I  never  took  more  care  in  my  life  of  any  thing  than 


*  d  Sat.  i. 
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of  the  former  of  these,  nor  less  than  of  the  latter : 
yet  every  friend  has  forced  me  to  print  it,  thoagh  in 
truth  my  own  single  motive  was  about  twenty  lines 
toward  the  latter  end,  which  you  will  find  out. 

I  have  declined  opening  to  you  by  letters  the  whole 
scheme  of  my  present  work,  expecting  still  to  do  it 
in  a  better  manner  in  person :  but  you  will  see  pretty 
soon,  that  the  letter  to  Lord  Bathurst  *  is  a  part  of  it, 
and  you  will  find  a  plain  connexion  between  them, 
if  you  read  them  in  the  order  just  contrary  to  that 
they  were  published  in.  I  imitate  those  cunning 
tradesmen,  who  show  their  best  silks  last :  or  (to 
give  you  a  truer  idea,  though  it  sounds  too  proudly) 
my  works  will  in  one  respect  be  like  the  works  of  na- 
ture, much  more  to  be  liked  and  understood  when 
considered  in  the  relation  they  bear  with  each  other, 
than  when  ignorantly  looked  upon  one  by  one :  and 
often,  those  parts  v/hich  attract  most  at  first  sight 
will  appear  to  be  not  the  most  but  the  least  consi- 
derable. 

I  am  pleased  and  flattered  by  your  expression  of 
oma  me.  The  chief  pleasure  this  work  can  give  me 
is,  that  I  can  in  it,  with  propriety,  decency,  and 
justice,  insert  the  name  and  character  of  every  friend 
I  have,  and  every  man  that  deserves  to  be  loved  or 
adorned.  But  I  smile  at  your  applying  that  phrase 
to  my  visiting  you  in  Ireland ;  a  place  where  I  might 
have  some  apprehension  (from  their  extraordinary 
passion  for  poetry,  and  their  boundless  hospitality) 
of  being  adorned  to  death,  and  buried  under  the 
weight  of  garlands,  like  one  I  have  read  of  some- 
where or  other.     My  mother  lives  (which  is  an  an- 


*  He  himself,  we  see,  calls  this  piece  a  letter^  not  a  dialogucy 
as  it  was  afterward  entitled. — Dr  Warton. 
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swer  to  that  point),  and,  I  thank  God,  though  her 
memory  be  in  a  manner  gone,  is  yet  awake  and  sen- 
sible to  me,  though  scarce  to  any  thing  else  ;  which 
doubles  the  reason  of  my  attendance,  and  at  the  same 
time  sweetens  it.  I  wish  (beyond  any  other  wish) 
you  could  pass  a  summer  here ;  I  might  (too  proba- 
bly) return  with  you,  unless  you  preferred  to  see 
France  first,  to  which  country  I  think  you  would 
haV^  a  strong  invitation.*  Lord  Peterborow  has 
narrowly  escaped  death,  and  yet  keeps  his  chamber : 
he  is  perpetually  speaking  in  the  most  affectionate 
manner  of  you :  he  has  written  you  two  letters  which 
you  never  received,  and  by  that  has  been  discouraged 
from  writing  more.  I  can  well  believe  the  post-office 
may  do  this,  when  some  letters  of  his  to  me  have 
met  the  same  fate,  and  two  of  mine  to  him.  Yet 
let  not  this  discourage  you  from  writing  to  me,  or  to 
him,  inclosed  in  the  common  way,  as  I  do  to  you: 
innocent  men  need  fear  nodetection  of  their  thoughts : 
and  for  my  part,  I  would  give  them  free  leave  to  send 
all  I  write  to  Curll,  if  most  of  what  I  write  was  not 
too  silly. 

I  desire  my  sincere  services  to  Dr  Delany,  who, 
I  agree  with  you,  is  a  man  every  way  esteemable : 
roy  Lord  Orrery  is  a  most  virtuous  and  good-natured 
nobleman,  whom  I  should  be  happy  to  know.  Lord 
B.  received  your  letter  through  my  hands;  it  is  not 
to  be  told  you  how  much  he  wishes  for  you :  the 
whole  list  of  persons  to  whom  you  sent  your  services 
return  you  theirs,  with  proper  sense  of  the  distinc- 
tion. Your  lady  friend  is  semper  eadem^  and  I  have 
written  an  epistle  to  her,  on  that  qualification  in  a 


From  Bolingbrokc. 
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female  character;*  which  is  thought  by  my  chief 
critic  in  your  absence  to  be  my  chef  d^ceuvre :  but 
it  cannot  be  printed  perfectly,  in  an  age  so  sore  of 
satire,  and  so  willing  to  misapply  characters. 

As  to  my  own  health,  it  is  good  as  usual.  I  have 
lain  ill  seven  days  of  a  slight  fever  (the  complaint 
here)  but  recovered  by  gentle  sweats,  and  the  care 
of  Dr  Arbuthnot.  The  play  Mr  Gay  left  succeeds 
very  well ;  it  is  another  original  in  its  kind.  Adieu. 
God  preserve  your  life,  your  health,  your  limbs, 
your  spirits,  and  your  friendships ! 


FROM  THE  DUCHESS  OF  QUEENSBERRY. 

Feb.  21,1732-3. 

Sir, 
Soon  after  the  death  of  our  friend  Mr  Gay  I  found 
myself  more  inclined  to  write  to  you,  than  to  allow 
myself  any  other  entertainment.  Bui,  considering 
that  might  draw  you  into  a  correspondence,  that 
most  likely  might  be  disagreeable,  I  left  off  all 
thoughts  of  this  kind,  till  Mr  Pope  showed  me  your 
letter  to  him,  which  encourages  me  to  hope  we  may 
converse  together  as  usual :  by  which  advantage  I 
will  not  despair  to  obtain  in  reality  some  of  those 
good  qualities,  you  say,  I  seem  to  have.  I  am  con- 
scious of  only  one,  that  is,  being  an  apt  scholar ; 
and  if  I  have  any  good  in  me,  I  certainly  learned  it 
insensibly  of  our  poor  friend,  as  children  do  any 


*  The  Epistle  on  the  ^^  Characters  of  Women,*'  addressed  to 
Martha  Blount.  In  the  first  edition  he  asserted,  <^  upon  his  ho« 
noar^"  that  no  character  was  taken  from  lifc«— Bowles. 
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strange  language.  It  is  not  possible  to  imagine  the 
loss  his  death  is  to  me ;  but  as  long  as  I  have  any 
memory,  the  happiness  of  ever  having  such  a  friend 
can  never  be  lost  to  me. 

As  to  himself,  he  knew  the  wortd  too  well  to  re- 
gret leaving  it ;  and  the  worid  in  general  knew  him 
too  little  to  value  him  as  they  ought.  I  think  it  my 
duty  to  my  friend,  to  do  him  the  justice  to  assure 
you,  he  had  a  most  perfect  and  sincere  regard  for 
yon.  I  have  learned  a  good  deal  of  his  way  of  thinkr 
ing  on  your  account ;  so  that,  if  at  any  time  you  have 
any  commands  in  this  part  of  the  world,  you  will  do 
me  a  pleasure  to  employ  me,  as  you  would  him:  and 
I  shall  wish  it  could  ever  be  in  my  power  to  serve  you 
in  any  thing  essential.  The  Duke  of  Queensberry 
meant  to  write,  if  I  had  not,  concerning  your  money 
affair.  We  both  thought  of  it,  as  soon  as  we  could 
of  any  thing ;  and  if  you  will  only  write  word  what 
you  would  have  done  with  your  money,  great  care 
shall  be  taken  according  to  your  order.  I  differ  with 
you  extremely,  that  you  are  in  any  likelihood  of 
dying  poor  or  friendless  :  the  world  can  never  grow 
so  worthless,  I  again  differ  with  you,  that  it  is  pos- 
sible to  comfort  one's  self  for  the  loss  of  friends,  as 
one  does  upon  the  loss  of  money.  I  think  I  could 
live  on  very  little,  nor  think  myself  poor,  or  be 
thought  SO;  but  a  little  friendship  could  never  satisfy 
me  ;  and  I  could  never  expect  to  find  such  another 
support  as  my  poor  friend.  In  almost  every  thing, 
bat  friends,  another  of  the  same  name  may  do  as 
well ;  but  friend  is  more  than  a  name,  if  it  be  any 
thing. 

Your  letter  touched  me  extremely;  it  gave  me  a 
melancholy  pleasure.  I  felt  much  more  than  you 
wrote,  and  more  than,  I  hope,  you  will  continue  to 
feel.     As  you  can  give  Mr  Pope  good  advice,  pray 
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practise  it  yourself.  As  yea  cannot  lengthen  your 
friend's  days,  I  must  beg  you,  in  your  owii  words, 
not  to  shorten  your  own  :  for  I  do  full  well  know  by 
experience,  that  health  and  happiness  depend  on 
good  spirits.  Mr  Pope  is  better  in  both  this  year, 
than  I  have  seen  him  a  good  while.  This  you  will 
believe,  unless  he  has  told  you  what  he  tells  me,  that 
I  am  his  greatest  flatterer.  I  hope  that  news  has  not 
reached  you;  for  nothing  is  more  pleasant  than  to 
believe  what  one  wishes.  I  wish  to  be  your  friend ; 
I  wish  you  to  be  mine ;  I  wish  you  may  not  be  tired 
with  this  ;  I  wish  to  hear  from  you  soon ;  and  all 
this,  in  order  to  be  my  own  flatterer. 

I  will  believe 

I  never  write  my  name. 

I  hope  you  have  no  aversion  to  blots. 

Since  I  wrote  this,  the  Duke  of  Queensberry  bids 
me  tell  you,  that  if  you  have  occasion  for  the 
money,  you  need  only  draw  upon  him,  and  he 
will  pay  the  money  to  your  order.  He  will  take 
care  to  have  the  account  of  interest  settled,  and 
made  up  to  you.  He  will  take  this  upon  him- 
self, that  you  may  have  no  trouble  in  this  affair. 


FROM  THE  COUNTESS  OF  KERRY. 

Liznaw,  March  4, 173^3. 

The  kind  concern  and  friendly  remembrance  of 
the  most  esteemed  Dean  of  St  Patrick*s,  has  raised 
in  me  a  satisfaction  and  pleasure  that  I  had  almost 
given  up,  having  been  resolved  a  good  while  hum- 
bly to  content  myself  in  a  state  of  indolence  and 
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indiflference ;  and  if  I  could  avoid  the  pains  of  body 
and  mind,  not  to  seek  farther  after  those  points  in 
life,  I  so  long  and  vainly  pursued :  but  you  have 
invaded  my  tranquillity  in   a  manner  I  must  not 
only  forgive,   but  pay  my  acknowledgments  for, 
since  at  the  same  time  vou  make  a  melancholy  re- 
presentation of  my  misfortunes,  you  strike  a  light 
for  me  from  another  quarter  from  whence  to  raise 
hope.     I  most  heartily  rejoice  in  what  you  tell  me 
of  Mr  Fitzmaurice,  who  has  indeed  given  me  an 
undeniable  mark  of  taste,  by  the  sense  he  has  of 
the  honour  you  do  him  in  letting  him  into  your 
society,  from  whence  it  is  impossible  to  come  with- 
out some  good  influence.     For  my  part,  I  grieve 
at  the  interval  that  necessity  seems  to  call  for,  to 
interrupt  such  advantage,  and   it  is  my  study  to 
find  an  occasion  indispensable  that   he   may  re- 
turn ;*    and  as  I  think  to  be  a  member  of  our 
senate-house,  is  the  best  way  to  lead  a  young  man 
into  the  world,  I  have  been  watching  a  good  while 
for  some  gap  in  that  body,  that  he  might  step  into. 
There  seems  now  to  offer  one  on  the  death  of  Sir 
Ralph  Gore,  that  may  not  be  impracticable,  since 
it  is  a  very  small  borough  entirely  belonging,  as  I 
am  informed,  to   the  Bishop  of  Clogher,  who,  I 
dare  say,  is  above  disposing  of  it  for  court  favour 
only,  or  to  the  highest  bidder ;  practices  much  in 
fashion  of  late.     Might  I  not  then  presume  upon 
your  friendship  with  the  bishop,  to  recommend  this 
young  man  as  an  honest  one  at  present,  and  whom 
he  might  devote  to  his  service  by  so  great  and  sea- 
sonable an  obligation,  beside  paying  an  acknowledg- 
ment that  in  gratitude  is  due,  although  the  person 


•  It  is  presumed,  from  his  travels.— D,  S. 
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were  never  so  well  qualified :  thus  much  sure  I  may 
say  without  censure.  If  I  have  taken  too  great  li- 
berty in  recommending  this  matter  to  you,  forgive 
me,  and  impute  it  to  my  zeal  in  endeavouring  to  take 
all  opportunities  to  turn  this  lad  into  the  world,  that 
I  may  see  what  figure  he  will  be  likely  to  make 
hereafter.  But  if  I  do  not  succeed  in  this,  or  any 
other  attempt,  I  thank  Providence  sincerely,  I  can 
now  boast  I  have  attained  philosophy  enough  to 
take  every  thing  with  patience  as  it  comes,  by  no 
means  thinking  myself  too  good  to  be  the  sport  of 
higher  powers ;  and  my  Christian  duty  will  not  per- 
mit me  to  look  for  reasons.  As  little  wisdom  as  I 
have  bought,  I  wish  I  had  it  sooner ;  now  it  is  too 
late,  la  farce  estjouiy  and  my  curtain  almost  drawn; 
so  that  if  I  could,  I  would  no  more  traffic  with  the 
world  upon  my  own  account :  friendship  only  is  what 
I  still  must  always  value ;  yours,  surely,  is  more  than 
comes  to  my  share. 

You  are  very  good  to  inquire  after  my  eyes : 
they  are,  indeed,  well  beyond  my  expectation ;  but 
are  to  me  like  the  miser*s  gold,  hoarded  up  as  ima- 
ginary treasure  that  one  wants,  at  the  same  time  that 
one  possesses ;  for  so  much  as  this  letter  I  have  not 
taxed  them  a  long  time.  I  shall,  with  attention,  ob- 
serve all  you  recommend  to  me  in  the  way  of  pas- 
sing my  time;  and  do  daily  see  reason  to  respect 
la  bagatelle ;  yet  are  there  some  places  where  that  is 
too  insipid  to  b^  made  any  use  of.  I  have  an  excel- 
lent chaplain,  that  I  employ  in  reading,  and  my  do- 
mestic. Handicrafts  and  gardening  do  the  rest.  As 
for  quadrille,  it  is  a  part  of  entertainment  only  for 
strangers.  What  shall  I  say  for  taking  up  so  much 
of  your  time  ?  Forgive,  dear  Dean,  your  most  real 
and  faithful  humble  servant, 

A.  Kerry. 
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TO  THE  DUCHESS  OF  QUEENSBERRY. 

March  20,  17  $^3. 

Madam, 
I  HAD  lately  the  honour  of  a  letter,  from  your 
grace,  which  was  dated  just  a  mouth  before  it  came 
to  my  hand,  and  the  ten  days  since,  I  have  foeea 
much  disordered  with  a  giddiness,  that  I  have  been 
long  subject  to  at  uncertain  times.  This  hindered 
me  from  an  acknowledgment  of  the  great  favour 
you  have  done  me.  The  greatest  unhappiness  of 
my  life  is  grown  a  comfort  under  the  death  of  my 
friend,  *  I  mean,  my  banishment  in  this  miserable 
country;  for  the  distance  I  am  at,  and  the  despair 
I  have  of  ever  seeing  my  friends,  farther  than  by  a 
summer's  visit ;  and  this,  so  late  in  my  life,  so  un* 
certain  in  my  health,  and  so  embroiled  in  my  little 
affairs,  may  probably  never  happen ;  so  that  my  loss 
is  not  so  great  as  that  of  his  other  friends,  who  had 
it  always  in  their  power  to  converse  with  him.  But 
I  chieny  lament  your  grace's  misfortune,  because  I 
greatly  fear,  with  all  the  virtues  and  perfections 
which  can  possibly  acquire  the  highest  veneration 
to  a  mortal  creature  from  the  worthiest  of  human 
kind,  you  will  never  be  able  to  procure  another  so 
useful,  so  sincere,  so  virtuous,  so  disinterested,  so 
entertaining,  so  easy,  and  so  humble  a  friend,  as  that 
person  whose  death  all  good  men  lament.  I  turn  to 
your  letter,  and  find  your  grace  has  the  same  thoughts. 
Loss  of  friends  has  been  called  a  tax  upon  life,  and 
what  is  worse,  it  is  then  too  late  to  get  others,  if 
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they  were  to  be  had,  for  the  younger  ones  are  all 
engaged.  I  shall  never  differ  from  you  in  any  thing 
longer  than  till  you  declare  your  opinion ;  because 
I  never  knew  you  wrong  in  any  thing,  excejit  your 
condescending  to  have  any  regard  for  me;  and  there- 
fore, all  you  say  upon  the  subject  of  friendship,  I 
heartily  allow.  But  I  doubt  you  are  a  perverter ;  for 
sure  I  was  never  capable  of  conf))aring  the  loss  of 
friends  with  the  toss  of  money.  I  think  we  never 
lainent  the  death  of  a  friend  ppon  his  own  ac* 
count,  but  merely  on  account  of  his  friends,  or 
the  public,  or  both ;  and  his,  for  a  person  in 
private  life,  was  as  great  as  possible.  How  finely 
you  preach  to  us  who  are  going  out  of  the  world, 
to  keep  our  spirits,  without  informing  us  where 
we  shall  find  materials!  Yet  I  have  my  flatter- 
ers too,  who  tell  me,  I  am  allowed  to  have  retained 
more  spirits  than  hundreds  of  others  who  are  richer, 
younger,  and  healthier  than  myself ;  which,  consi- 
dering a  thousand  mortifications,  added  to  the  per- 
fect ill-will  of  every  creature  in  power,  I  take  to  be 
a  high  point  of  merit,  as  well  as  an  implicit  obedi- 
ence to  your  grace's  commands.  Neither  are  those 
spirits  (such  as  they  be]  in  the  least  broken  by  the 
honour  of  lying  under  the  same  circumstances,  with 
a  certain  great  person,  whom  I  shall  not  name,  of 
being  in  disgrace  at  court.  I  will  excuse  your  blots 
upon  paper,  because  they  are  the  only  blots  that  you 
ever  did,  or  ever  will  make  in  the  whole  course  of 
your  life.  I  am  content,  upon  your  petition,  to  rcr 
ceive  the  duke  and  your  grace  for  my  stewards  for 
that  immense  sum ;  and  in  proper  time  I  may  come 
to  thank  you,  as  a  king  does  the  commons,  for  your 
loyal  benevolence.  In  the  mean  while,  I  humbly 
entreat  your  grace,  that  the  money  may  lie  where 
you  please,  till  I  presume  to  trouble  you  with  a  bill, 
as  my  lord  duke  allo^w  s  me. 
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One  thing  I  find,  that  you  are  grown  very  tetchy 
since  I  lost  the  dear  friend  who  was  my  supporter; 
so  that  perhaps  you  may  expect  I  shall  be  very  care- 
ful how  I  offend  you  in  words,  wherein  you  will 
be  much  mistaken ;  for  I  shall  become  ten  times 
worse  after  correction.  It  seems  Mr  Pope,  like  a 
treacherous  gentleman,  showed  you  my  letter  where- 
in I  mentioned  good  qualities  that  you  seem  to  have. 
You  have  understroked  that  offensive  word,  to  show 
it  should  be  printed  in  italic.  What  could  I  say 
more  ?  I  never  saw  your  person  since  you  were  a 
girl,  except  once  in  the  dark  (to  give  you  a  bull  of 
this  country]  in  a  walk  next  the  Mall.  Your  letters 
may  possibly  be  false  copies  of  your  mind ;  and  the 
universal,  "almost  idolatrous  esteem  you  have  forced 
from  every  person  in  two  kingdoms,  who  have  the 
least  regard  for  virtue,  may  have  been  only  pro^ 
cured  by  a  peculiar  art  of  your  own,  I  mean,  that  of 
bribing  all  wise  and  good  men  to  be  your  flatterers. 
My  literal  mistakes  are  worse  than  your  blots:  I 
am  subject  to ,  them  by  a  sort  of  infirmity  wherein 
I  have  few  fellow-sufferers ;  I  mean  that  my  heart 
runs  before  my  pen,  which  it  will  ever  do  in  a  great- 
er degree,  as  long  as  I  am  a  servant  to  your  grace, 
I  mean,  to  the  last  hour  of  my  life  and  senses.  I  am, 
with  thie  greatest  respect  and  utmost  gratitude,  ma- 
dam, your  grace^s  most  obedient,  most  obliged,  and 
most  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

I  desire  to  present  my  most  humble  respects  and 
thanks  to  my  Lord  Duke  of  Queensberry.  For  a 
man  of  my  level,  I  hare  as  bad  a  name  almost  as 
I  desire ;  and  I  pray  God,  that  those  who  give  it 
me,  may  never  have  reason  to  give  me  a  better. 
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FROM  LORD  CARTERET. 

March  1I4»  ITH-S. 

Sin, 

I  If  AD  the  favour  of  your  letter  of  the  19th  of  Fe- 
bruary. A  gentleman  left  it  at  my  door.  I  liave 
not  heard  from  him  since,  though  he  said  he  would 
call  again,  and  who  he  is,  I  do  not  know.  I  showed 
it  to  my  wife  and  Lady  Worsley,  *  who  will  not  fail 
to  obey  your  commands,  and  tease  me,  if  I  could 
be  forgetful  of  your  orders,  to  attend  the  cause  of 
the  city  of  Dublin  when  it  comes  into  the  house.  I 
know  by  experience  how  much  that  city  thinks  it- 
self under  your  protection,  and  how  strictly  they 
used  to  obey  all  orders  fulminated  from  the  sove» 
reignty  of  St  Patrick's.  I  never  doubted  their  com- 
pliance with  you  in  so  trivial  a  point  as  a  recorder. f 
You  can  give  any  one  law  and  capacity  in  half  an 
hour ;  and  if  by  chance  a  rake  should  get  those  fa- 
culties any  other  way,  you  can  make  the  worthy 
citizens  believe  he  has  them  not ;  and  you  can  sus- 
tain any  machine  in  a  furred  gown. 

I  thank  you  for  the  letter  by  Mr  Pilkington.  I 
have  seen  him  twice  at  a  great  entertainment  at  my 
lord  mayor's,  where  you  was  the  first  toast.  I  like 
the  young  man  very  well,  and  he  has  great  obliga- 
tions to  you,  of  which  he  seems  sensible. 

I  hope  Dr  Delany  is  well,  and  that  you  see  one 
another  often,  and  then  the  doctor  would  not  have 


*  His  mother-in-law. 

•!•  Mr  Stanard  was  abont  this  time  chosen  recorder  for  the  citj 
of  Dublin,  chieflj  at  the  recommendation  of  Dr  Swift.«-H. 
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leisure  to  pursue  his  dissertations,*  or  to  answer 
the  reverend  prelate  f  on  your  side,  who  I  hear  has 
answered  him.  As  I  have  not  read  the  disserta- 
tions, so  I  shall  not  read  the  answer ;  Which,  I  hope, 
without  offence  I  may  suppose  to  be  your  case.  If 
80,  I  hope  you  will  endeavour  to  keep  me  well  with 
the  doctor,  who  took  it  a  little  unkindly  of  me  that 
I  would  shut  my  eyes  to  such  revelatk)n,  so  demon- 
strated. I  have  a  great  esteem  for  him,  to  which 
nothing  that  he  can  write  upon  those  subjects  can 
make  any  addition :  and  therefore,  I  would  run  no 
risk  as  to  altering  my  opinion  of  him  by  reading  his 
books« 

That  health  and  prosperity  may  attend  you,  is 
my  sincere  wish  ;  and  I  entreat  you  to  believe  that 
I  am,  with  great  truth. 

Sir, 
Your  most  humble  and  obedient  servant. 

The  whole  £amily  of  my  ladies  send  their  compli- 
ments. 


TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 


Dublin,  March  27,  1733. 

I  RECEIVED  your  letter  with  some  pleasure,  and 
a  good  deal  of  concern.  The  condition  you  are  in 
requires  the  greatest  haste  hither,  although  your 


*  Rerelation  examined  with  candoiir.— B.  ^ 

f  Dr  Robert  Clayton,  Bishop  of  Killala,  Jan.  23,  1729 ; 

tftiiftlated  to  Cork,  Dec.  19, 1735  j  and  to  Clogher,  Aug.  26, 

1745. 
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school  did  not ;  and  when  you  arrive,  I  will  force 
Dr  Helsham  to  see  and  direct  you ;  your  scheme  of 
riding  and  country  air  you  find  hath  not  answered, 
and  therefore  you  have  nothing  to  trust  to  but  the 
assistance  of  a  friendly,  skilful  doctor.     For  whe- 
ther they  can  do  any  good  or  not,  it  is  all  we  have 
for  it :  and  you  cannot  afford  to  die  at  present,  be- 
cause the  public,  and  all  your  family  hiBtve  occasion 
for  you.     Besides,  I  do  not  like  the  place  you  arc 
in,  from  your  account,  since  you  say  people  are  dy- 
ing there  io  fast.     You  cannot  afford  to  lose  daily 
blood ;  but  I  suppose  you  are  no  more  regular  than 
you  have  been  in  your  whole  life.    I  like  the  article 
very  much  which  you  propose  in  your  will ;  and  if 
that  takes  place  forty  years  hence,  and  God  for  the 
sins  of  men  should  continue  that  life  so  long,  I 
would  have  it  be  still  inserted;  unless  you  could 
make  it  a  little  sharper.     I  own  you  have  too  much 
reason  to  complain  of  some  friends,  who  next  to 
yourself  have  done  you  most  hurt,  whom  still  I  es- 
teem and  frequent,  though  I  confess  I  cannot  hearti- 
ly forgive.     Yet  certainly  the  case  was  not  merely 
personal  malice  to  you  (although  it  had  the  same 
effect)  but  a  kind  of  I  know-not-what  job,  which 
one  of  them  hath  often  heartily  repented:  however 
it  came  to  be  patched  up.    I  am  confident  your  col- 
lection of  bon  motSy  and  cotUes  a  rirey  will  be  much 
the  best  extant ;  but  you  are  apt  to  be  terribly  san- 
guine about  the  profits  of  publishing :  however  it 
shall  have  all  the  pushing  I  can  give.*     I  have 
been  much  out  of  order  with  a  spice  of  my  giddi- 


*  It  would  8eem  the  Doctor  had  thoughts  of  publishing  the 
collection  of  jests  and  witticisms  which  Swift  elsewhere  mentiooi. 
Vol.  IX.  p.  609. 
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,  which  began  before  you  left  us  :  I  am  better 
,te  days,  but  not  right  yet,  though  I  take  daily 
s  and  bitters.  I  must  do  the  best  I  can,  but 
1  never  more  be  a  night-walker.  You  hear  they 
)  in  England  passed  the  excise  on  tobacco,  and 
heir  votes  it  appears  they  intend  it  on  more  ar- 
s.  And  care  is  taken  by  some  special  friends 
t  to  have  it  the  same  way  here.  We  are  slaves 
idy.     And  from  my  youth  upward,  the  great 

men,  whom  1  used  to  be  among,  taught  me, 
a  general  excise  (which  they  now  by  degrees 
id)  is  the  most  direct  and  infallible  way  to 
?ry.  Pray  G —  send  it  them  in  his  justice,  for 
'  well  deserve  it.  All  your  friends  and  the  town 
just  as  you  left  it.  I  humdrum  it  on,  either  on 
eback,  or  dining  and  sitting  the  evening  at 
le,  endeavouring  to  write,  but  write  nothing, 
ely  out  of  indolence,  and  want  of  spirits.     No 

has  broke  his  neck,  or  is  hanged,  or  married; 
'  Cancerina  *  is  dead,  aqd  I  let  her  go  to  her 
'e  witiiout  a  coffin  and  without  fees.  So  I  am 
ig  to  take  my  evening  walk  after  five,  having 
been  out  of  doors  yet.  I  wish  you  well  and  safe 
ome  i  pray  call  on  me  on  Sunday  night. 

I  am  your's,  &c. 

.  I  believe  there  are  an  hundred  literal  blun- 
3rs,  but  I  cannot  stay  to  mend  them.— So  pick 
i  you  are  able. 
3  not  so  frank  a  writer  as  you. 


One  of  those  poor  people  to  whom  the  Djean  used  to  giye 
ly  when  he  met  them  in  his  walks ;  some  of  thcm^  he  named 
)  partly  for  distinction,  and  partly  for  humour ;  Cancerina, 
ipanyropa,  Puilagowna,  Friteriliaj  Flora,  Stumphantha.— ^ 


OL.  XVIII. 
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FROM  LORD  BATHURST. 

Cirencester,  Marcb  Uy  1733. 

My  Most  Dear  Dean, 

I  AM  indebted  to  you  for  several  scraps  of  paper, 
which  you  have  sent  me;  but  I  waited  to  (receive  a 
letter  from  you,  and  then  would  have  returned  yt)u 
an  answer  as  well  as  I  could.  I  obeyed  your  com- 
mands signified  in  your  penultieme ;  I  attended  your 
cause;  your  client  happened  to  be  in  the  right,  and 
we  are  not  a  little  in  the  wrong,  that  we  gave  no 
costs.  I  should  have  moved  for  them,  but  I  had 
distinguished  myself  in  pressing  lords  to  attend,  and 
told  so  many  that  I  had  your  commands  so  to  do, 
that  I  did  not  think  it  proper  to  take  that  part  upon 
me,  and  nobody  else  would  do  it;  therefore  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you  that  you  are  bound  in  conscience 
to  pay  that  poor  man  lOOl.  He  would  certainly 
have  had  that  sum,  if  you  had  not  interposed  in  that 
peremptory  manner. 

As  to  your  last  orders^  in  relation  to  the  Dublin 
cause,  I  take  it  for  granted  you  are  in  the  wrong. 
All  corporations  of  men  are  perpetually  doing  injus- 
tice to  individuals.  I  will  attend  it,  but  am  as  mucU 
prejudiced  against  them,  as  it  is  possible,  though  I 
know  nothing  of  the  man,  nor  the  matter  in  ques- 
tion. I  have  often  reflected  (from  what  cause  it  arises 
I  know  not)  that  though  the  majority  of  a  society 
are  honest  men,  and  would  act,  separately,  with  some 
humanity,  and  according  to  the  rules  of  morality ; 
yet,  conjunctively,  they  are  hard-hearted  determined 
villains.  I  know  physicians,  who,  if  you  take  them 
out  of  their  practice,  are  very  good  sort  of  men; 
but,  was  there  ever  in  the  world  a  consultation  of 
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tfaem,  that  tended  to  any  thing  else  than  robbery  and» 
murder?  Do  the  body  of  lawyers  think  of  any  thing 
eke,  but  to  plunder  and  destroy  the  rest  of  mankind  ? 
In  short,  there  is  no  corporation  to  be  excepted  out 
of  this  general  rule,  but  the  two  houses  of  parlia« 
ment;  and  all  assemblies  of  divines,  wheresoever 
dispersed  over  the  Christian  world.  So  much  for 
the  Dublin  cause. 

Now,  I  must  tell  you,  I  want  exceedingly  to  see 
jxm  here;  and  I  would  have  you  come  just  about 
midsummer.  If  you  come  a  moment  before  that 
Ume  you  will  find  the  parliament  sitting,  all  in  a 
name  about  excises;  and  go  into  what  company  you 
will,  you  can  hear  of  nothing  else.  I  reckon  by  that 
time  we  shall  separate,  and  then  I  come  down  to  this 
place  enfamille  (where  I  am  now  only  a  sojourner 
for  three  days)  and  you  shall  be  better  accommodated 
than  you  were  last  time  you  was  here.  I  can  assure 
you,  I  have  made  great  alterations ;  and  to  speak 
modestly,  I  think  I  may  say  it  is  by  much  the  finest 
place  in  England.  What  Ireland  may  produce  I 
cannot  tell.  Pope  has  promised  to  come  down ;  and 
it  is  time  for  him  to  retire,  for  he  has  made  the  town 
too  hot  to  hold  him.  * 

Poor  John  Gay  i  we  shall  see  him  no  more ;  but 
he  will  always  be  remembered  by  those  who  knew 
him,  with  a  tender  concern.  I  want  to  know  how 
you  do,  and  what  you  are  doing.  I  suspect  you  aa*e 
grown  very  idle :  for  I  have  not  heard  of  any  produc- 
tion from  that  fertile  brain  of  yours  a  great  while. 


*  Probably  by  the  publication  of  the  first  satire  of  the  second 
book  of  Horace  imitated,  in  a  dialogue  between  Alexander  Po|)e, 
Esq.  on  the  one  |jart,  and  his  learned  coonsel  on  the  other  ;  pub- 
lished February  1732.3.— B. 
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And  besides,  ihe  greatest  mark  of  idleness  that  I 
know,  is  the  minding  of  other  people's  business. 
You  that  used  to  be  employed  in  supportiug  or 
pulling  down  ministers,  in  instructing  or  diverting 
mankind,  in  inflaming  kingdoms,  or  pacifying  con- 
tending parties,  now  seem  to  be  dwindled  into  an 
Irish  solicitor.*  I  expect  to  see  you  in  a  dirty 
brown  coat,  with  a  little  green  bag  under  your  arm. 
However,  let  me  see  you.  If  I  cannot  laugh  with 
you  as  I  used  to  do,  I  will  laugh  at  you;  for  I  am 
resolved  to  laugh  as  long  as  I  live.  So,  my  dear 
little  pettifogger,  adieu. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 


April  2,  1733L 

Yo0  say  truly,  that  death  is  only  terrible  to  ui 
as  it  separates  us  from  those  we  love,  but  I  really 
think  those  have  the  worst  of  it  Tvho  are  left  l^ 
us,  if  we  are  true  friends.  I  have  felt  more  (I  fancy) 
in  the  loss  of  Mr  Gay,  than  I  shall  suffer  in  the 
thought  of  going  away  myself  into  a  state  that  can 
feel  none  of  this  sort  of  losses.  I  wished  vehemently 
to  have  seen  him  in  a  condition  of  living  indepen- 
dent, and  to  have  lived  in  perfect  indolence  the 
rest  of  our  days  together,  the  two  most  idle,  most  in- 
nocent, undesigning  poets  of  our  age.     1  now  as  ve- 


*  In  allusion  to  the  interest  which  the  Dean  took  in  the  Iritk 
cases  depending  in  the  House  of  Peers. 
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hemently  wish  you  and  I  might  walk  into  the  grave 
together,  by  as  slow  steps  as  3'^ou  please,  but  content- 
edly and  cheerfully :  whether  that  ever  can  be,  or  in 
what  country,  I  know  no  more  than  into  what  coun- 
try we  shall  walk  out  of  the  grave.     But  it  suffices 
me  to  know  it  will  be  exactly  what  region  or  stat< 
our  Maker  appoints,  and  that  whatever  is,  is  right 
Our  poor  friend's  papers  are  partly  in  my  hands, 
and  for  as  much  as  is  so,  I  will  take  care  to  sup 
press  things  unworthy  of  him.     As  to  the  epitaph. 
I  am  sorry  you  gave  a  copy,  for  it  will  certainly  b} 
that  means  come  into  print,  and  I  would  correct  il 
more,  unless  you  will  do  it  for  me,  and  that  I  shall 
like  as  well.     Upon  the  whole  I  earnestly  wish  you= 
coming  over  hither,  for  this  reason  among  man} 
others,  that  your  influence  may  be  joined  with  mini 
to  suppress  whatever  we  may  judge  proper  of  hi 
papers.     To  be  plunged  in  my  neighbours  and  mj 
papers,  will  be  your  inevitable  fate  as  soon  as  yo 
come.     That  I  am  an  author  whose  characters  ar 
thought  of  some  weight,  appears  from  the  great  noise 
and  bustle  that  the  court  and  town  make  about  any 
I  give;  and  I  will  not  render  them  less  important  or 
less  interesting  by  sparing  vice  and  folly,  or  by  be- 
traying the  cause  of  truth  and  virtue.     I  will  take 
care  they  shall  be  such  as  no  man  can  be  angry  at, 
but  the  persons  I  would  have  angry.     You  are  sen- 
sible with  what  decency  and  justice  I  paid  homage 
to  the  royal  family,  at  the  same  time  that  I  satirizec 
false  courtiers  and  spies,  &c-  about  them.     I  have 
not  the  courage,  however,  to  be  such  a  satirist  as 
you,  but  I  would  be  as  much,  or  more,  a  philoso- 
pher.    You  call  your  satires,  libels;  I  would  rathei 
call  my  satires,  epistles :  they  will  consist  more  o 
morality  than  of  wit,  and  grow  graver,  which  yoi 
will  call  duller.     I  shall  leave  it  to  vny  antagonist 
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to  be  witty  (if  they  can)  aud  content  myself  to  be 

useful  and  in  the  right.    Tell  me  your  opinion  as 

to  Lady  Mary  Wortley's  or  Lord  Harvey's  per 

formance :  they  are  certainly  the  top  wits  of  thi 

court,  and  you  may  judge  by  that  single  piece  wha 

can  be  done  against  me ;  for  it  was  labcHired,  cor 

rected,  precommended,  and  post-disapproved,  so  a 

to  be  disowned  by  themselves,  after  each  had  highlj 

cried  it  up  for  the  other's.     I  have  met  with  som( 

complaints,  *  and  heard  at  a  distance  of  some  threat 

occasioned  by  my  verses:  I  sent  fair  messages  t 

acquaint  them  where  I  was  to  be  found  in  town,  am 

to  offer  to  call  at  their  houses  to  satisfy  them,  and  si 

it  dropped.     It  is  very  poor  in  any  one  to  rail  am 

threaten  at  a  distance,  and  have  nothing  to  say  i 

you  when  they  see  you. — I  am  glad  you  persist  ao 

abide  by  so  good  a  thing  as  that  poem,f  in  which 

am  immortal  for  my  morality:   I  never  took  an 

praise  so  kindly,  and  yet  I  think  I  deserve  ths 

praise  better  than  I  do  any  other.     When  does  ybi 

collection  come  out,  and  what  will  it  consist  of  ? 

have  but  last  week  finished  another  of  my  epistle 

in  the  order  of  the  system ;  and  this  week  fexerc 

tandi  gratia)  I  have  translated  (or  rather  parodie< 

another  of  Horace's,  in  which  I  introduce  you  ai 

vising  me  about  my  expenccs,  housekeeping,  &< 

But  these  things  shall  lie  by,  till  you  come  to  cai 

at  them,  and  alter  rhymes,  and  grammar,  and  triplet 

and  cacophonies  of  all  kinds.     Our  parliament  wi 

sit  till  midsummer,  which  I  hope  may  be  a  motive  \ 

bring  you  rather  in  summer  than  so  late  as  autumi 


*  At  this  time  there  was  a  great  ontcrj  among  aH  the  courtk 
againit  the  keenness  of  this  satire. — Dr  Wakton. 
t  The  ironical  libel  on  Dr  Delany.— Dr  Warton. 

10 


EPISTOLARY  CORRESPONDENCE.  16? 

you  used  to  love  what  I  hate,  a  hurry  of  politics, 
&c.  Courts  I  see  not,  courtiers  I  know  not,  kings 
I  adore  not,  queens  I  compliment  not;  so  I  am 
never  likely  to  be  in  fashion,  nor  in  dependance. 
I  heartily  join  with  you  in  pitying  our  poor  lady  ♦ 
for  her  unhappiness,  and  should  only  pity  her  more, 
if  she  had  more  of  what  they  at  court  call  happiness. 
Come  then,  and  perhaps  we  may  go  all  together 
into-  France  at  the  end  of  the  season,  and  compare 
the  liberties  of  both  kingdoms.  Adieu.  Believe 
me,  dear  Sir  (with  a  thousand  warm  wishes,  mixed 
with  short  sighs),  ever  yours. 


FROM  LORD  AND  LADY  MASHAM. 

Londoo,  April  7,  1733. 

Sir, 
I  HOPE  you  will  excuse  me  that  I  have  not  answered 
your  letter  sooner;  but  I  shall  not  be  backward  in 
obeying  your  commands,  by  attending  the  cause 
you  mention,  when  it  comes  into  the  house.  I  shall 
not  fail  speaking  to  those  few  lords  I  can  be  so  free 
with,  to  attend  also;  and  shall  rejoice  if  it  should 
be  determined  to  your  satisfaction :  and  I  have  good 
reason  to  believe  it  will^  being  fully  convinced,  that 
you  can  interest  yourself  in  nothing  but  where 
justice  is  uppermost.  We  have  long  flattered  our- 
selves with  the  hopes  of  having  your  good  company 
here.  I  am  sure  there  is  no  family  in  this  kingdom 
wishes  to  see  you  more  than  that  of  the  Mashams, 


*  The  Duchess  of  Queeasberry. 
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who  will  always  have  you  in  remembrance,  for 
your  health  and  welfare.  I  doubt  not  but  you  hear 
from  belter  hands  the  state  of  our  affairs,  in  relation 
to  the  excising  tobacco  and  wine,  therefore  shall 
not  trouble  you  upon  that  subject;  and  shall  only 
desire  your  farther  commands  wherein  I  am  capable 
to  serve  you ;  assuring  you,  that  I  am,  with  great 
estem  and  faith,  Sir, 

Your  naost  faithful  and  humble  servant, 

Masham. 

postscript  by  lady  masham. 
Sir, 
There  are  few  things  in  life  would  give  me  more 
joy  than  to  see  you  again  in  this  part  of  the  world. 
Let  your  friends  have  that  pleasure;  for,  in  doing  it 
you  will  oblige  a  vast  number  of  people;  but  no- 
body more,  my  dear  Mr  Dean,  than  your  affec- 
tionate humble  servant, 

A.  Masham. 


FROM  THE  DUCHESS  OF  QUEENSBERRY. 

.i 

April  12,  1733. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  received  yours  of  the  23d  of  March.  Per- 
petual pains  in  my  head  have  hindered  me  from 
writing  till  this  moment,  so  you  see  you  are  not  the 
only  person  that  way  tormented.  I  dare  believe 
there  are  as  many  bad  heads  in  England  as  in  Ire- 
land ;  I  am  sure  none  worse  than  my  own ;  that  I 
am  made  for  pain,  and  pain  for  me;  for,  of  late,  we 
have  been  inseparable.     It  is  a  most  disspiriting  dis* 
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temper.    And  bring  on  pain  of  mind,  whether  real 
or  imaginary,  it  is  all  one. 

While  I  had  that  very  sincere  good  friend,  I  coald 
sometimes  lay  open  all  my  rambling  thoughts,  and 
he  and  I  would  often  view  and  dissect  them ;  but 
now  they  come  and  go,  and  I  seldom  find  out 
whether  they  be  right  or  wrong,  or  if  there  be  any 
thing  in  them.  Poor  man!  he  was  most  truly 
every  thing  you  could  say  of  him.  I  have  lost,  in 
him,  the  usefuUest  limb  of  my  mind.  This  is  an 
odd  expression ;  but  I  cannot  explain  my  notion 
otherwise. 

I  deny  that  I  am  tetchy ;  yet  am  going  to  seem 
so  again,  by  assuring  you  my  letters  are  never  false 
copies  of  my  mind.     They  are  often,  I  believe,  im- 
perfect ones  of  an  imperfect  tnind ;  (which,  how- 
ever, to  do  it  justice,  often  directs  me  better  than  I 
act.)     Though  I  will  not  take  upon  me  to  declare 
my  way  of  thinking  to  be  eternally  the  same,  yet 
whatever  I  write  is  at  that  instant  true.     I  would 
rather  tell  a  lie  than  write  it  down ;  for  words  are 
wind  it  is  said ;  but  the  making  a  memorandum  of 
one's  own  false  heart,  would  stare  one  in  the  face 
immediately,  and  should  put  one  out  of  countenance. 
Now,  as  a  proof  of  my  unsettled  way  of  thinking, 
and  of  my  sincerity,  I  shall  tell  you,  that  I  am  not 
so  much  in  the  wrong  as  you  observed  I  was  in  my 
last:  for,  my  regard  to  you  is  lessened  extremely, 
since  I  observed  you  are  just  like  most  other  people, 
viz.  disobliged  at  trifles,  and  obliged  at  nothings ; 
for  what  else  are  bare  words  ?  Therefore  pray  never 
believe  I  wish  to  serve  you,  till  you  have  tried  me ; 
till  then  protestations  are  bribes,  by  which  I  may 
only  mean  to  gain  the  friendship  of  a  valuable  man, 
and  therefore  ought  to  be  suspected.  I  seldom  make 
any  for  that  reason  ^  so  that  if  I  have  the  peculiar 
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happiness  to  have  any  wise  and  good  people  n^ 
flatterers,  God  knows  how  I  came  by  it;  but  sure 
nothing  can  equal  such  gloty,  except  that  of  having 
the  silly  and  bad  people  my  enemies. 

Here  I  think  we  agree.  You  declare  that  no 
such  can  depress  your  spirits;  and  if  our  consti- 
tutions are  alike,  I  will  not  only  preach  up  good 
spirits,  but  prescribe  the  materials  that  have  ever 
agreed  with  me.  If  any  body  has  done  me  an  in- 
jury, they  have  hurt  themselves  more  than  me.  If 
they  give  me  an  ill  name  (unless  they  have  my  help) 
I  shall  not  deserve  it.  If  fools  shun  my  ccHnpany, 
it  is  because  I  am  not  like  them ;  if  people  make  me 
angry,  they  only  raise  m^  spirits;  and  if  they  wish 
me  ill,  I  will  be  well  and  handsome,  wise  and  happy, 
and  every  thing,  except  a  day  younger  than  I  am, 
and  that  is  a  fancy  I  never  yet  saw  becoming  to 
man  or  woman,  so  it  cannot  excite  envy.  Here  I 
have  betrayed  to  you  the  devilishness  of  my  temper; 
but  I  declare  to  you,  nothing  ever  enlivened  me  half 
so  much,  as  unjust  ill  usage,  either  directed  to  my- 
self or  to  my  friends.  The  very  reverse  happens  to 
me,  when  I  am  too  well  spoken  of:  for  I  am  sorry 
to  find  I  do  not  deserve  it  all.  This  humbles  me  as 
much  too  much  as  the  other  exalts ;  so  I  hope  you 
will  not  be  too  civil,  since  I  have  declared  the  con- 
sequence. 

I  am  in  great  hopes  you  will  make  us  a  visit  this 
summer;  for  though  I  have  a  sensible  satisfaction  by 
conversing  with  you  in  this  way,  yet  I  love  mightily 
to  look  in  the  person's  face  I  am  speaking  to.  By 
that  one  soon  learns  to  stop  when  it  is  wished,  or  to 
mend  what  is  said  amiss. 

Your  stewards  will  take  great  care  of  your  money; 
but  you  must  first  direct  us  to  your  friend  Mr 
Launcelott^  (ill  spelt  to  be  sure))  and  order  him  to 


BPISTOLARY  CORRBSPONDENCX.  171 

give  up  Mr  Gay*«  note,  on  his  sister's  paying  the 
money  to  his  grace,  who  will  give  him  his  note  for 
the  money,  or  send  it  to  you  as  you  order.  And  as 
to  what  interest  is  due  to  you,  I  suppose  you  have 
kept  some  account. 

By  this  time  you  must  be  too  much  tired,  to  bear 
reading  one  word  more;  therefore  I  will  make  no 
excuses.  Pray  employ  me ;  for  I  want  to  be  certain 
whether  I  know  my  own  mind  or  not :  for  something 
or  other  often  tells  me,  that  I  should  be  vepj^  happy 
to  be  of  any  use  to  you.  Whether  it  be  true  or  false, 
neither  you  or  I  can  be  positive,  till  -an  opportunity 
shows ;  but'  I  do  really  think,  that  I  w>,  dear  Sir, 
most  sincerely. 

Yours,  &c. 


FROM  CHARLES  FORD,  ESQ. 

London,  April  14,  17S3. 

I  AM  extremely  concerned  to  hear  the  bad  state  of 
your  hegJth.  I  have  often  wished  that  you  would 
©e  more  moderate  in  your  walks;  for,  though  riding 
has  always  been  allowed  to  be  good  for  a  giddy  head, 
I  never  heard  walking  prescribed  for  a  strain,  or  any 
ailment  in  the  leg;  and  the  violent  sweats  yon  put 
yoursdf  into,  are  apt  to  give  colds,  and  I  doubt  oc- 
casion much  of  your  other  disorder.  I  am  confident 
you  would  find  yourself  better  here ;  and  even  the 
journey  would  be  of  great  use  to  you.  I  was  vastly 
pleased  to  hear  my  lord^mayor  talk  of  the  delight  he 
Should  have  in  seeing  you  this  year,  that  he  might 
show  you  a  creature  of  his  own  making.  He  has 
behaved  himself  so  well  in  his  public  capacity,  that 
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whether  it  be  his  humility  or  his  pride,  he  deserves 
to  be  gratified. 

I  could  heartily  wish  your  other  complaints  were 
as  much  without  foundation,  as  that  of  having  lost 
half  your  memory,  and  all  your  invention.  I  will 
venture  to  pronounce  you  have  more  left  of  the 
first  than  most  men,  and  of  the  last  than  any  man 
now  alive.  While  the  excises  were  depending,  you 
were  expected  every  day;  for  it  was  said.  Why 
should  he  not  show  as  much  regard  for  the  liberty 
of  England,  as  he  did  for  the  money  of  Ireland  ?  I 
wish  you  had  been  here,  though  the  affair,  in  my 
opinion,  is  happily  ended.  Many  people  were  of- 
fended that  the  bills  were  dropped,  and  not  re- 
jected, and  the  authors  of  the  scheme  left  unpun- 
ished. It  was  absolutely  impossible  to  have  carried 
it  otherwise.  You  have  heard  Sir  Robert  Walpole, 
and  one  or  two  more  coming  out  of  the  house,  were 
insulted.  A  few  of  that  rabble  have  been  seized^ 
with  the  ringleader,  who  proves  to  be  a  Norfolk 
man ;  no  enemy  to  excises,  but  an  entire  de- 
pendant upon  the  outraged  person.  Though  the 
rejoicings  were  as  great,  and  as  universal  as  ever 
were  known,  there  was  no  violence,  except  the 
breaking  a  very  few  windows,  whose  owners  had 
shewn  an  untimely  thrift  of  their  candles.  I  fore- 
told Henley  what  his  joking  would  come  to:  but 
the  mayor  of  Southampton  immediately  printed  his 
real  letter,  which  was  short,  and  extremely  proper. 
His  designed  opponent  at  the  next  election,  having 
voted  for  the  excise,  will  not  dare  to  shew  himself 
in  the  corporation;  and  Henley,  after  the  division, 
thanked  him  for  having,  by  that  vote,  bestowef^ 
him  fifteen  hundred  pounds.  ♦**»****^ 

I  have  great  hopes  this  fine  mild  weather  wil 
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set  you  right,  and  long  to  hear  you  are  preparing 
for  your  journey.  I  am  most  entirely,  your  grate- 
ful, &c. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

May  1, 1733. 

* 

I  SHOULD  hswe  answered  yours  of  the  22d  of 
March  long  ago,  but  that  I  have  had  some  troubles 
and  frights :  and  the  uneasiness  I  was  under  made 
me  neglect  what,  at  another  time,  would  have  been 
agreeable  to  myself;  Mrs  Chamber's  younger  sister 
having  had  the  small-pox  ;  but  now  perfectly  well, 
though  she  has  hitherto  been  a  very  puny  sickly 
girl.  Mrs  Floyd  too  has  been  excessively  oad  with 
her  winter-cough  and  disspiritedness ;  but  country 
air,  I  think,  has  a  little  revived  her. 

His  grace  of  Dorset  bids  me  present  his  humble 
service  to  you,  and  says,  the  rectory  of  Church- 
town  is  at  Mr  Stafford  Lightburne's  service.  A% 
to  the  Countess  of  Suffolk's  affair  in  dispute,  I  can- 
not possibly  (according  to  your  own  just  rule)  be 
angry,  because  I  am  in  the  right.  It  is  you  ought 
to  be  angry,  and  never  forgive  her,  because  you 
have  been  so  much  in  the  wrong,  as  to  condemn 
her  without  the  show  of  justice;  and  I  wish  with 
all  my  heart,  as  a  judgment  upon  you,  that  you 
had  seen  her,  as  1  did,  when  the  news  of  your 
friend's*  death  came ;  for  though  you  are  a  prou^d 


*  Mr  Gay.     There  seems  no  just  ground  for  supposing  thut 
Jdrs  Howard  neglected  to  exert  what  influence  she  possessed  in  fa. 
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parson,  yet  (give  you,  devil,  your  due)  you  are  a 
sincere,  good-natured,  honest  one.  I  am  extremely 
Mrs  Kelly's  humble  servant ;  but  I  will  never  be^ 
lieve  she  is  more  valued  for  her  beauty  and  good 
qualities  in  Ireland,  than  she  was  in  England.  The 
excise  you  mention  has  caused  great  changes  here. 
Some  that  I  am  sorry  for ;  though  I  will  not  enter 
into  the  merits  of  the  cause,  because  of  my  aversion 
to  politics.  But  if  you  4id  dislike  it,  why  did 
yon  bestow  such  a  costly  funeral  upon  it,  as  to 
bum  its  bones  on  a  sumptuous  pile  like  a  Roman 
emperor  ? 

Adieu^  my  ever  honoured .  old  friend ;  and  do 
not  let  me  see  any  more  respects  or  ladyships  frcwi 
you. 


TO  MR  POPE. 


Dabl'm,  Maj  1,  1735. 

I  ANSWER  your  letter  the  sooner,  because  I  have 
a  particular  reason  for  doing  so.  Some  weeks  ago 
came  over  a  poem  called,  "  The  Life  and  Character 
•*  of  Dr  Swift,  written  by  himself."  It  was  re- 
printed here,  and  is  dedicated  to  you.  It  is  ground- 
ed upon  a  maxim  in  Rochefoucault^  and  the  dedi- 
cation, after  a  formal  story,  says,  that  my  manner  of 
writing  is  to  be  found  in  every  line.  I  believe  I 
have  told  you,  that  I  writ  a  year  or  two  affo  near 
iive  hundred  lines  upon  the  same  maxim  in  Koche- 


TOiir  of  Gaj.     Bat  that  of  Queen  Caroline  and  Sir  Robert  Wal. 
pole  was  thrown  into  the  scale  against  him^  and  preponderaled. 
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jbucault^  and  was  a  long  time  about  it»  as  that  im- 
postor says  in  his  dedication,  with  many  circum- 
stances, all  pure  invention.     I  desire  you  to  bdieve, 
and  to  tell  my  friends-,  that  in  this  spurious  piece 
liiere  is  not  a  single  line,  or  bit  of  a  line,  or  thought, 
any  way  resembling  the  genuine  c^y,  any  more 
than  it  does  Virgirs  iEineis,  for  I  never  gave  a  copy 
of  mine,  nor  lent  it  out  of  my  si^ht.     And  although 
I  showed  it  to  all  common  acquaintance  indifferent- 
ly, and  some  of  them  (especially  one  or  two  females) 
had  got  many  lines  by  heart,  here  and  there,  and 
repeated  them  often ;  yet  it  happens  that  not  one 
single  line  or  thought  is  contained  in  this  imposture, 
although  it  appears  that  they  who  counterfeited  me, 
had  heard  of  the  true  one.     But  even  this  trick 
shall  not  provoke  me  to  print  the  true  one,  which 
indeed  is  not  proper  to  be  seen  till  I  can  be  seen 
no  more :    I  therefore  desire  you  will  undeceive 
my  friends,  and  I  will  order  an  advertisement  to 
be  printed  here,  and  transmit  it  to  England,  that 
every  body  may  know  the  delusion,  and  acquit 
me,  as  I  am  sure  you  must  have  done  yourself,  if 
you  have  read  any  part  of  it,  which  is  mean  and 
trivial,  and  full  of  that  cant  that  I  most  despise  :  I 
would  sink  to  be  a  vicar  in  Norfolk  rather  than  be 
charged  with  such  a  performance.     Now  1  come  to 
your  letter. 

When  I  was  of  your  age,  I  thought  every  day  of 
death,  but  now  every  minute ;  and  a  continual  giddy 
disorder  more  or  less  is  a  greater  addition  than  that 
of  my  years.  I  cannot  affirm  that  1  pity  our  friend 
Gay,  but  I  pity  his  friends,  I  pity  you,  and  would 
at  least  equally  pity  myself,  if  I  lived  among  you ; 
because  I  should  have  seen  him  oftener  than  you 
did,  who  are  a  kind  of  hermit,  how  great  a  noise 
soever  you  make  by  your  ill  nature  in  not  letting 
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the  honest  villains  of  the  times  enjoy  themselves 
in  this  world,  which  is  their  only  happiness,  and 
terrifying  them  with  another.  I  should  have  added 
in  my  libel,  that  of  all  men  living,  you  are  the  most 
happy  in  your  enemies  and  your  friends :  and  I  will 
swear  you  have  fifty  times  more  charity  for  mankind 
than  I  could  ever  pretend  to.  Wliether  the  pro- 
duction you  mention  came  from  the  lady  or  the 
lord,  I  did  not  imagine  that  they  were  at  least  so 
bad  verifiers.  Therefore,  facit  indignatio  versus, 
is  only  to  be  applied  when  the  indignation  is  against 
general  villany,  and  never  operates  when  some  sort 
of  people  write  to  defend  themselves.  I  love  to 
hear  them  reproach  you  for  dulness,  only  I  would 
be  satisfied,  since  you  are  so  dull,  why  are  they 
so  angry  ?  give  me  a  shilling,  and  1  will  ensure  you, 
that  posterity  shall  never  know  you  had  one  single 
enemy,  excepting  those  whose  memory  you  hav€| 
preserved. 

1  am  sorry  for  the  situation  of  Mr  Gay's  papers. 
You  do  not  exert  yourself  as  much  as  I  could  wish 
in  this  affair.  I  had  rather  the  two  sisters  were 
hanged  than  to  see  his  works  swelled  by  any  loss  of 
credit  to  his  memory.  1  would  be  glad  to  see  the 
most  valuable  printed  by  themselves,  those  which 
ought  not  to  be  seen,  burned  immediately,  and  the 
others  that  have  gone  abroad,  printed  separately 
like  opuscula,  or  rather  be  stifled  and  forgotten. 
I  thought  your  epitaph  was  immediately  to  be  en- 
graved, and  therefore  1  made  less  scruple  to  give  a 
copy  to  Lord  Orrery,  who  earnestly  desired  it,  but 
to  nobody  else ;  and  he  tells  me,  he  gave  only  two, 
which  he  will  recal.  1  have  a  short  epigram  of 
his  upon  it,  wherein  1  would  correct  a  line,  or  two 
at  most,  and  then  I  will  send  it  you  with  his  per- 
mission.    1  have  nothing  against  yours^  hut  the  \%s\ 
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line,  striking  their  dching,  *  the  two  participles,  as 
they  are  so  nep.r,  seem  to  sound  too  like.  I  shall 
write  to  the  duchess',  .who  has  lately  honoured  me 
with  a  very  friendly  letter,  and  I  will  tell  her  my 
opinion  freely  about  our  friend's  papers.  I  want 
health,  and  my  affairs  are  enlarged :  but  I  will 
break  through  the  latter,  if  the  other  mends.  I  caa 
use  a  course  of  medicines,  lame  and  giddy.  My 
chief  design,  next  to  seeing  you,  is  to  be  a  severe 
critic  on  you  and  your  neighbour  :t  but  first  kilt 
his  father  that  he  may  be  able  to  maintain  me  in 
my  own  way  of  living,  and  particularly  my  horses. 
It  cost  me  near  6001.  for  a  wall  to  keep  mine,  and 
I  never  ride  without  two  servants  for  fear  of  ac- 
cidents ;  hie  vivimus  ambitiosa  pauper tate.  You  are 
both  too  poor  for  my  acquaintance,  but  he  much 
the  poorer.  With  you  I  shall  find  grass,  and  wine, 
and  servants,  but  with  him  not. — ^The  collection 
you  speak  of  is  this.  A  printer  came  to  me  %  to  de- 
sire he  might  print  my  works  (as  he  called  them) 
m  four  volumes  by  subscription.  I  said  I  would 
give  no  leave,  and  should  be  sorry  to  see  them 
printed  here.  He  said  they  could  not  be  printed 
in  London  ;  I  answered,  they  could,  if  the  partners 
agreed.  He  said,  "  he  would  be  glad  of  my  per- 
mission, but  as  he  could  print  them  without  it, 
and  was  advised  that  it  could  do  me  no  harm,  and 
having  been  assured  of  numerous  subscriptions,  he 


*  Pope  altnred  the  epithet  objected  to  bj  Swift  to  pensive. 

i  The  neighbour  is  Lord  Bolingbroke*  and  he  evidently  hints 
at  the  doctrines  of  the  Essay  on  Man.  Lord  Bolingbroke's  fa- 
ther, Lord  St  John)  was  still  liTing. — Bowles, 

I  George  Faalkner  of  Dublin,  printed  four  Tdumes  of  the 
DeaH'B  works,  and  as  it  would  appeai^  much  against  his  ioclimu 
tion. 

VOL.  XVIII.  M 
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hoped  I  would  not  be  angry  at  his  pursuing  his  own 
interest/*  &c.  Much  of  this  discourse  past,  and 
he  goes  on  with  the  matter,  wherein  I  determined 
not  to  intermeddle,  though  it  be  much  to  my  dis- 
content ;  and  I  wish  it  could  be  done  in  England, 
rather  than  here,  although  I  am  grown  pretty  in- 
different in  every  thing  of  that  kind.  This  is  the 
truth  of  the  story. 

My  vanity  turns  at  present  on  being  personated 
in  your  qiuB  virtus^  &c.  You  will  observe  in  this 
letter  many  marks  of  an  ill  head  and  a  low  spirit  i 
but  a  heart  wholly  turned  to  love  you  with  the 
greatest  earnestness  and  truth. 


FROM  MISS  KELLY.  * 

JarTis  Street,  Maj  4,  \79X 
Sir, 
I  AM  sure  if  you  know  what  I  have  suffered  ftit 
having  offended  you,  your  anger  would  be  changed 
into  pity ;  for  indeed,  sir,  my  uneasiness  cannot  be 
expressed.  Of  all  the  misfortunes  I  ever  met  with, 
this  has  given  me  the  greatest  concern ;  for  your 
friendship  is  an  honour  that  the  whole  world  are 
ambitious  of;  but  I  received  from  it  mor^  than  or- 
dinary satisfaction.     Judge  then,  sir,  how  unhappy 


*  This  submissive  epistle  seems  to  hare  been  intended  to  nSti' 
gate  the  Dean's  resentment  at  some  inconsiderate  expressioBt,  bj 
wbich  tbe  writer  had  given  him  offence.  On  such  occaiioM  hs 
was  not  sparing  in  exhibiting  his  displeasure*  **  Corrigibfe 
people,*'  sajs  he,  in  a  letter  to  Mrs  Pilkington,  ^*  are  to  be 
chid,  those  who  arc  other  wis  e^  may  be  safe  from  any  lectoreof 
nine.'* 
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I  now  am ;  and  for  God's  sake,  forgive  what  is  past, 
and  be  assured  my  future  conduct  shall  be  such, 
that  you  never  again  shall  have  cause  of  complaint 
against  me. — I  own  you  have  reason  to  condemn 
my  impertinence ;  but  as  I  had  not  the  least  in- 
tention to  offend,  I  hope  it  will,  in  some  measure, 
lessen  the  fault.  Indeed,  sir,  if  you  will  be  so 
good  to  pardon  me,  I  will  make  any  atonement  in 
my  power ;  and  it  will  much  add  to  the  other  obr 
ligations  you  have  already  conferred  upon  me.  My 
health  b  so  much  impaired,  that  it  is  but  too  pro- 
bable that  I  shall  not  live  very  long ;  and  methinks 
it  would  be  very  hard  to  have  the  short  time  that 
is  allotted  for  me  made  more  miserable  than  con- 
tinual sickness  can  make  it.  This  must  be  the  case, 
if  you  do  not,  once  more,  receive  me  into  favour : 
nothing  I  desire  half  so  much;  and  do  assure  you, 
I  spent  so  bad  a  night,  from  the  thoughts  of  my 
misfortune,  that  could  you  have  had  an  idea  of  it, 
you  would  have  been  sorry  for  me.  You  might 
have  seen  how  depressed  I  was  at  supper;  but 
not  my  indisposition,  but  your  cold  behaviour  was 
the  real  occasion  of  it. — What  shall  I  say,  or  do, 
to  influence  you  to  pardon  me  ?  If  true  repentance 
for  my  crime,  and  a  firm  resolution  to  be  upon  my 
g^ard  for  the  future  against  any  inadvertent  expres- 
sions, that  can  give  offence,  will  plead  any  thing  in 
my  favour,  you  will  be  so  good  to  pardon  me ;  for  I 
can  affirm,  that  I  will  never  offend  you  again.  Try 
me  then,  good  sir ;  and,  if  it  is  possible,  both  forget 
and  forgive  the  errors  I  have  been  guilty  of. 

If  you  are  not  determined  to  continue  my  un- 
happiness,  I  must  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  send  me 
a  line  to  assure  me  of  my  being  pardoned ;  for  my 
uneasiness  cannot  be  removed  without  it.  I  hope 
too,  9ir,  that  I  shall  have  the  honour  of  seeing  you 
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before  I  go,  that  I  may  ia  person  acknowledge  how 
much  I  owe  you,  and  with  what  satisfaction  I  re- 
ceive your  forgiveness ;  suid  for  God*s  sake,  sir,  look 
upon  me  as  you  were  wont  to  do^  for  I  cannot  bear 
your  coldness. 

I  propose,  when  I  go  to  Bristol,  to  follow  your 
advice,  and  should  be  much  obliged  to  you,  if  you 
would  recommend  me  to  those  books  that  you 
think  most  proper  for  me :  and  if  it  please  Crod 
that  I  recover,  you  shall  find,  that  by  the  honour 
you  have  done  me  in  advising  me  to  improve  my 
mind,  the  deficiencies  of  my  education  will  be  made 
up,  and  I  shall  be  more  worthy  of  your  esteem. 

I  should  beg  pardon  for  the  length  of  this,  but 
that  I  still  could  write  on  to  ask  your  forgiveness ; 
who  am,  sir,  with  true  respect  and  regard,  your  most 
obliged  and  most  humble  servant, 

F.  A.  Kellt. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 


May  38,  1733. 

I  HAVE  begun  two  or  three  letters  to  you  by 
snatches,  and  been  prevented  from  finishing  them 
by  a  thousand  avocations  and  dissipations.  I  must 
first  acknowledge  the  honour  done  me  by  Lord 
Orrery,  whose  praises  are  that  precious  ointment 
Solomon  speaks  of,  which  can  be  given  only  by 
men  of  virtue  :  all  other  praise,  whether  firom  poets 
or  peers,  is  contemptible  alike:  and  I  am  old 
enough  and  experienced  enough  to  know,  that  the 
only  praises  worth  having,  are  those  bestowed  by 
virtue  for  virtue.  My  poetry  I  abandon  to  the 
critics,  my  morals  I  commit  to  the  testigiony  of 
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those  who  know  me:  and  therefore  I  was  more 
pleased  with  your  libel,  than  with  any  verses  I  ever 
received.  I  wish  such  a  collection  of  your  writings 
could  be  printed  here,  as  you  mention  going  on  in 
Ireland.  I  was  surprised  to  receive  from  the  prin- 
ter that  spurious  piece  called  The  Life  and  Charac- 
ter of  Dr  Swift,  with  a  letter  telling  me  the  person 
who  "  published  it  had  assured  him  the  dedication 
to  me  was  what  I  would  not  take  ill,  or  else  he 
would  not  have  printed  it."  I  cannot  tell  who  the 
man  is,  who  took  so  far  upoti  him  ^  as  to  answer 
for  my  way  of  thinking ;  though,  had  the  thing 
been  genuine,  I  should  have  been  greatly  displeas- 
ed at  the  publisher's  part,  in  doing  it  without  your 
knowledge. 

I  am  as  earnest  as  you  can  be  in  doing  my  best 
to  prevent  the  publishing  of  any  thing  unworthy 
of  Mr  Gay ;  but  I  fear  his  friends'  partiality.  I 
wish  you  would  come  over.  .  All  the  mysteries  of 
my  philosophical  work  shall  then  be  cleareid  to 
you,  and  you  will  not  think  that  I  am  merry  • 
enough,  nor  angry  enough :  It  will  not  want  for 
satire,  but  s^  for  anger  I  know  it  not ;  or  at'  least 
only  that  sort  of  which  the  Apostle  speaks,  ^'  Be  ye 
fi»f]'T>  ^^d  sin  not." 

My  neighbour's  writings  have  been  metaphysi- 
cal, and  will  next  be  historical.  It  is. certainly  from 
him  only  that  a  valuable  history  pf  Europe  in  these 
later  times  can  be  expected.  Come,  and  quicken 
him ;  for  age,  indolence,  and  contempt  of  tTie  worid» 
grow  upon  men  apace,  and  may  often  make  the 
wisest  indifferent  whether  posterity  be  any  wiser 
than  we.  To  a  man  in  years,  health  and  quiet  be- 
come such  rarities,  and  consequently  so  valuable! 
that  he  is  apt  to  think  of  nothing  more  than  of  en- 
joying them  whenever  he  can,  for  the  remainder  of 
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life ;  and  this  I  doubt  not  has  caused  so  many  great 
men  to  die  without  leaving  a  scrap  to  posterity. 

I  am  sincerely  troubled  for  the  bad  account  you 
give  of  your  own  health.  I  wish  every  day  to  hear 
a  better,  as  much  as  1  do  to  enjoy  my  own>  I  faith- 
fully assure  you. 


FROiM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

London,  Majr^Q,  1733. 

Sib, 
You  will  find,  to  your  cost,  that  a  woman*s  pen, 
when  encouraged,  is  as  bad  as  a  woman's  tongue  : 
blame  yourself,  not  me :  had  I  never  known  the 
pleasure  of  receiving  a  letter  from  you,  I  should 
not  have  persecuted  you  now.  I  think  (a  little 
to  justify  this  bold  attack)  that  I  am  obliged,  by 
all  the  rules  of  civility,  to  give  you  an  account  of 
the  letter  you  charged  me  with :  I  delivered  it  into 
my  Lord  Bathurst's  hands  ;  he  read  it  before  me  : 
I  looked  silly  upon  his  asking  me.  What  you  meant 
by  the  Fosset  affair  ?  and  was  obliged  to  explain  it 
to  him  in  my  own  defence,  which  gave  him  the 
diversion  I  believe  you  designed  it  should.  We 
then  talked  of  your  vineyard:  he  seemed  pleased 
with  every  subject  that  related  to  you,  and  I  was 
very  ready  to  indulge  him  that  way.  I  did  not 
forget  to  brag  of  your  favours  to  me ;  if  you  in- 
tended I  should  keep  them  a  secret,  1  have  spoiled 
all ;  for  I  have  not  an  acquaintance  of  any  worth 
.that  I  have  not  told,  how  happy  I  have  been  in 
your  company.  Every  body  loves  to  be  envied, 
and  this  is  the  only  way  I  have  of  raising  people's 
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envy.  I  hope,  sir,  you  will  forgive  me,  and  let 
me  know  if  I  have  behaved*  myself  r\ghi:  I  think 
I  can  hardly  do  wrong  as  long  as  I  am,  sir,  your 
most  obliged  and  most  obedient  servant, 

M.  Pendarves. 

Mrs  Donnellan  is  much  your  bumble  servant,  and 
as  vain  of  your  favours  as  I  am. 


FROM  THE  DUCHESS  OF  QUEENSBERRY. 

Amesburj,  Maj  31,  1733. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  AM  now  again  your  Tunbridge  correspondent. 
His  grace  and  I  have  been  here  this  fortnight,  with 
no  other  company  than  bricklayers  and  labourers. 
We  are  throwing  down  a  parcel  of  walls,  that 
blocked  us  up  every  way,  and  making  a  sunk  fence 
round  the  house.  This  will  make  the  place  as 
cheerful  again,  and  we  find  great  entertainment  by 
inspecting  the  work.  Since  I  came  here,  even  I  have 
often  got  up  by  six  in  the  morning,  designed  it 


.  *  Dr  Swift  could  not  endure  to  hear  the  phrase  Behaved.mmm 
Behaved  what?  he  would  say  with  some  emotion.  He  once 
gare  his  cousin  Deanc  Swift  an  account  of  his  rebuking  Lord 
Bathurst  for  this,  and  that  my  lord  promised  him  not  to  be 
guilty  of  the  like  for  the  futqre.  The  words  being  here  marked 
under  by  Mrs  Pendarves  prove  that  she  refers  to  some  rebuke 
of  that  kind.  To  this  I  have  to  add,  that  Mrs  Pendarves  men, 
tioned  to  a  lady,  that  one  of  the  greatest  bursts  of  Swift's  dis- 
pleasure she  ever  incurred  was  by  the  use  of  the  word  mobm 
^^  Never  let  me  hear  you  use  that  word  again,"  said  the  Dean, 
i^ith  great  anger.  '^  What  then  should  I  say  ?"  ^^  Rabbk^  \q 
lie  sure,"  was  Swift's  reply • 
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always,  and  the  whole  house  are  fast  asleep  before 
twelve.    This  I  call  good  hours.     I  walk  as  much 
as  I  am  able,  sometimes  rather  more.    We  some- 
times ride,  though  not  often :  for  the  evenings  and 
mornings  are  very  cold,  and  the  middle  of  the  day 
violently  hot.     North-east  winds  continually,  and 
such  want  of  rain^  that  the  ground  is  as  hard  as 
iron.      I  am  the  most  temperate  creature  in  my 
diet  you  ever  knew ;  yet,  with  all  my  care,  I  can- 
not be  well.     I  believe,  if  I  am  never  guilty  of  a 
greater  fault,  I  shall  meet  with  very  little  resent- 
ment, either  public  or  private.    They  are  the  faults 
in  the  world  soonest  forgot,  and  the  seldomest  truly 
resented.     Let  that  be  as  it  will,  since  health  is  un- 
doubtedly the  most  valuable  thing  in  life,  I  shall 
do  all  I  can  to  obtain  it.     This  makes  me  consent 
to  a  thing  in  the  world  I  am  most  averse  to ;  that, 
is,  going  to  the  Spa  about  a  month  or  six  weeks 
hence.     I  wish  it  was  good  for  your  complaints, 
that  we  might  be  there  together.     Really,  if  you 
think  it  will  be  of  any  use  to  you,  and  that  you  can 
order  your  affairs  so  as  to  make  it  possible,  depend 
upon  It  we  shall  make  it  our  study,  (and  a  very 
agreeable  one  too)  to  make  you  as  easy  and  happy 
as  it  is  in  the  power  of  people  (not  of  a  very  trouble- 
some disposition)  to  contrive.     Your  complaint  and 
mine  are  not  very  different,  as  I  imagine.     Mine 
is  a  sort  of  dizziness,  which  generally  goes  off  by 
the  headache.    Some  learned  people  give  it  a  name 
I  do  not  know  how  to  spell,  a  vertico,  or  vertigo. 
Pray  understand  that  I,  really  and  truly,  do  not 
only  say,  but  mean,  that  I  wish  you  could  either 
meet  us  at  the  Spa,  or  at  London  to  go  on  with  us; 
and  in  this  I  am  sure  I  shall  never  change  my  mind. 
If  it  can  do  you  any  good,  I  fee^l  myself  enough  your 
friend  to  resent  it  extremely  if  you  miss  this  oppor^ 
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rtimity.    This  you  would  believe^  if  you  knew  what 
oUigations  I  have  to  you.     I  am  generally  poor  in 
spirit,  or  quarrelling  with  myself  for  being  good  for  * 
nothing.     When  a  letter  comes  from  you,  it  doe$[ 
not  only  entertain  and  revive  me,  but  instantly .  I 
fancy  I  onght  to  have  a  good  opinion  of  myself ; 
which  is  of  very  great  use  to  have,  provided  it  is 
kept  within  just  bounds.     I  shall  punctually  obey 
your  commands  concerning  that  poem  ;  but  I  think 
you  may  be  perfectly  easy  on  that  sU^count ;  for  I 
saw  it  before  I  left  London,    and  heard  several 
people  talk  of  it,  and  the  general  opinion  was,  that 
you  had  no  hand  in  it :  but  that  the  thing  happened 
just  as  you  say.     I  think  you  need  not  be  much  dis- 
turbed at  it.    The  other  trouble  you  mention  I  can 
allow  of.    Philosophy  cannot  mske  such  things  not 
be ;  the  most  it  can  pretend  to  is,  to  help  people  to 
patience.     I  am  heartily  sorry  you  have  any  par- 
ticular occasion  for  any.     Is  your  lawsuit  still  in 
>  being?     Perhaps  I  may  be  impertinent;   but  I 
remember  you  once  mentioned  something  of  that 
kind. 

I  am  pretty  well  satisfied  any  thing  is  bad  for  the 
head  that  fills  it  too  full ;  therefore  1  advise  you  to 
unbend  your  thoughts,  and  ask  my  advice ;  if  it 
should  prove  good,  take  it;  if  not,  leave  it.  I 
'should  be  mighty  glad  to  be  of  service  to  you;  in 
making  me  so,  you  would  show  kindness  to  the  me- 
mory of  your  very  sincere  friend,  and  be  kind  to  me. 
You  may  depend  upon  me,  both  for  his  sake  and 
your  own.  I  will  endeavour  to  convey  your  mes- 
sages to  Lady  Catharine  and  Charlotte  as  soon  as 
possible.  The  first  I  have  not  conversed  with  this 
year  and  a  half;  I  believe  she  is  nobody's  friend^, 
but  1  more  than  believe  that  nobody  is  hers.  I  have 
e  brother  that  1  dare  answer  you  wpuld  like^  if  you 
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.knew  him  perfectly,  not  else.  I  love  and  honour 
him>  and  he  deserves  it.  When  his  grace  goes  to 
London,  which  will  be  very  soon,  your  money  shall 
be  as  you  ordered.  He  is  mightily  shocked  at  so 
many  speeches.  He  is  not  by  just  now,  or  un- 
doubtedly he  would  think  you  deserve  to  have  them 
returned.  It  is  lucky  for  me,  for  I  am  come  to  the 
end  of  my  paper.     Note,  without  an  excuse. 


.    FROM  MISS  KELLY. 

Bristol  Hot  Wells,  June  2,  173$. 
Sir, 

I  HEAR  my  agreeable  fellow  traveller  has  been 
beforehand  with  me  in  paying  her  compliments  to 
you ;  but  I  cannot  be  surprised  at  that,  for  she  was 
formed  to  get  the  better  of  me  in  every  thing,  but 
respecting  and  esteeming  you.  That,  indeed^  no- 
body can  do  j  for  both  gratitude  and  taste  conspire 
to  make  me  truly  your  friend  and  servant. 

I  have  been,  since  I  came  here,  very  low  spirit- 
ed; the  companions  1  hadsomepartof  my  journey 
lessened  my  illness,  or  at  least  1  felt  not  with  them 
the  same  weight  that  I  did  upon  their  leaving  me ; 
and  I  have  often  wished  myself  again  in  Ireland  to . 
enjoy  conversation ;  for  I  really  believe  it  is  one  ex- 
cellent cure  for  most  disorders.  This  is  the  dullest 
place  that  ever  was  known  ;  there  is  not  above  half 
a  dozen  families,  and  those  are  cits  with  great  for- 
tunes, or  Irish  impertinents:  the  former  despise  one 
because  their  clothes  are  finer  than  yours ;  and  the 
latter  have  no  view  in  keeping  your  compajiy,  but 
to  report  your  faults.  This  makes  me  avoid  all 
communication  with  them,  and  only  in  the  morning 
I  go  to  the  wells :  and  I  thank  God  I  can  spend  my 
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time  far  better;  for  either  writing  to  my  friends, 
reading,  walking,  and  riding,  find  me  full  employ- 
ment, and  leave  me  not  a  wish  for  such  company  as 
the  place  affords.  Doctor  Lane  (who,  by  charac- 
ter, is  a  second  iEsculapius,  and  can  raise  people 
from  the  dead)  is  my  physician,  and  gives  me  great 
hopes  of  a  speedy  amendment :  and  as  I  take  his 
medicines  regularly,  and  am  up  at  six  in  the  morn- 
ing, breakfast  at  eight,  dine  at  one,  and  sup  at 
seven,  I  hope  I  may  in  time  find  some  benefit :  nor 
do  either  the  ass*s  milk  or  waters  disagree  with  me ; 
and  1  think  my  appetite  is  rather  better.  I  wish  to 
Heaven  it  was  agreeable  to  your  affairs  to  come 
here ;  for  I  am  sure  you  would  like  the  situation  of 
the  house  that  I  lodge  in :  it  has  the  command  of 
such  a  prospect,  that  I  should  do  it  injustice  to  at- 
tempt to  describe  it ;  but  the  variety  of  the  scene  is 
such,  that  one  discovers  new  beauties  in  it  every 
day.  I  hope  you  will  continue  your  former  good- 
ness to  me,  and  let  me  have  the  honour  of  hearing 
from  you  sometimes;  for,  in  reality,  nobody  is 
more  sincerely  your  well-wisher  than.  Sir,  your  most 
obliged  and  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

F.  A.  Kelly. 

Your  expedition  to  Tallow  *  makes  a  very  fine  fi- 
gure in  print;  but,  since  you  have  made  this  dis- 
covery, I  think  you  ought  to  fly  to  us ;  for,  if 
Dublin  be  in  danger,  the  deanery-house  cannot 
be  a  safe  retreat  for  you.  I  wish  any  thing  would 
send  Barber  here ;  for  I  was  at  the  Bath  to  see 
some  of  my  friends,  and  was  forced  to  swear  that 
only  the  want  of  health  kept  her  book  from  being 


*  The  countrj-seat  of  the  Archbishop  o(  Dubliiu— D.  S» 
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published.  I  am  sure  you  would  be  glad  to  hear^ 
that  a  lady  of  very  good  understanding,  that  is  a 
particular  friend  of  mine,  comes  to  me  next  week 
to  stay  while  I  do :  her  name  is  Rooke,  Admiral 
Rooke's  son's  lady. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

June  By  1733. 

Has  Mr  Stafford  Lightbume's  friend  got  the  gout 
in  his  fingers  ?  Or  is  he  so  busy  in  measuring  the 
water,  and  casting  a  figure  to  know  the  exact  time 
when  to  set  his  friends  a-swimming,  that  he  cannot 
iind  one  moment  to  let  me  know  that  he  received 
my  letter,  written  a  month  ago^  to  inform  you  that 
his  grace  would  cheerfully  and  readily  obey  your 
commands  ?  However,  I  am  again  ordered  oy  him 
to  tell  you,  that  the  warrant  will  be  sent  to  Dublin 
by  next  post ;  so  pray  let  Mr  Lightbume  be  ready 
to  make  his  personal  appearance,  lest  they  should 
not  else  know  how  to  find  him.  It  was  well  you 
needed  no  intercessor  to  his  grace ;  and  that  the  no 
promise  irom  you,  is  of  much  more  weight  than  my  ' 
rhetoric :  for  I  have  been  so  horridly  used  by  a 
nasty  griping  brother  black  coat,  in  a  small  three 
and  sixpence  affair  of  my  own,  that  I  do  not  know 
whether  I  should  not  have  done  like  you  of  the  £au:- 
tion,  revenge  myself  of  the  innocent,  for  the  sake  of 
one  bishop  and  n^inister,  that  I  say,  have  cheated, 
fleeced,  and  flead  me,  just  as  if  they  had  been  South 
Sea  or  East  India  directors. 

You  are  angry  if  I  do  not  mention  Mrs  Floyd  to 
jrou ;  so»  I  must  tell  you,  she  is  gone  for  a  little 
time  into  the  country,  to  try  if  that  will  ever  cure 
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her  cough.  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  your  new  friend 
Mrs  Kelly,  who  writes  in  a  desponding  way  to  Mrs 
Chamber  about  her  health,  and  talks  of  going  to 
Spa.  This  is  a  melancholy  subject,  and  1  hate  to 
be  vexed.  So  I  will  say  no  more  of  it,  but  adieu, 
my  dear  Dean,  and  let  me  hear  from  you  soon. 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Jane  ^9,  1733. 

I  DESIRE  Mrs  Pilkington  will  deliver  you  the 

Eaper  relating  to  Gulliver,  which  I  left  wit^i  her 
usband.  For,  since  you  intend  to  print  a  new  edi- 
tion of  that  book,  I  must  tell  you,  that  the  English 
printer  made  several  alterations  which  I  much  disap- 
prove of,  and  cannot  set  them  right  without  those 
papers. 

If  I  am  not  mistaken,  Mr  Pilkington  hath  an 
edition  of  Gulliver,  where  the  true  original  copy  is 
interleaved  in  manuscript ;  I  desire  I  may  also  see 
thai  book.    I  am  your  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


TO  MR  POPE. 

Ditblin,  July  8,  1739. 

I  MUST  condole  with  you  for  the  loss  of  Mrs  Pope, 
of  whose  death  the  papers  have  been  full.  But  I 
wbuidrather  rejoice  with  you,  because  if  any  cir- 
cumstances can  make  the  death  of  a  dear  parent  and 
friend  a  subject  for  joy,  you  have  them  all*    She 
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died  in  an  extreme  old  age,  witboot  pain,  under 
the  care  of  the  roost  datiful  son  that  I  hare  erer 
known  or  heard  of,  which  is  a  felicity  not  happen- 
ing to  one  in  a  million.  The  worst  effect  of  her 
death  falls  upon  me,  and  so  much  the  worse,  be- 
cause I  expected  aliquis  damno  unu  in  iUo,  that  it 
would  be  followed  by  making  me  and  this  kingdom 
happy  with  your  presence.  But  I  am  told,  to  my 
great  misfortune,  that  a  very  convenient  offer  hap- 
pening, you  waved  the  invitation  pressed  on  you, 
alleging  the  fear  you  had  of  being  killed  here  with 
eating  and  drinking.  By  which  I  find  that  you 
have  given  some  credit  to  a  notion  of  our  great 
plenty  and  hospitality.  It  is  true  our  meat  and 
wine  is  cheaper  here,  as  it  is  always  in  the  poorest 
countries,  because  there  is  no  money  to  pay  for 
them :  I  believe  there  are  not  in  this  whole  city- 
three  gentlemen  out  of  employment,  who  are  able 
to  ^ve  entertainments  once  a  month.  Those  who 
are  in  employments  of  church  or  state,  are  three 
parts  in  four  from  England,  and  amount  ta  little 
more  than  a  dozen :  those  indeed  may  once  or  twice 
invite  their  friends,  or  any  person  of  distinction  that 
makes  a  voyage  hither.  All  my  acquaintance  tell 
me,  they  know  not  above  three  families  where  they 
can  occasionally  dine  in  a  whole  year  :  Dr  Delany 
is  the  only  gentleman  I  know,  who  keeps  one  cer- 
tain day  in  the  week  to  entertain  seven  or  eight 
friends  at  dinner,  and  to  pass  the  evening,  where 
there  is  nothing  of  excess,  either  in  eating  or  drink- 
ing. Our  old  friend  Southern*  (who  has  just  left 
us)  was  invited  to  dinner  once  or  twice  by  a  judge, 
a  bishop,  or  a  commissioner  of  the  revenues,  bat 


•  The  poet. 
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most  frequented  a  few  particular  friends,  and  chiefljr 
the  Doctor,  *  who  is  easy  in  his  fortune,  and  very 
hospitable.  The  conveniencies  of  taking  the  air, 
winter  or  summer,  do  far  exceed  those  in  London^ 
For  the  two  large  strands  just  at  two  edges  of  the 
town,  are  as  firm  and  dry  in  winter,  as  in  summer. 
There  are  at  least  six  or  eight  gentlemen  of  sense,, 
learning,  good  humour  and  taste,  able  and  desirous 
to  please  you,  and  orderly  females,  some  of  the  bet- 
ter sort,  to  take  care  of  you.  These  were  the  mo- 
tives that  I  have  frequently  made  use  of  to  entice 
you  hither.  And  there  would  be  no  failure  among 
the  best  people  here,  of  any  honours  that  could  be 
done  you.  As  to  myself,  1  declare  my  health  is  so 
uncertain  that  I  dare  not  venture  among  you  at  pre- 
sent. I  hate  the  thoughts  of  London,  where  I  am 
not  rich  enough  to  live  otherwise  than  by  shifting, 
•which  is  now  too  late.  Neither  can  I  have  conve- 
niencies in  the  country  for  three  horses  and  two  ser- 
vants, and  many  others  which  I  have  here  at  hand. 
I  am  one  of  the  governors  of  all  the  hackney  coaches, 
carts,  and  carriages,  round  this  town,  who  dare  not 
insult  me  like  your  rascally  waggoners  or  coach- 
men, but  give  me  the  way  ;  nor  is  there  one  lord 
or  'squire  for  a  hundred  of  yours,  to  turn  me  out  of 
the  road,  or  run  over  me  with  their  coaches  and 
six.  t  Thus,  I  make  some  advantage  of  the  public 
poverty,  and  give  you  the  reasons  for  what  1  once 
writ,  why  I  choose  to  be  a  freeman  among  slaves. 


♦  Delanj. 

f  It  is  remarkable,  howeyer,  that  Swift  had  occasion  litcralljr 
to  complain  of  this  Insult  in  Ireland  to  the  House  of  Peers, 
in  the  case  of  Lord  Blaney,  and  to  the  public,  in  the  second  num. 
ber  of  the  Intelligencer,  against  Squire  Ram  of  Gory^  bj  whose 
wrriage  he  was  nearly  ridden  down. 
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rather  than  a  slave  among  freemen.  Then,  I  walk 
the  streets  in  peace  without  being  justled,  nor  even 
without  a  thousand  blessings  from  my  friends  the 
vulgar.  I  am  lord  mayor  of  130  houses/ 1  aiki  at^o- 
lute  lord  of  the  greatest  cathedral  in  the  kingdom^ 
am  at  peace  with  the  neighbouring  princes  the  locd 
mayor  of  the  city,  and  the  Archbishop  of  Dublin  ; 
only  the  latter,  tike  the  king  of  France,  sometimes 
attempts  encroachments  on  my  dominions,  as  old 
Lewis  did  upon  Lorrain.  In  the  midst*  of  this  rail- 
lery, I  can  tell  you  with  seriousness,  that  these  ad- 
vantages contribute  to  my  ease,  and  therefore  I  va* 
lue  them.  And  in  one  part  of  your  letter  relating 
to  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  yourself,  you  agree  with 
me  entirely,  about  the  indifference,  the  love  of 
quiet,  the  care  of  health,  &c.  that  grow  upon  men 
in  years.  And  if  you  discover  those  inclinations  in 
my  lord  and  yourself,  what  can  you  expect  fipom 
me,  whose  health  is  so  precarious  ?  and  yet  at  your 
or  his  time  of  life,  I  could  have  leaped  over  the 
moon.  Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  MISS  KELLY. 

Bristol,  Jaly  8,  173S. 

De^r  Sir, 
I  CANNOT  express  how  much  pleasure  your  letter 
gave  me ;  to  say  that  it  surpassed  the  anxiety  your 
silence  gave  me,  is  all  the  description  I  am  aUe  to 
make.  Indeed  I  had  a  thousand  fears  about  you ; 
your  health  was  my  first  care,  and  yet  I  thought^ 
that  the  gods  must  take  care  of  Cato  i  but  I  too  fear* 
fully  apprehended  that  the  whole  club  had  quite  for- 
gotten the  most  unworthy  member  that  ever  entered 

10 
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jttto  their  society.  For,  though  you  writ  to  others, 
yont  hands  were  useless  to  me  ;  and  of  all  our  little 
set  none  remained  unblessed  but  myself:  but  as  your 
letter  has  made  me  full  smnends  for  every  thing  be- 
ride,  I  must  be  lavish  in  my  thanks. 

I  am  apt  to  believe  that  I  really  died  on  the^road, 
as  it  was  reported ;  for  I  am  certainly  not  the  same 
creature  I  once  was ;  for  I  have  grown  fonder  of 
i^eading,  than  of  any  other  amusement,  and  except 
vdien  health  calls  me  on  horseback,  I  find  my  only 
joys  at  home ;  but  my  life  indeed  has  received  great 
amitioh  in  its  pleasures,  by  Mrs  Rooke's  being  so 
{(ood  to  come  down  to  me ;  she  has  all  the  qualities' 
diat  can  make  an  agreeable  companion  and  friend':  we 
Kve  together  without  form,  but  have  all  the  compla- 
cence for  each  other  that  true  friendship  inspires. 
You  are  sensible  that  two  people  capnot  always  like 
tiie  same  thing :  this  we  make  easy,  by  following 
our  incUnations ;  for  if  she  likes  to  walk,  she  walks^ 
and  I  do  whatever  I  like  better.  Would  to  Grod 
you  were  with  us  to  complete  our  happiness.  I  hsd 
a  letter  from  Mrs  Cleland  to  inquire  about  you ;  she 
says,  she  hears  you  are  coming  to  England ;  surely 
if  you  were,  you  would  tell  me  $p ;  for  few  things^ 
in  life  could  give  me  more  true  delight  than  the 
wght  of  you. 

You  are  extremely  good  to  enter  into  my  affairs^ 
all  marks  you  give  me  of  your  friendship,  increase 
my  esteein  for  you,  and  make  me  bear  the  common: 
tnhs  of  life  with  patience.  1  hafve  really  been  oftett 
tempted  to  let  you  into  all  my  •  secrets ;  but  the^ 
thought  that  you  only  could  receive  uneasiness  from 
them,  and  that  even  your  advice  could  not  remove 
the  least  painful  of  them,  hindered  me  from  it;  for 
to  those  I  best  love  I  still  remain  upon  these  heads 
reseirved.     Indeed  the  cause  of  my  complaints  in-  of 

VOI-.  xvni.  K 
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such  a  nature,  that  it  cannot  well  be  told.  Tiie  un« 
happy  life  of  a  near  relation  must  gire  one  a  pain 
in  the  very  repeating  it,  that  cannot  be  described.  ^ 
For  surely  to  be  the  daughter  of  a  Colonel  Chartres, 
must,  to  a  rational  being,  give  the  greatest  anxiety; 
for  who  would  have  a  father  at  seventy  publickly 
tried  for  an  attempt  of  a  rape  ?  Such  a  Dulcinea  del 
Tobosco  is  shocking,  I  think.  For  if  a  man  must 
do  wrong,  he  should  aim  a  little  higher  than  the 
enjoyment  o(  a  kitchen-maid,  that  he  finds  obsti* 
nately  virtuous.  In  short.  Dear  Sir,  I  have  beea 
fool  enough  to  let  such  things  make  an  impression 
on  me,  which,  spite  of  a  good  constitution,  much 
spirits,  and  using  a  great  deal  of  exercise,  have 
brought  me  to  what  I  am.  Were  1  without  a  mo-, 
ther  (I  mean,  had  I  lost  her  in  my  infancy,  and  not 
known  her  goodness)  I  could  still  better  have  borne 
the  steps  that  were  taken ;  but  while  I  saw  how  la- 
vish he  was  upon  his  dirty  wenches,  I  had  frequent 
accounts  that  my  mother  was  half-starved  abroad. 
She  brought  him  sixteen  thousand  pounds  fortune, 
and  having  borne  severe  usage  for  near  twenty 
years,  had  resolution  enough  to  part  with  him,  and 
chose  to  take  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  per  on- 
num  separate  maintenance,  rather  than  bear  any 
longer :  and  as  she  could  not  live  here  upon  such  an 
income,  sne  has  banished  herself,  and  lives  retired 
in  a  country  town  in  France. — His  late  letters  to  me 
have  been  kind,  and  hitherto  he  has  supplied  me 
\%ell ;  but  in  his  last  he  tells  me  he  shall  not  see  me 
till  September. 


*  Tbe  young  Udy  alludes  to  the  miscoDdact  of  her  father. 
Mr  Kelly  uas  an  Irish  gentleman  of  property,  and  remarkable 
as  having  been  imprisoned  on  account  of  a  Jacobite  plot.  U 
would  seem  be  wa«  attached  to  low  intrigues  and  dissipatioai 
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What  you  say  is  perfectly  right,  and  I  propose 
returning  to  the  club  as  soon  as  my  health  will  per- 
nit  me ;  but  how  long  this  may  prove  I  know  not ; 
for  I  must  still  pursue  this  cruel  god  *  that  flies 
me. 

I  shall  go  from  hence,  I  believe,  in  a  week ;  for 
Lane  only  pours  down  medicines  for  the  sake  of  the 
ipothecary,  and  though  he  reaps  the  benefit  of  them 
[  receive  none ;  and  as  he  has  not  allowed  me  to 
drink  the  waters  these  three  weeks,  I  can  have  no 
business  here ;  so  shall  follow  HoUing's  advice,  and 
remove  to  Kensington  or  Hampstead  with  the  ut- 
most expedition ;  therefore  I  must  beg  the  favour 
of  you  to  enclose  your  letters  for  me  to  William  Cle- 
land,  Esq.  commissioner  of  taxes,  in  St  Stephen's 
Court,  Westminster.  I  have  disobeyed  orders  in 
writing  so  long  a  letter ;  but  I  will  not  do  this 
again :  so  now  be  so  good  to  excuse  the  tediousness 
of.  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  faithful  humble 
servant, 

F.  A.  Kblly. 

Write  to  me  as  oflen  as  you  can,  and  make  my 
compliments  to  all  friends. 

Mrs  Pendarves  is  gone  down  wi\h  Lady  Weymouth, 
whose  fortune  was  five  thousand  pounds,  and  has 
for  jointure  two  thousand  five  hundred  a^year, 
and  five  hundred  a-year  pin-money. 


*  Tlie  God  of  Health,  poetically  ezpre88ed.«^D«  & 
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FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

KDowle,  JqIj  9,  178a. 

^  Now/'  says  Parson  Swifts  *  «  what  the  devU 
makes  this  woman  write  to  me  willi  this  fikhy  white 
wlk}  I  cannot  read  a  word  of  it,  without  more 
trouble  than  her  silly  scribble  is  worth,"—"  Why/* 
says  I  again,  ^  Ay,  it  is  the  women  are  always  ^ac» 
tnsed  of  having  bad  writing  implements ;  but,-  to 
my  comfort  be  it  spoke,  this  is  his  grace  my  locd* 
Ueatenant's  ink."  My  burean  at  London  is  so  wdl 
jEumished,  and  his  grace  and  his  secretary  make  so 
much  use  <^  it,  that  they  are  often  obliged  to  .  give 
me  baif^a-crown,  that  I  may  not  run  out  my  estate 
in  paper.  It  is  yery  happy  when  a  go-between 
pleases  both  sides,  and  I  am  very  well  pleased  with 
cdy  office ;  for  his  grace  is  delighted,  that  it  was  in 
his  power  to  oblige  you.  So  treve  de  compUmemt. 
Since  I  have  declared  my  passion  against  a  bishop 
and  a  parson,  it  is  but  fair  I  should  tell  you  the 
story,' whether  you  care  to  hear  it  or  not :  but  if  you 
do  not,  I  give  you  leave  not  to  mind  it,  for  now  it 
is  over,  I  am  calm  again. 

As  to  the  bishop^  I  know  neither  his  princiides 
nor  his  parts,  but  his  diocese  is  Peterborough ;  and 
therefore,  having  a  small  park  in  Northamptonshire, 
which  I  had  a  mind  to  increase  by  a  small  dab  of 
addition,  to  make  my  house  stand  in  the  middle  of 


*  This  18  the  Dame  hj  which  Jjaidy  Betty  distinguishes  tbeDoui, 
in  the  stanza  which  she  inserted  in  his  balkd  on  The  Game  of 
Traffic.  We  ha?e  already  remarked,  that  in  most  of  her  letters 
there  occur  allusions  to  the  poems  which  Swift  wrote  while  he 
resided  as  chaplain  with  her  fiither,  I^rd  Berkeley. 
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it ;  three  shillings  and  sixpence  worth  of  the  land 
per  annum^  at  the  largest  computation,  belongs  to 
the  church;  for  whioh  my  old  paraon  (who  flatters 
me  black  and  blue,  when  he  comes  for  a  Sunday- 
dinner,  and  says  he  loves  me  better  than  any  body 
in  the  world),  has  made  me  give  him  up,  in  lieu  of 
that  land,  a  house  and  ground  that  lets  for  40s.  a- 
^ear»  and  is  hardly  content  with  that,  but  reckaos. 
it-a  vast  favour.  And  the  bishop  has  put  ine  to  t^ii 
times  more  charge  than  it  is  worth,  by  sending 
commissioners  to  view  it,  and  mating  me  give  pe- 
titiotas,  iuid  dancing  me  through  his  cpurt ;  beside  a, 
great  dumer  for  his  nasty  people.  Now^  am  I  not 
in  the  right  to  be  angry  ?  But  perhaps  you  will  say» 
if  I  will  have  my  fancies^  I  must  pay  for  them ;  so 
I  will  say  no  more  about  it.  1  hear  poor  Mra 
Kelly  is  not  near  so  well  as  she  says ;  and  a  gentle<% 
man  that  came  from  Bristol,  says  she  looks  dread« 
folly,  and  fears  it  is  almost  over  with  her,  and  that 
no  mortal  could  know  her;  so  ends  youth  and 
beauty !  that  is  such  a  nioral  reflection,  that  lest  it 
ahould  make  you  melancholy,  I  will  tell  you  some* 
thing  to  please  you.  Your  old  friend  Mrs  Floyd  is 
perfectly  recovered.  I  thinks  I  have  not  seen  her 
80  well  this  great  while ;  but  winter  is  always  her 
bane,  so  I  shall  live  in  dread  of  that. 

In  your  next,  ^  I  desire  to  know  what  I  am  in 
youroebt  for  my  sister's  monument.  Adieu,  my 
dear,  good,  old»  and  weli-beloved  friend. 
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FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

Gloaeester,  JttljSl,  17SS. 
SlR» 

May  I  say,  without  offending  you,  that  I  wzs 
overjoyed  at  the  honour  you  did  me  in  answering 
my  letter  ?  and  do  not  csdl  me  formal,  when  I  as- 
sure you,  that  I  think  myself  made  happy  by  such 
a  distinction.  It  was  stupidity  in  me  not  to  let  you 
know  where  to  address  to  me,  but  I  do  not  repent 
of  it ;  I  have  by  that  means  tried  your  zeal,  but  I 
am  afraid  your  good-breeding  more  than  inclination 
procured  me  that  favour.  I  am  resolved  to  be  even 
with  you  for  what  you  say  about  my  writing,  and 
will  write  henceforward  to  ydu  as  carelessly  as  I 
can  ;  if  it  is  not  legible,  thank  yourself.  I  do  not 
wonder  at  the  envy  of  the  laoies,  when  you  are 
pleased  to  speak  of  me  with  some  regard ;  I  give 
them  leave  to  exercise  their  malice  on  an  occasion 
that  does  me  so  much  honour.  I  protest  I  am  not 
afraid  of  you,  and  would  appear  quite  natural  to 
you,  in  hopes  of  your  rewarding  my  openness  and 
sincerity  by  correcting  what  you  disapprove  of. 
And  since  I  have  not  now  an  opportunity  of  re- 
ceiving your  favours  of  pinching  and  beating,  make 
me  amends  by  chiding  me  for  every  word  that  is 
false  spelt,  and  for  my  bad  English  ;  you  see  what 
you  are  like  to  suffer;  if  this  promises  you  too 
much  trouble,  do  not  give  me  so  much  encourage- 
ment in  your  next  letter ;  for  upon  something  in 
your  last,  I  have  almost  persuaded  myself,  that  by 
your  assistance,  and  my  own  earnest  desire,  I  may 
in  time  become  worthy  of  your  care.  Vanity  stands 
at  my  elbow  all  this  while,  and  animates  me  by  a 
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thousand  agreeable  promises ;  without  her  encou- 
ragement I  should  never  have  presumed  to  corre- 
-spond  with  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's.  Some  say, 
^he  is  a  mischievous  companion  ^  I  swear  she  is  a 
pleasant  one :  you  must  not  be  angry  with  me  for 
keeping  her  company;  for  I  had  very  little  acquaint- 
ance with  her  till  I  had  received  some  marks  of  your 
favour. 

I  received  your  letter  but  a  little  while  before  I 
left  London :  I  attended  Lord  and  Lady  Weymouth 
down  to  Long  Leat,  and  left  them  with  a  prospect 
of  as  much  happiness  as  matrimony  can  give ;  they 
are  pleased  with  one  another  at  present,  and  I  hope 
that  will  continue.  My  Lord  and  Lady  Carteret 
are  both  satisfied  with  the  disposal  of  their  daughter 
in  so  advantageous  a  station.  Common  report 
wrongs  my  Lord  Weymouth  ;  for  which  reason,  as 
I  am  his  friend,  I  must  tell  you  his  good  qualities  : 
he  has  honour  and  good  nature,  and  does  not  want 
for  sense  ;  he  loves  the  country,  and  inclined  a  little 
too  much  to  his  stable  and  dog- kennel ;  but  he  keeps 
a  very  hospitable  good  house,  and  is  always  ready 
to  relieve  those  in  distress  :  his  lady  Dr  Delany  can 
give  you  a  character  of,  and  is  what  I  believe  you' 
will* approve  of.  I  came  from  Long  Leat  last  Sa- 
turday, and  am  now  at  Gloucester  with  my  mother 
and  sister.  My  Lord  Bathurst  was  here  about  a 
fortnight  ago  ;  1  was  sorry  to  miss  of  him :  I  have 
a  double  reason  for  liking  his  company.  He  has 
made  me  promise  to  pay  him  avisitatOakly  Wood, 
which  I  certainly  will  do ;  I  shall  with  great  resig- 
nation submit  to  any  punishment  you  convey 
through  his  hands.  I  wisb  /ou  could  make  your 
words  good,  and  that  I  was  a  sorceress ;  1  should 
then  set  all  my  charms  to  work  to  bring  vou  to  Eng- 
land, atid  should  expect  a  general  thsmksgiving  for 
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employing  my  spells  to  so  good  li  purpose.  The 
syren  has  lately  been  at  Oxford ;  we  parted  very 
uawillingly ;  she  is  extrem^ly  obliged  to  you  for  re- 
membering her  so  favourably.  I  am  gtad  Mr  Hoor 
iiellan  pleases  you ;  I  know  he  has  a  high  value  for 
you,  and  1  agree  with  you  m  thinking  him  a  most 
deserving  yopng  man.  My  bord  LansdoWn  is 
much  at  your  service,  laments  the  days  that  are  past, 
and  We  constantly  drink  your  health  in  champaign^ 
clear  as  your  thoughts,  sparkling  asvour  wit  Lord 
and  Lady  Carteret,  and  my  Lady  Worsley,  all  talk 
kindly  cn  you,  and  join  their  wishes  to  mine  for  your 
coming  among  us.  I  request  it  of  you  to  make  my 
humble  service  acceptable  to  those  friends  of  yours 
that  are  so  good  as  to  remember  me.  I  aoH  Sir^ 
your  most  obliged  and  faithful  humble  servant, 

M.  Pendarvbs. 

Be  pleased  to  direct  for  me  at  Mrs  Granville's^ 
Gloucester.  « 


TO  THE  BISHOP  OF  CLOGHER.  ♦ 

Joly  1733. 

My  Lord, 
I  ikAVE  been  often  told,  by  some  of  our  common 
acquaintance,  that  you  have  sometimes  expressed 


*  Dr  John  Sterne.  The  Journal  to  Stella  bears  witness  to  the 
former  intimacy  between  l^lnted  Swift,  and  indeed  Steme*s  pro- 
motion to  the  bishoprick  of  Clogher,  took  phioe  in  order  to  fsei- 
litate  that  of  the  tatter  to  the  D^nery  of  St  P^itrick's^  as  is  hint- 
ed at  in  this  letter* 
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^<»ir  wonder,  "  that  I  never  Waited  on  you  for  some 
fears  past,  as  I  used  to  do  for  many  years  before ; 
ind  that  you  could  not  guess  the  reason,  because, 
o  your  knowledge,  you  never  once  disobliged  me/* 
ks  nothing  is  more  common  than  dropping  acquaint- 
mce  by  the  usual^Cdurrences  of  life,  without  any 
kuh  on  either  sid^  I  never  intended  to  say  or  think 
my  thing  of  the  matter,  until  a  late  proceeding  of 
pturs,  which  no  way  relates  to  me,  put  me  upon  a 
iesire  of  finding  matter  to  justify  you  to  your  friends 
bere,  as  well  as  to  myself;  becailse  I  always  wished 
yxm  well,  and  because  I  have  been  more  than  once 
instrumental  to  your  service.     When  I  first  came 
acquainted  with  you,  we  were  both  private  clergy* 
men  in  a  neighbourhood :  you  were  afterward  chan^ 
cellor  of  St  Patrick's;  then  was  chosen  dean^  in 
which  election  I  was  the  most  busy  of  all  your  soli* 
citors.     When  the  compromise  was  made  between 
the  government  and  you,  to  make  you  easy,  and  Dr 
Synge  chancellor,  you  absolutely  and  frequently 
promised  to  give  me  the  curacy  of  St  Nicholas 
Without :  but  you  thought  fit,  by  concert  with  the 
archbishop,  to  hold  it  yourself,  and  apply  the  re- 
venue to  build  another  church ;  against  which  it 
becacpe  me  to  say  nothing,  being  a  party  concerned 
and  injured;  although  it  was  generally  thought  by 
others,  as  well  as  myself,  that  it  was  an  ill  and  dan- 
gerous precedent,  to  build  a  church  with  the  reve- 
nue of  the  minister.     I  desire  no  thanks  for  being 
instrumental  in  your  next  promotion;  because  as 
things  then  stood,  I  consulted  my  own  'advantage. 
However,  upon  the  queen's  death,  when  I  had  done 
for  ever  with  courts,  I  returned  to  reside  at  my  post, 
yet  with  some  kind  of  hopes  of  getting  some  credit 
with  you ;  very  unwisely :  because  upon  the  affair 
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of  St  Nicholasj,  I  had  told  you  frankly, "  That  I 
woald  always  respect  you,  but  never  hope  for  the 
least  friendship  from  you."  But,  trying  to  forget 
all  former  treatment,  I  came  like  others  to  your 
house;  and  since  you  were  a  bishop,  have  once 
or  twice  recommended  persons  to  you,  who  were 
no  relations  or  friends  of  mine,  ifbt  merely  for  their 
general  good  character :  which  availed  so  little,  that 
those  very  persons  had  the  greatest  share  of  your 
neglect.  I  then  gave  over  all  thoughts  oi  being 
'  instrumental  to  place  merit  and  virtue  under  your 
protection  by  my  recommendations ;  and,  as  I  was 
ever  averse  from  mingling  with  multitudes  and 
strangers,  I  forbore  by  degrees  to  be  a  partaker  of 
your  hospitality,  rather  than  purchase  a  share  of  it 
at  so  dear  a  rate.  This  is  the  history  of  my  conduct 
with  regard  to  your  lordship :  and  it  is  now  a 
great  comfort  to  me,  that  I  acted  in  this  manner ; 
for  otherwise,  when  those  two  abominable  bills,  for 
enslaving  and  beggaring  the  clergy^  (which  took 
their  birth  from  hell)  were  upon  the  anvil,  if  I  had 
found  your  lordship's  name  among  the  bishops  who 
would  have  turned  them  into  a  law,  I  might  have 
been  apt  to  discover  such  marks  of  indignation,  hor- 
ror, and  despair,  both  in  words  and  deportment,  as 
would  have  ill  become  me  to  a   person  of  .your 


*  One  of  these  two  bills,  respecting  which  the  Dean  expresses 
*liimsc1f  with  such  intemperate  z^,  was  intended  togiTe  the  bish- 
ops power  to  oblige  the  country  clergy  to  build  mansion-houses 
upon  the  glebes  ;  the  other  authorised  the  bishops  to  snbdiTida 
parishes  into  as  many  parcels  as  they  should  think  fit.  Swift  con- 
sidered  both  th^se  bills  as  calculated  to  give  the  bishops  au  vndae 
and  tyrannical  power  over  the  body  of  the  clergy.  He  opposed 
them  Tehemently,  in  a  tract  entitled,  ^^  Considerations  upon  two 
bills  relating  to  the  Clergy/'  See  Vol.  IX.  p.  13.  The  bills  were 
thrown  out  by  the  House  of  Commons. 
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Station :  for,  I  call  God  to  witness,  that  I  did  then, 
and  do  now,  and  shall  for  ever,  firmly  believe,  that 
every  bishop,  who  gave  his  vote  for  either  of  these 
bills,  did  it  with  no  other  view  (bating  farther  pro- 
motion) than  a  premeditated  design,  from  the  spirit 
of  ambition,  and  love  of  arbitrary  power,  to  make 
the  whole  body  of  the  clergy  their  slaves  and  vassals, 
until  the  day  of  judgment,  under  the  load  of  poverty 
and  contempt.  I  have  no  room  for  more  charitable 
thoughts,  except ,  for  those  who  will  answer  now, 
as  they  must  at  that  dreadful  day,  that  what  they 
did  was  out  of  perfect  ignorance,  want  of  considera* 
tion,  hope  of  future  promotion  (an  argument  not  to 
be  conquered)  or  the  persuasion  of  cunninger  brethren 
than  themselves ;  when  I  saw  a  bishop,  whom  I  had 
known  so  many  years,  fall  into  the  same  snare, 
which  word  I  use  in  partiality  to  your  lordship. 
Upon  this  open  avowed  attempt,  in  almost  the 
whole  bench  to  destroy  the  church,  I  resolved  to 
have  no  more  commerce  with  persons  of  such  prodi- 
gious grandeur,  who,  I  feared,  in  a  little  time,  would 
expect  me  to  kiss  their  slipper.  It  is  happy  for  me 
that  i  know  the  persons  of  very  few  bishops ;  and  it 
is  my  constant  rule,  never  to  look  into  a  coach ;  by 
which  I  avoid  the  terror  that  such  a  sight  would 
strike  me  with.* 

In  the  beginning  of  my  letter,  I  told  your  lord- 
ship of  a  denire  to  know  the  particulars  of  a  late 
proceeding,  which  is  in  the  mouths  of  many  among 
your  acquaintance  j  from  some  of  whom  I  received 
the  following  account:  That  you  have  the  great 
tithes  of  two  livings  in  your  diocese,  which  were 
let  to  some  fanatrck  knight,  whose  name  I  forget. 


*  See  his  poem  on  the  Irish  Bishops^  Vol.  VII. 
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It  seems  you  felt  the  beginning  of  a  good  motion  in 
yourself,  which  was  to  give  up  those  tithes  to  the  two 
incumbents  (thefanaticPs  lease  being  illar  out)  either 
for  a  very  small  reserved  rent,  or  ei^ely^  provided 
you  could  do  so  without  lessening  the  revenue  of  the 
see.  And  the  condition  was,  that  your  tenadii 
among  them  should  raise  the  rents  one  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds,  which  was  what  the  fafiatiok  paid  you 
for  lK>th  the  said  parishes.  It  is  affirmed,  that  iSir 
Ralph  Gore,  one  of  your  tenants,  mijcfa  approvii^ 
so  generous  a  proposafl,  engaged  to  prevail  on  the 
tenants  to  agree,  and  offered  a  large  advancement 
of  bis  own  part.  The  matter  was  thus  fixed,  when 
suddenly  you  changed  your  mind,  and  renewed  the 
lease  to  the  same  f^iiatick  for  three  hundred  pounds 
fine.  The  reasons  of  this  singular  action  are  said 
to  be  two :  the  first  is,  that  you  declared  yon  wanted 
power  to  resist  the  temptation  of  such  a  fine ;  the 
other,  that  you  were  dissuaded  from  it  by  some  o^ 
your  brethren,  as  an  example  very  dai^erous,  and 
of  ill  consequence,  if  it  should  be  followed  by  othars.^ 
Tbis  last  I  do  not  in  the  least  wonder  at,  because 
such  advice  is  of  the  same  leaven  with  the  two  en» 
slaving  and  beggaring  bills.  I  profess  to  your  lord- 
ship, that  I  have  no  other  motive  in  desiring  to  be 
satisfied  upon  this  point,  than  a  resolution  to  justify 
you  to  the  world,  as  far  as  the  truth  will  give  me 
power.     I  am,  &c. 


*  Notwithstanding  the  unconcilktory  tone  of  this  letter,  the 
Bishop  of  ClDgh0r,  in  a  reply  dated  26th  Jnne  1734|  refers  teit 
in  a  moderate  and  good.humouied  manner. 
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TO  MRS  CJESAR,* 

Madam, 
Atfono  a  few  little  yexatitms.  Bach  m  lM9ggary^ 
tlavery,  corruption,  ignorance,  want  of  friends,  iao* 
lion,  oppression,  and  some  otifier  trifles  of  the  like 
nature,  that  we  philosophers  ought  to  despise,  two 
or  three  ladies  of  Ibng  acquaintance,  and  at  a  g^eat 
distance,  are  ftill  so  kind  as  to  remember  me ;  and 
J  was  always  proud,  and  pleased  to  a  great  degree, 
that  yovL  happened  to  be  one^  since  constancy  is,  I 
think,  at  least  as  seldom  found  in  friendship  as  in 
love.    Mrs  Barber,  when  I  see  her,  is  always  tell* 
ing  me  wonders  of  the  continual  favours  yoq  have 
conferred  on  her,  and  that,  without  your  interposi- 
tion, the  success  of  her  errand  would  have  hardly 
been  worth  the  journey ;  and  I  must  bear  the  load 
of  this  obligation,  without  the  least  possibility  of 
ever  returning  it,  otherwise  than  my  best  wishes  for 
the  prosperity  and  health  of  you  and  your  family : 
for,  in  spite  of  all  your  good  words^  I  am  the  most 
insignificant  man  of  this  most  insignificant  country. 
I  have  been  tied  by  the  leg  (without  being  married) 
for  ten  months  past,  by  an  unlucky  strain,  which 
prevented  the  honour  and  happiness  I  proposed  to 
.myself  of  waiting  on  you  often  during  this  last  sum- 
mer :  and  another  year  at  my  period  of  life  is  like 
an  inch  in  a  man's  nose ;  yet  I  flatter  myself  that 
next  spring  I  may  take  one  voyage  more,  when  you 
will  see  me  altered  in  every  disposition  of  body  and 
mind,  except  in  my  respects  for  you  ancl  all  that 
belong  to'  you.     There  is  one  part  of  Mr  Pope's 
compliment  whieh  I  cannot  make  you,  for  I  could 

*  Misi  Long,  married  to  Charln  Canar^  Esq.  member  for  Hert« 
for4. 
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not  with  the  strictest  search  find  one  letter  too  many 
in  any  of  your  words,  although  I  found  a  thousand 
words  too  few  in  your  letter;  therefore  I  accepted 
and  understood  it  only  as  a  billet  just  writ»  while 
Mrs  Barber  stood  by  in  her  hood  and  scarf,  just 
ready  to  take  her  leave  and  begin  her  journey ;  and 
what  is  worse,  I  suspect  that  she  was  forced  to  soli- 
cit you  long,  because  she  wanted  a  certificate  un- 
der your  hand  to  convince  me  that  she  was  not  an 
impostor.  ^ 

I  will  not  say  one  word  in  Mrs  Barber's  behalf, 
for  she  will  always  continue  to  deserve  your  protec* 
tion,  and  therefore  she  may  be  save  you  will  always 
continue  to  give  it  her. 

I  hope,  Mr  Caesar  is  in  good  health,  and  desire 
he  will  accept  the  offer  of  my  most  humble  servicei 
with  my  hearty  wishes  for  your  whole  family. 
I  am,  with  true  respect,  madam, 
Your  most  obedient,  and 
most  humble  servant, 

J  ON.  SwiFTw 


TO  THE  SAME. 


DobliD,  Jolj  90,  1735. 

Madam, 
I  COULD  not  let  Mrs  Barber  leave  us  for  good  and 
all,  without  honouring  her  with  the  carriage  of  a 
letter  from  your  old  humble  and  constant  lover: 
she  hath  been  afflicted  with  so  many  repetitions  of 
the  gout,  that  her  limbs  are  much  weakened,  and 
her  spirits  sunk ;  neither  can  I  well  blame  her, 
(;pnsidenng  her  grand  affair  of  subscriptions  must 
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needs  have  slackened  in  her  absence.  Neither- 
could  she  be  in  much  disposition  to  increase  her 
volumes,  for  health  and  good  humour  are  two  in-r 
gredients  absolutely  necessary  in  the  poetical  trade ; 
but,  1  hope,  your  countenance  and  protection  will 
recover  her  spirits,  and  her  hopes,  and  her  genius. 
I  imagine  she  looks  ou  you  as  her  >chief  patroness  ; 
because,  although  she  be  abundantly  grateful  to  all 
her  protectors,  yet  I  observe  your  name  most  often 
in  her  mouth. ,  I  wish  it  were  in  my  power  to  take 
the  same  journey ;  but  neither  my  health,  nor  the 
bad  state  of  my  private  affairs,  will  give  me  power 
or  leave ;  I  cannot  make  shift,  nor  bear  fatigue  as  I 
used  to  do.  To  live  in  Englaivd  half  as  tolerably 
as  I  do  here,  would  ruin  me.  I  must  have  two 
gervants,  and  three  horses,  and  dare  drink  nothing 
but  wine;  and  my  ragged  church  rents  would  never 
be  paid  in  my  absence.  My  Lord  Bolingbroke  and 
Mr  Pope  press  me  with  many  kind  invitations,  but 
the  former  is  too  much  a  philosopher ;  he  dines  at 
si^  in  the  evening,  after  studying  all  the  morning 
until  the  afternoon;  and  when  he  hath  dined,  to  his 
studies  again.  Mr  Pope  can  neither  eat  nor  drink, 
loves  to  be  alone,  and  hath  always  some  poetical 
scheme  in  his  head.  Thus  the  two  best  companions^ 
and  friends  I  ever  had,  have  utterly  disqualified 
themselves  for  my  conversation,  and  my  way  of 
living.  Mr  Pope,  who  had  often  promised  to  pass 
a  summer  season  with  me  here,  if  he  outlived  his 
mother,  soon  after  death  waved  the  fairest  oppor- 
tunity of  performing  his  promise  two  months  ago» 
of  coming  over  with  ease,  and  in  company  of  Dean 
Cotterel  and  his  sister;  he  said,  we  should  kill 
him  with  eating  and  drinking.^     I  had  a  very  con^ 


f  This  hint  the  Dean  appears  not  to  bare  taken  rery  kindly. 
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venient  apartment  for  him  in  the  deaneiy  home : 
he  would  have  all  the  civilities  of  this  town ;  and 
Mrs  Barber  will  tell  you  that  we  never  want  a 
dozen  or  more  of  very  yaloable  persons,  and  of  both 
sexes,  with  whom. to  converse ;  I  chid  him  sonndlj 
in  my  last  letter,  for  his  want  of  friendship  or  re-f 
solution.  You  see,  madam,  I  am  foil  of  talk ;  but 
jou  are  to  blame,  for  I  imagine  m  jsdf  in  your  com- 
pany, which  is  indeed  no  great  compliment;  and, 
upon  second  thoughts,  it  is  not  true,  for  I  should  be 
much  better  pleased  to  be  your  hearer.  However, 
I  should  certainly  ask  you  a  thousand  questions, 
concemmg  yourself  and  Mr  Csesar,  and  your  whole 
femily.  I  have  received  so  much  friendship  and  so 
many  civilities  from  you  both,  that  I  shall  ever  own 
my  obligations ;  which  are  much  increased  by  Mrs 
Barber's  feeding  my  vanity,  with  telling  me  that  you 
did  not  receive  her  worse  for  her  being  recommend- 
ed  by  me ;  yet,  I  confess,  her  expressions  were  in 
somewhat  stronger  terms.  Pray  God  bless  yoa  sBd 
your  family.  I  desire  you  will  present  my  most 
humble  service  to  Mr  Caesar. 

I  am,  with  the  greatest  respect,  madam. 
Your  most  obedient,  and 
most  obliged  humble  servant, 

J  ON.  Swift. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  JOHN  BARBER^ 

LORD  MAYOR  OF  LONDON. 

Jnlj  IWS. 

My  Lord, 
Although  I  never  read  news,.  I  often  hear  of 
your  lordship's  actions  and  speeches^  particularly 
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your  and  the  city  address  to  the  House  of  Commons, 
for  throwing  oiit  that  execrable  bill  of  excise,  and 
your  defence  of  the  city,  in  the  answer  you  gave  to 
th^  recorder  on  the  subject  of  riots.*  I  hope  you 
will  always  remember  that  you  learnt  these  honest 
principles  under  an  honest  ministry,  and  in  what 
lias  been  since  called  the  worst  of  times,  which 
I  pray  God  we  might  live  to  see  again.  Our  friend 
Mrs  Barber  is  recovering  of  her  gout,  and  intends 
in  a  few  weeks  to  return  to  London.  My  Lord 
Orrery,  although  almost  a  stranger  to  her,  and 
very  much  embroiled  in  his  affairs  by  a  most  vil- 
laiious  agent,  has  been  extremely  generous  to  her, 
in  easing  her  of  One  part  of  her  load :  and  I  hope, 
by  the  success  of  her  poems  she  will  be  made  to- 
lerably easy  and  independent,  as  she  well  deseifves 
for  her  virtue  and  good  sense.  My  Lord  Orrery  is 
the  delight  of  us  all.  But  we  wish  him  hanged  for 
coming  among  us,  since  he  cannot  stay  with  us. 
Your  chaplain  writes  to  me  very  seldom,  and  I 
never  can  get  him  to  answer  me  how  he  lives :  I 
gave  him  credit  upon  a  friend  in  London  for  any 
small  sums  of  monev,  which  I  find  he  has  received 
most  of;  so  that  I  am  afraid  his  salary,  perquisites, 
or  fees,  or  whatever  else  he  is  to  live  by,  is  not  to 
come  in  till  the  end  of  his  office.  I  hope  he  con- 
tinues to  behave  himself  well ;  and,  indeed,  I  think 
him  a  very  valuable  young  man.  As  to  myself, 
my  private  affairs  are  in  so  ill  a  posture,  and  my 
head  so  disordered  by  returns  of  my  old  giddiness, 
that  I  cannot  yet  venture  to  take  those  journies 


*  Mr  Barber,  daring  his  mayoralty,  was  active  in  encouragiog 
tbe  opposition,  generally  excited  through  England,  by  Sir  Robert 
Wiil  pole's  excise  scheme. 

VOL.   XVIIU  O 
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that  I  used  to  make  nothing  of,  and  God  knows 
whether  I  shall  be  able  to  dine  with  your  lordship 
in  your  mayoralty.  Doctor  Delany  lives  very 
happily  and  hospitably,  entertains  his  old  friends, 
and  has  nothing  to  fight  with  but  envy,  which  he 
despises,  and  does  not,  in  the  least,  deserve,  bat 
by  those  from  whom  it  is  a  blessing.  I  think  I 
have  named  all  your  acquaintance  here ;  and  I  pre- 
sume you  will  hardly  trouble  yourself  to  acquire 
more. 

Your  lordship  hath  now  got  over  more  than  haK 
your  difficulties.  I  doubt  not  but  you  will  finish 
the  rest  with  equal  reputation,  so  that  the  year  of 
your  mayoralty  will  be  long  remembered  with 
honour. 

I  must  desire  leave  to  tell  your  lordship,  that  I 
have  not  known  a  more  bashful,  modest  person 
than  Mrs  Barber,  nor  one  who  is  less  likely  to 
ply  her  friends,  patrons,  or  protectors,  for  any 
favour ;  or  is  more  thankful  for  the  smallest.  *  There- 
fore I  hope  you  yeill  continue  to  do  her  any  good 
office  that  lies  in  your  way,  without  trouble  to 
yourself.  And  among  other  things,  I  desire  you 
will  advise  her  to  be  more  thrifty  ;  for  she  carries 
her  liberality  as  much  too  high,  as  our  friend  Sir 
Gilbert  did  his  avarice.  I  thought  I  did  a  fine 
thing  to  subscribe  for  ten  copies  of  her  poems ;  and 
she  contrived  to  send  me  presents  that,  in  my  con-, 
science,  are  worth  more  than  the  money  1  sub- 
scribed. 

Having  not  heard  lately  of  your  being  ill,  1  hope 


*  Id  a  preceding  letter  Mr  Barber  had  expressed  some  ffars 
lliat  this  lady  would  stick  herself  upon  him  in  the  qualitj  of  a 
TelatioD,  by  yirtue  pf  bearing  the  same  sorname. 
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you  have  recovered  your  health  entirely ;  and  I  pray 
God  preserve  it. 

I  am,  with  true  respect,  my  Lord, 

Your  lordship's  most  obedient 
humble  servant, 

Jon,  Swift. 


FROM  THE  LORD  MAYOR  OF  LONDON. 

Goldsmiths  Hall,  Aug.  6,  1733. 

Sir, 

I  THANK  you  heartily  for  your  kind  and  affec- 
tionate letter,  and  I  beg  your  pardon  for  not  an- 
swering it  sooner. 

I  agree  with  you,  that  T  had  the  happiness  of 
learning  honest  principles  early,  from  a  set  of  great 
men,  who  will  ever  be  an  honour  and  an  ornament 
to  their  country ;  and  it  is  my  greatest  glory,  that 
in  the  late  affair  of  the  Excise  Bill  (though  I  did 
nothing  but  my  duty,  and  what  every  honest  man 
in  my  station  would  have  done)  I  acted  consistent 
with  those  honest  principles,  and  that  my  enemies, 
as  well  as  friends,  have  generally  approved  my 
conduct.  And  believe  me,  Sir,  I  speak  it  with  great 
sincerity,  that  when  I  consider  how  sparingly  you 
and  some  other  friends  have  ever  been  of  your 
praises,  your  approbation  aflbrds  me  the  greatest 
pleasure  imaginable,  as  it  gives  me  that  inward 
peace  of  mind,  which  the  whole  world  could  not 
purchase. 

My  Lord  Orrery's  amiable  qualities  must  make 
him  the  delight  of  all  with  you,  as  he  is  truly  so 
with  us ;  and  when  he  comes  over,  **  your  loss  will 
b«  our  gain,"  as  the  proverb  says. 
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I  know  nothing  of  Mr  Pilkington's  aflTairs  or 
expenses ;  what  the  city  allows  him  is  never  paid 
till  the  end  of  the  year:  I  have  presented  him,  at 
twice,  with  forty  pounds^  which  I  design  to  make 
fifty;  which  sum  has  bm  one  precedent:  generally 
they  have  but  thirty  of  the  mayor.  His  behaviour 
is  very  well,  and  he  is  generally  esteemed. 

I  shall  have  great  regard  to  your  recommenda- 
tions in  favour  of  Mrs  Barber,  and  shall  not  fail 
of  doing  her  any  service  in  my  power.  I  have 
been  thought  to  be  a  lucky  man ;  but  this  year 
fortune  has  been  my  foe,  for  I  have  had  no  death 
happened  in  my  year  (a  fiddler  excepted)  yet,  nor 
have  made  5001.  in  all.  But  my  friends  say,  it  is 
made  up  in  fame. 

I  am  very  sorry  your  ill  health  continues;  for  I 
flattered  myself  with  being  very  happy  with  you 
and  some  friends,  on  the  important  subject  of  the 
Cap  of  Maintenance,  Custard,  theSword,  and  many 
more  laudable  things  in  the  lord-mayor's  house; 
and  yet  I  hope  to  have  that  felicity,  for  there  are 
three  months  to  come;  and  who  knows  what  may 
happen  in  that  time?  Nay,  I  do  not  despair  of 
seeing  you  settled  with  your  friends  here,  before 
we  are  many  years  older.  Do  not  start !  stranger 
things  have  happetied  very  lately. 

I  was  lately  honouried  at  dinner  with  the  Lords 
Bolingbroke,  Carteret,  Winchelsea,  Gower,  and  Mr 
Pulteney;  and  among  other  things  your  name  was 
mentioned,  and  Lord  Carteret  instantly  toasted  your 
health;  and  you  were  the  subject  of  conversation 
for  an  hour.  I  showed  them  your  letter.  I  dare 
not  mention  what  passed,  because  I  know  I  shall 
offend  your  modesty;  only  one  thing  I  will  venture 
to  repeat,  "  that  they  all  swore,  that  if  ever  the 
wind  should  change,  they  would  not  long  be  de- 
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prived  of  the  greatest  genijus  of  the  age/*  The 
conversation  turning  on  another  subject,  Lord  Car- 
teret pulled  ine  to  the  window,  and  bade  me  tell 
you,  that  he  loved  and  honoured  you>  and  so  you 
should  find  on  all  occasions,  and  that  he  toasted 
your  healjth.  This  is  literally  true,  upon  the  ho- 
nour of  a . 

I  dined  yesterday  with  Lord  Bolingbroke  only : 
he  complains  you  do  not  write  to  him :  he  is  well. 

They  say  you,  are  making  interest  for  my  brother 
of  Dublin  to  be  member  of  parliament;  pray  come 
over,  and  do  the  same  for  me,  and  h^ve  the  credit 
of  both.  My  brother  behaves  himself  well,*  I 
hear;  if  it  is  proper,  my  service  to  him. 

What  you  tell  Mr  Pilkington  of  my  speaking 
disrespectfully  of  th/e  Irish,  is  false  an,d  scandalous : 
I  never  used  such  an  expression  in  my  life :  1  appeal 
to  all  my  acquaintance.     I  love  the  Irish. 

Pray  God  restore  your  health:  and  believe  me 
^Iways,  with  gratitude, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

John  Barber. 


FROM  MISS  KELLY. 


London,  Aug.  12,  1733. 

I  AM  truly  sorry,  my  dear  Sir,  that  I  have  not 
heard  from  you  so  long;  but  am  much  more  con- 
cerned with  Barber's  account  of  your  being  not  as 


*  The  lord-mayor  of  Dublio,  to  whom  Swift  addresses  his 
traaslation  of  the  epistle  of  Uofacie. 
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well  as  I  wish  you.  For  God's  sake  try  the  change 
of  air,  and  let  not  any  other  attachment  than  to 
your  heahh  employ  your  thoughts.  Consider  how 
dear  you  are  to  your  friends;  but  if  that  would  not 
do,  let  the  detestation  you  must  feel,  from  giving 
pleasure  to  the  unworthy,  make  you  careful  of 
yourself.  Indeed  I  should  be  glad  to  make  you 
sensible,  that  you  are  valued  by  all  that  have  a 
taste  for  merit ;  and  I  should  be  very  much  pleased, 
if  you  would  think  you  owe  so  much 'to  them,  that 
you  would,  for  their  sakes,  preserve  yourself.  Be- 
lieve me,  Sir,  illness  is  not  to  be  trifled  with  :  I  can 
speak  on  this  subject  as  an  experienced  person:- 
and  I  earnestly  entreat  you  to  take  remedies  in 
time.  Forgive  my  impertinence,  and.be  assured 
that,  none  is  more  truly  zealous  for  your  welfare, 
than  your 

F.  A.  Kelly* 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

DnbliD^  Aug.  eO,  1733* 

My  Lord, 
I  LATELY  received  a  letter  from  Mrs  Barber, 
wherein  she  desires  my  opinion  about  dedicating 
her  poems  to  your  lordship ;  and  seems  in  pain  to 
know  how  far  she  may  be  allowed  to  draw  your 
character,  which  is  a  right  claimed  by  all  dedi- 
cators :  and  she  thinks  this  the  more  incupibent  on 
her,  from  the  surprising  instances  of  your  gene- 
rosity and  favour  that  she  has  already  received, 
and  which  she  has  been  so  unfashionable  to  publish 
wherever  she  goes.  This  makes  her  apprehend, 
that  all  she  can  say  to  your  lordship's  advantage. 
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will  be  interpreted  as  the  mere  effect  of  flattery, 
under  the  style  and  title  of  gratitude. 

I  sent  her  word,  that  I  could  be  of  no  service  to 
her  upon  this  article:  yet  I  confess  my  lord,  that 
all  those  who  ai*e  thoroughly  acquainted  with  her, 
will  impute  her  encomiums  to  a  sincere,  but  over- 
flowing spirit  of  thankfulness,  as  well  as  to  the 
humble  opinion  she  has  of  herself:  Although  the 
world  in  general  may  possibly  continue  in  its  usual 
sentiments,  and  list  her  in  the  common  herd  of 
dedicators. 

Therefore,  upon  the  most  mature  deliberation,  I 
concluded  that  the  office  of  setting  out  your  lord- 
ship's character,  will  not  come  properly  from  her 
pen,  for  her  own  reasons ;  I  mean  the  great  favours 
you  have  already  conferred  on  her;  and  God  for- 
bid, that  your  character  should  not  have  a  much 
stronger  support  You  are  hourly  gaining  the  love, 
esteem,  and  respect  of  wise  and  good  men:  and 
in  due  time,  if  Mrs  Barber  can  have  but  a  little 
patience,  you  will  bring  them  all  over,  in  both 
kingdoms,  to  a  man :  I  confess  the  number  is  not 
great;  but  that  is  not  your  lordship's  fault,  and 
thef^elbre,  in  reason,  you  ought  to  be  contented. 

I  guess  the  topicks  she  intends  to  insist  on ;  your 
learning,  your  genius,  your  affability,  generosity, 
the  love  you  bear  to  your  native  country,  and  your 
compassion  for  this:  the  goodness  of  your  nature, 
your  humility,  modesty,  and  condescension;  your 
most  agreeable  conversation,  suited  to  all  tempers, 
conditions,  and  understandings:  perhaps  she  may 
be  so  weak  as  to  add  the  regularity  of  your  life ; 
that  you  believe  a  God  and  Providence;  that  you 
are  a  firm  Christian,  according  to  the  doctrine  of  the 
church  established  in  both  kingdoms. 

These,  and  other  topicks,  I  imagine  Mrs  Barber 
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designs  to  insist  on,  in  the  dedication  pf  her  poema 
to  your  lordship;  but  I  think  she  will  better  show 
her  prudence  by  omitting  tbem  all.     And  yet,  my 
lord,  I  cannot  disapprove  of  her  ambition,  so  justly 
placed  in  the  choice  of  a  patron  j  and  at  the  same 
time  declare  my  opinion,  that  she  deserves  your 
protection  on  account  of  her  wit  and  good  sense, 
as  well  as  of  her  humility,  her  gratitude,  and  many 
other  virtues.     I  have  read  most  of  her  poems j 
and  believe  your  lordship  will  observe,  that  they 
generally  contain  something  new  and  useful,  tend- 
ing to  the  reproof  of  some  vice  or  folly,  or  recom- 
mending some  virtue.     She  never  writes  on  a  sub- 
ject with  general  unconnected  topicks,  but  always 
with  a  scheme  and  method  driving  to  30ipe  parti- 
cular end;  wherein  many  writers  in  verse,  and  of 
some  distinction,  are  so  often  known  to  fail.     In 
short,  she  seems  to  have  a  true  poetical  genius, 
better    cultivated    than    could  well  be   expected, 
either  from  her  sex,  or  the  scene  she  has  acted  in, 
as  the  wife  of  a  citizen  :  yet  1  am  assured,  that  no 
woman  was  ever  more  useful  to  her  husband  in  the 
way  of  his  business.*     Poetry  has  only  been  her 
favourite  amusement ;  for  which  she  has  one  qua- 
lification, that  I  wish  all  good  poets  possessed  a 
share  of,  I  mean,  that  she  is  reaidy  to  take  advice, 
and  submit  to  have  her  verses  corrected  by  those 
who  are  generally  allowed  to  be  the  best  judges. 

I  have,  at  her  entreaty,  suffered  her  to  take  a  copy 
of  this  letter,  and  given  her  the  liberty  to  make  it 


*  Her  husband  iias  a  woollcn-draper,  and,  apparently  (need- 
ed such  a  he] I  niate,  if  ve  may  judge  from  tlie  character  bestowed 
on  him  as  a  tradesman,  by  Lady  Betty  Germain,  Vol*  XVU* 
p.  431. 
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public  :  for  which  I  ought  to  desire  y(f^r  lord^h^p's 
pardop ;  but  sh.e  was  of  opiuion  it  might  (jLp  ijier  soif^e 
service,  and  therefore  I  complie4.  I  am,  njy  Lpr^i 
ivith  the  truest  esteem  and  respect. 

Your  lordship's  most  obedient  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


1    .iH'il!     i 


TO  MRS  PINGLEY.^ 

Wednesday,  August  29,  1733. 

If  you  are  disposed  to  be  easy  and  cheerful,  I  will 
send  something  for  diuner  to  your  lodgiugs,  apd 
eat  it  with  you  and  Mrs  Ridge  way  i  f  with  a  bottle 


*  The  Dean  used  constantly  to  visit  Mrs  Dingley ;  but  in  such 
a  manner,  as  to  prevent  her  being  at  any  expense  in  providing 
entertainments. — F. 

+  Mrs  Dingley's  lodgings  were  in  Grafton  Street,  Dublin, 
at  the  house  of  a  daughter  of  his  old  housekeeper,  Mrs  Brent, 
wife  to  an  idle  spendthrift,  one  Ridgeway,  a  cabinot. maimer  ;  for 
the  relief  of  whose  necessities  she  was  once  about  selling  an 
annuity  of  20 1,  a.year,  that  had  been  bequeathed  to  her  for  life 
by  her  late  mistress  Lady  Newtown.  The  Dean,  upon  hearing  of 
such  a  design,  commiserated  her  case,  and  paid  down  the  sum 
agreed  for  as  the  purchase,  retaining  it  in  his  power;  then 
paid  the  annuity  to  her  every  year,  as  if  it  had  been  received 
from  Lady  Newtown's  executors;  and  afterwards  bequeathed  it  to 
her,  which  she  enjoyed  till  her  death,  which  happened  Oct.  16, 
1774.  For  her  better  encouragement  to  take  more  than  or. 
dinary  care  of  him  in  that  illness  which  he  always  dreaded  and 
foresaw  as  plainly  as  he  would  a  coining  shower,  he  left  her 
1001.  more.  But,  lo  bind  her' more  strongly  to  her  duty  still, 
after  he  had  settleil  all  his  affairs  by  a  last  will,  he  signed  a 
bond  and  warrant  for  a  farther  sum  of  300U  ;  observing,  at  the 
fame  time,  '^  It  may  be^  the  jade  will  hereafter  demaad  interest 
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of  wine,  and  bread.  Speak  freely,  and  send  me 
word.  But  Mrs  Ridgeway  shall  take  all  the  care 
upon  her.  If  you  do  not  like  this  proposal,  send 
word.     I  would  dine  a  little  after  two. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 


Sept.  1,  1733. 

I  HAVE  every  day  wished  to  write  to  you,  to 
say  a  thousand  things;  and  yet  T  think  I  should 
not  have  writ  to  you  now,  if  I  was  not  sick  of 
writing  any  thing,  sick  of  myself,  and  (what  is 
worse)  sick  of  my  friends  too.  The  world  is  be- 
come too  biisy  for  me ;  every  body  is  so  concerned 
for  the  public,  that  all  private  enjoyments  are 
lost,  or  disrelished.  I  write  more  to  show  you  I 
am  tired  of  this  life,  than  to  tell  you  any  thing  re- 
lating to  it.  I  live  as  I  did,  I  think  as  I  did,  I  love 
you  as  I  did :  but  all  these  are  to  no  purpose : 
the  world  will  not  live,  think,  or  love,  as  I  do. 
I  am  troubled  for,  and  vexed  at,  all  my  friends 
by  turns.  Here  are  some  whom  you  love,  and 
who  love  you ;  yet  they  receive  no  proofs  of  that 


upon  this  bond,  though  onlj  intended  as  an  additional  legacy." 
Upon  which  she  declared,  she  never  would  do  so,  and  wondered 
that  the  Dean  could  suspect  her  of  it. — HoweTcr,  his  conjecture 
proTed  true  in  the  end  :  for  she  afterward  intermarried  with  an 
ayaricious  man,  one  Henry  Land  (whom  the  Dean  had  formerly 
appointed  sexton  of  his  cathedra],  in  which  office  he  had  acquired 
some  wealth),  who  persuaded  her,. in  1748,  to  join  him  in  de- 
manding 1441.  for  eight  years  interest  due  on  the  said  bond, 
which  was  paid  along  with  the  principal  by  the  executors:  but 
she  generously  remitted  a  small  part^  by  way  of  benefaction  to 
the  Dean's  Hospital 

10 
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affection  from  you,  and  they  give  none  of  it  to  you. 
There  is  a  great  gulf  between.  In  earnest,  I 
iFonld  go  a  thousand  miles  by  land  to  see  you, 
but  the  sea  I  dread.  My  ailments  are  such,  that 
[  really  believe  a  sea-sickness,  (considering  the  op- 
pression of  colical  pains,  and  the  great  weakness 
of  my  breast)  would  kill  me :  and  if  1  did  not  die 
Df  that,  I  must  of  the  excessive  eating  and  drink- 
ing of  your  hospitable  town,  and  the  excessive 
flattery  of  your  most  poetical  country.  I  hate  to 
be  crammed  either  way.  Let  your  hungry  poets, 
and  your  rhyming  peers  digest  it,  I  cannot,  I  like 
much  better  to  be  abused  and  half-starved,  than  to 
be  so  overpraised  and  overfed.  Drown  Ireland  ! 
for  having  caught  you,  and  for  having  kept  you :  I 
only  reserve  a  little  charity  for  her  for  knowing 
your  value,  and  esteeming  you:  you  are  the  only 
patriot  I  know,  who  is  not  hated  for  serving  his 
country.  The  man  who  drew  your  character  and 
printed  it^here  was  not  much  in  the  wrong  in  many 
things  he  said  of  you :  yet  he  was  a  very  imperti- 
nent fellow,  for  saying  them  in  words  quite  dif- 
ferent from  those  you  had  yourself  employed  be- 
fore on  the  same  subject:  for  surely  to  alter  your 
words  is  to  prejudice  them:  and  I  have  been  told, 
that  a  man  himself  can  hardly  say  the  same  thing 
twice  over  with  equal  happiness:  nature  is  so  much 
a  better  thing  than  artifice. 

I  have  written  nothing  this  year:  it  is  no  af- 
fectation to  tell  you,  my  mother's  loss  has  turned 
my  frame  of  thinking.  The  habit  of  a  whole  life  is 
a  stronger  thing  than  all  the  reason  in  the  world. 
I  know  I  ought  to  be  easy,  and  to  be  free ;  but  I 
am  dejected,  I  am  confined :  my  whole  amusement 
is  in  reviewing  my  past  life,  not  in  laying  plans  for 
my  future.     I  wish  you  cared  as  little  for  popular 
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applause  as  I :  *  as  little  for  any  nation  in  contrar 
distinction  to  others,  as  I ;  apd  then  I  fancy,  yon 
th^t  ure  not  afraid  of  the  sea,  you  that  are  a  stronger 
man  at  sixty  than  ever  I  Has  at  twenty,  woul4 
conie  an4  see  several  people  who  are  (at  last)  like 
the  primitive  Christians,  of  one  soul  and  of  one 
mind.  The  day  is  come,  which  I  have  often  wishecl, 
but  never  thought  to  see ;  when  every  mortal  that 
I  esteem  is  of  the  same  sentiment  in  politicjcs  and  ip 
religion. 

Adieu.     All  you  love  are  yours,  but  all  ^re  busy, 
except  (dear  Sir),  your  sincere  friend. 


FROM  MRS  DONNELLAN. 

London,  Sept  22,  1733. 
Sir, 
Knowing  your  great  esteem  and  tenderness  for 
Miss  Kelly,  and  that  there  is  no  one  whom  she  has 
so  high  an  opinion  of,  or  whose  advice  would  sway 
so  much  with  her,  I  cannot  forbear  letting  you 
know  my  thoughts  about  her  at  this  time ;  that  I 
think  she  wants  the  assistance  and  counsel  of  her 
best  and  wisest  friend.  As  she  has  been  so  good 
to  distinguish  me  among  her  female  acquaintance, 
and  to  show  more  confidence  than  in  any  other,  I 
think  I  can  better  tell  her  mind:  but,  as  she  has  a 
natural  closeness,  I  judge  chiefly  by  hints;  for  I 
believe  she  does  not  open  herself  entirely  to  any 
one.    Her  health,  I  think,  in  a  much  worse  way  than 


>  ^^  The  rest  of  his  life*"  says  Johnson,  '^  wiis  spent  in  Iielaod, 
in  a  country  to  which  not  even  pozcer  almost  despotic^  nor  flat- 
tery almost  idolairousy  could  reconcile  him." 
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-when  she  came  to  London :  she  has  still  a  slow 
fever,  a  Violent  cough,  great  and  almost  continual 
sickness  in  her  stomach,  *  and  added  to  all  these, 
a  very  great  dejection  of  spirit ;  which  last,  I  can- 
not but  think,  proceeds  in  a  good  measure  from 
discontent  and  uneasiness  of  mind ;  and  the  phy- 
sicians are  of  the  same  opinion.     I  have  endea- 
Voiu*ed,  by  all  the  means  I  could  think  of,  to  find 
out  the  Cause,  hoping,  that  if  it  were  known,  it 
might,  by  the  assistance  of  friends,  be  remedied. 
I  know  when  a  young  person  shows  any  discontent, 
people  are  apt  to  imagine  there  can  be  no  cause  for 
it  but  a  dilsappointment  in  love:  I  really  think  that 
is  not  Miss  Kelly's  case :  I  have  tried  her  to  the 
uttermost  oh  that  subject,  and  I  cannot  find  she 
has  any  attachment  to  any  particular  person,  but 
that  th'^  whole  world,  except  a  few  friends,  is  in- 
diffetenlto  her:  but  what  I  take  her  present  un- 
easiness to  proceed  from,  is  the  unkindness  in  ge- 
neral of  her  piarents,  and  the  fear  of  not  being  sup- 
ported by  her  father  in  the  way  she  likes,  and  as 
her  present  bad  state  of  health  indeed  requires. 
She  has  a  high  spirit,  and  cannot  bear  to  be  obliged 
to  her  friends,  and  she  has  not  been  much  used  to 
li^anagement.     She  is  here  in  a  very  expensive  way, 
with  her  sickness,  her  servants,  and  horses ;  and  I 
believe  she  would  be  greatly  mortified,  after  appear- 
ing in  this  manner,  to  be  obliged  to  fall  below  it; 
and  at  the  same  time  she  has  reason  to  fear,  from 
het-  father's  behaviour,  that  he  thinks  little  of  her, 
and  will  not  support  her  in  it:  she  has  not  heard 
froih  him  these  two  months;  and  the  letters  she 


*  Mi^B  Kelly  died  the  last  week  i&  October  1733.     See  a  letter 
from  Mr  Ford,  on  6th  NoTember. 
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had  from  him  at  Bristol,  were  warning  her  not  to 
marry  without  his  consent,  enjoining  her  not  to 
go  to  public  places,  and  above  all  to  spend  little 
money  J  very  odd  subjects  to  one  in  her  condition. 
Now,  what  I  would  beg  of  you.  Sir,  is  to  endeavour 
to  find  out  what  are  his  resolutions  in  relation  to 
her,  and  if  there  be  any  that  has  an  influence  over 
him,  to  get  them  to  convince  him,  that  his  child's 
life  is  in  the  greatest  danger;  and  then,  perhaps, 
he  may  not  think  his  time  and  money  ill  employed 
to  save  it.  If  at  the  same  time.  Sir,  you  would 
join  your  good  advice  to  her,  I- believe  it  might  be 
of  great  use,  either  to  make  her  bear,  with_  less 
uneasiness,  the  ills  of  this  life,  or,  if  it  please  Grod 
to  take  her  from  us,  to  prepare  her  for  another,  and 
a  better.  Her  humour  is  much  .changed;'  her 
spirits  are  low;  and  upon  every  little  disapp<uiit> 
ment,  her  passions  rise  high :  you  know.  Sir,  how 
best  to  apply  to  these«  She  is  at  Hampstead  quite 
alone;  and  ahhough  her  physicians  desire  much 
she  should  come  to  town,  she  cannot  be  prevailed 
on  to  think  of  it-;  she  desires  to  be.  alone;  even 
Mrs  Rooke  and  I,  whom  she  calls  her  best  friends, 
are  troublesome  to  her.  1  believe  I  need  not  tell 
you.  Sir,  that  I'  desire  this  letter  may  be  a  secret, 
and  especially  to  the  person  concerned.  If  you 
have  any  thing  to  tell  me,  that  can  be  of  use  on 
this  subject,  and  will  hohour  me  with  your  com- 
mands, direct,  if  you  please,  for  me,  under  cover, 
To  Mrs  Anne  Shuttleworth,  at  Mr  Jourdain's,  in 
Conduit  Street.  I  should  beg  pardon.  Sir,  for 
troubling  you  with  this  long  letter;  but  I  hope  my 
friendship  to  Miss  KeOy  will  be  my  excuse.  I  am 
sorry  to  write  on  so  melancholy  a  subject,  and 
which  I  am  sure  must  give  you  uneasiness;  bat, 
pleased  with  any  opportunity  of  assuring  you  that 
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I  am,  Sir,  your  very  great  admirer,  and  most  obe- 
dient humble  servant^ 

Anne  Donnellan. 


FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

Gloucester,  Oct  24,  1733. 
Sir, 

I  CANNOT  imagine  how  my  Lord  Orrery  came 
by  my  last  letter  to  you  ;  I  believe  my  good  genius 
conveyed  it  into  his  hands,  to  make  it  of  more  con- 
sequence to  you :  if  it  had  that  effect,  I  wish  this 
may  meet  with  the  same  fortune. 

If  1  were  writing  to  a  common  correspondent,  I 
should  now  make  a  fine  flourish  to  excuse  myself 
for  not  sooner  acknowledging  the  favour  of  your 
letter ;  but  I  must  deal  plainly  with  you,  sir,  and 
tell  you  (now  do  not  be  angry)  that  the  fear  .of 
tiring  you  stopped  my  hand.  I  value  your  corres- 
pondence so  highly,  that  I  think  of  every  way 
that  may  preserve  it,  and  one  is,  not  to  be  too 
troublesome. 

Now  I  cannot  guess  how  you  will  take  this  last 
paragraph  ;  but  if'  it  makes  me  appear  affected  or 
silly,  I  will  endeavour  not  to  offend  in  the  same 
manner  again.  Some  mortification  of  that  kind  is 
wanting  to  bring  me  to  myself:  your  ways  of  mak« 
ing  compliments  are  dangerous  snares,  and  I  do 
not  kno\y  how  to  guard  against  the  pleasure  they 
bring :  to  be  remembered  and  regretted  by  you, 
are  honours  of  a  very  delicate  kind.  I  have  been 
told,  that  unexpected  good  fortune  is  harder  to  bear 
well  than  adversity. 
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The  cold  weather,  I  suppose,  has  gathertd  toge- 
ther Dr  Delany's  set:  the  next  time  you  tteet, 
may  I  beg  the  favour  to  make  my  compliments  ac- 
ceptable ?  I  recollect  no  entertainment  with  so 
much  pleasure,  as  what  I  received  from  that  com- 
pany ;  it  has  made  me  very  sincerely  lament  the 
many  hours  of  my  life  that  I  have  lost  in  insignifi- 
cant conversation. 

I  am  very  much  concerned  at  the  disorder  you 
complain  of.  I  hope  you  submit  to  take  proper  care 
of  yourself;  and  that  the  next  account  I  have  of 
your  health  will  be  more  to  my  satisfaction. 

A  few  days  before  I  had  your  last  letter,  my 
sister  and  I  made  a  visit  to  my  Lord  and  Lady 
Bathurst  at.  Cirfencest^r.  Oakly  Wood  joins  to  his 
park ;  the  grand  avenue  that  goes  from  his  house 
through  his  park  and  wood  is  five  miles  long ;  the 
whole  contains  five  thousand  acres.  We  staid  there 
a  day  ^nd  a  half :  the  wood  is  extremely  improved 
since  you  saw  ft ;  and  when  the  whole  design  is  exe- 
cuted, it  will  b^  one  of  the  finest  places  in  England. 
My  Lord  Bathurst  talked  with  great  delight  of  the 
pleasure  you  once  gave  him  by  surprising  him  in  his 
wood,  and  showed  me  the  house  where  you  lodged. 
It  has  been  rebuilt ;  for  the  day  you  left  it,  it  fell 
to  the  ground ;  conscious  of  the  honour  it  had  re- 
ceived by  entertaining  so  illustrious  a  guest,  it 
burst  with  pride.  My  Lord  Bathurst  has  greatly  im- 
proved the  Wood  house,  which  you  may  remember 
but  a  cottage,  not  a  bit  better  than  an  Irish  cabin. 
It  is  now  a  venerable  castle,  and  has  been  taken  by 
an  antiquarian  for  one  of  King  Arthur*s,  "  with 
thicket  ovei*grown  grotesque  arid  wild."  I  endea- 
voured to  sketch  it  out  for  you ;  but  I  have  not  skill 
enough  to  do  it  justice.  My  Lord  Bathurst  was  in 
great  spirits ;  and  though  surrounded  by  candidates 
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atid  voters  against  next  parliament,  made  himself 
agreeable  in  spite  of  their  clamour :  we  did  not  for- 
get to  talk  of  Naboth's  vineyard  ♦  and  Delville.  f  I 
have  not  seen  him  since,  though  he  promised  to  re- 
turn my  visit. 

All  the  beau  monde  flock .  to  London  to  see  her 
rbyal  highness  J  disposed  of;  while  I  prefer  paying 
my  duty  to  my  mother,  and  the  conversation  of  a 
country  girl  my  sister,  to  all  the  pomp  and  splen- 
dour of  the  court.  Is  this  virtue,  or  stupidity?  If 
I  can  help  it,  I  will  not  go  to  town  till  after  Christ- 
mas. I  ^hall  spend  one  month  in  my  way  to  Lon- 
don at  Long  Leat :  §  I  hear  that  the  young  people 
there  are  very  happy. 

It  is  a  little  unreasonable  for  me  to  begin  a  fourth 
page;  but  it  is  a  hard  task  to  retire  from  the  com- 
pany one  likes  best.  I  am,  sir,  your  most  obliged 
and  faithful  huqible  servant, 

M.  Pendarves. 


FROM  THE  DUCHESS  OF  QUEENSBERRY, 

Amesbury,  Not.  3,  1733. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  was  mightily  pleased  to  receive  a  letter  from 
you  last  post ;  yet  I  am  so  ungrateful,  I  will  not 
thank  you  for  it,  and  it  may  be  you  do  not  de- 
serve.   The  cruellest  revenge  that  one  can  possibly 


*  Naboth*8  Tineyard  belonged  to  Dr  Swift— D.  S. 
+  Dr  Delanj'8  beautiful  Tilia,  about  a  mile  from  Dabllo,- 
D.  S. 

J  The  late  Princess  of  Orange. — D.  S. 
§  Tlie  country  leat  of  Lord  Weymouth. 

VOL.  XVHI.  P 
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inflict  (without  hurting  one's  self)  is,  that  of  being 
doubly  diligent  to  those  who  neglect  one,  in  order 
to  shock  them  into  better  behaviour.  As  I  have 
tried  this  trick  myself,  and  that  strong  appearances 
are  against  me,  I  must  defend  mys€;lf,  and  then  you 
will  own  I  do  not  quite  deserve  chastisement. 

The  post  before  I  left  this  place,  I  received  a 
letter  from  you^  which  I  designed  to  have  answered 
before  I  left  London  and  England ;  but  was  hin- 
dered from  both,  for  some  time,  by  an  express, 
which  hurried  us  down  to  Winchester  school,  to 
take  care  of  our  little  boy  there,  who  was  violently 
ill  of  a  fever.  From  that  time,  till  I  came  to  Spa, 
we  were  never  at  home ;  and  as  soon  as  I  began  the 
waters,  writing  could  not  be  done  with  my  bad 
head.  Since  I  left  that  place,  and  grew  well,  I  have 
been  still  upon  the  ramble.  After  all,  these  are  not 
very  substantial  good  reasons ;  but,  upon  my  word, 
1  did  design  it ;  in  order  to  which,  two  days  ago  I 
washed  the  mould  out  of  my  inkhorn,  put  fresh  ink 
into  it,  and  promised  myself  to  write  to  you  this 
very  post:  pleasing  myself  with  the  fancy,  that 
this  would  reach  you,  and  convince  you,  that  I  had 
you  still  in  great  regard,  before  you  Could  or  would 
think  it  worth  your  while  to  put  me  in  mind  of  you. 
I  could  not  fail  to  gain  credit,  if  you  could  con- 
ceive the  great  satisfaction  your  letters  give  me. 
I  have  seldom  met  with  any  half  so  conversable. 
I  do  not  only  pity,  but  grieve  at,  those  complaints 
you  mention ;  they  are  a  cruel  incumbrance  to 
you.  Why  cannot  you  transfer  them  to  a  thou- 
sand inanimate  creatures,  who  have  nothing  in 
their  heads  ?  I  was,  and  am  really  sorry,  that  yoo 
could  not  go  with  us  to  the  Spa.  I  am  confident 
it  must  have  done  you  good.  I  cannot  describe 
the  vast  difference  I  felt  after  drinking  the  waters  a 
week,  and  am  still  much,  better  than  1  ever  expect- 
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ed ;  though  not  quite  free  of  the  complaints  in  my 
head,  they  are  greatly  lessened. 

I  have  three  or  four  letters  to  write  this  very  night, 
so  have  not  time  to  think  of  answering  your  letters. 
This  is  only  a  volunteer,  after  which,  I  may  with 
greater  assurance  desire  you  to  believe,  that  I  am, 
with  constancy,  regard,  and  respect, 

Yours,  &c. 


FROM  MR  FORD. 

London,  Nor.  6,  1733. 

I  HAD  the  favour  of  your  letter  in  Derbyshire, 
froih  whence  I  came  last  week.  I  am  extremely 
concerned  to  hear  the  ill  state  of  your  health.  I 
was  afraid  of  it,  when  I  was  so  long  without  the 
pleasure  of  hearing  from  you.  Those  sort  of  dis- 
orders puzzle  the  physicians  every  where;  and 
they  are  merciless  dogs  in  purging  or  vomiting  to 
no  purpose,  when  they  do  not  know  what  to  do. 
I  heartily  wish  you  would  try  the  Bath  waters, 
which  are  allowed  to  be  the  best  medicine  for 
strengthening  the  stomach ;  and  most  distempers  in 
the  head  proceed  from  thence.  Vomits  may  clean 
a  foul  stomach,  but  they  are  certainly  the  worst 
things  that  can  be  for  a  weak  one.  ^ 

I  have  long  had  it  at  heart  to  see  your  works 
collected,  and  published  with  care.  It  is  become 
absolutely  necessary,  since  that  jumble  with  Pope, 
&c.  in  three  volumes,  which  put  me  in  a  rage 
whenever  I  meet  them.  I  know  no  reason  why, 
at  this  distance  of  time,  the  £xaminers,  and  other 
political  pamphlets  written  in  the  queen's  reign, 
might  riot  be  inserted.     I  doubt  you  have  been  too 
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negligent  in  keeping  copies ;  but  I  have  them  bound 
up,  and  most  of  them  single  besides.  I  lent  Mr 
Corbet  that  paper  to  correct  his  Gulliver  by ;  and  it 
was  from  it  that  I  mended  my  own.  There  is  every 
single  alteration  from  the  original  copy ;  and  the 
printed  book  abounds  with  all  those  errors,  which 
should  be  avoided  in  the  new  edition. 

In  my  book  the  blank  leaves  were  wrong  placed, 
so  that  there  are  perpetual  references  backward 
and  forward,  and  it  is  more  difficult  to  be  under- 
stood than  the  paper  ;  but  I  will  try  to  get  one  of 
the  second  edition,  which  is  much  more  correct  than 
the  first,  and  transcribe  all  the  alterations  more 
clearly.  I  shall  be  at  a  loss  how  to  send  it  afterward, 
unless  I  am  directed  to  somebody  that  is  going  to 
Ireland.  All  books  are  printed  here  now  by  sub- 
scription :  if  there  be  one  for  this,  I  beg  I  may  not 
be  left  out.     Mr  Crosthwaite*  will  pay  for  me. 

The  dissenters  were  certainly  promised,  that  the 
test  act  should  be  repealed  this  session  in  Ireland ; 
I  should  be  glad  to  know  whether  any  attempt  has 
been,  or  is  to  be  made  toward  it;  and  how  it  is  like 
to  succeed. 

We  have  lost  Miss  Kelly,  who  they  say  was  de- 
stroyed by  the  ignoran(*e  of  an  Irish  physician,  one 
Gorman.  Doctor  Beaufort  was  sent  for  when  she 
was  dying,  and  found  her  speechless  and  senseless. 

Our  late  lord-mayor  has  gone  through  his  year 
with  a  most  universal  applause.  He  has  shown  him- 
self to  have  the  best  understanding  of  any  man  in 
the  city,  and  gained  a  character,  which  he  wanted 
before,  of  courage  and  honesty.  There  is  no  doubt 
of  his  being  chosen  member  of  parliament  for  the 
city  at  the  next  election.  He  is  something  the  poorer 


•  Mr  Ford's  8t€ward«^H. 
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for  his  office ;  but  the  honour  he  has  got  by  it  makes 
him  ample  amends. 

For  God's  sake  try  to  keep  up  your  spirits. 
They  have  hitherto  been  greater  than  any  man's  I 
have  met,  and  it  is  better  to  preserve  them,  even 
with  wine,  than  to  let  them  sink.  Divert  yourself 
with  Mrs  Worrall,  at  backgammon.  Find  out  some 
new  country  to  travel  in  :  any  thing  to  amuse.  No- 
thing can  contribute  sooner  than  cheerfulness  to 
your  recovery;  which  that  it  may  be  very 'speedy, 
is  sincerely  the  thing  in  the  world  most  wished  for 
by.  Your  ever  obliged,  &c. 


FROM  THE  DUCHESS  OF  QUEENSBERRY. 

Amesbury,  Not.  10,  1733. 

Dear  Sib, 
I  HAVE  only  staid  to  give  time  for  my  letter's  get- 
ting to  you.  There  is  some  satisfaction  in  sitting 
down  to  write,  now  that  I  am  something  less  in 
your  debt ;  I  mean  by  way  of  letter.  To  speak  se- 
riously, I  must  love  contradiction  more  than  ever 
woman  did,  if  I  did  not  obey  your  commands ;  for 
I  do  sincerely  take  great  pleasure  in  conversing 
with  you.  If  you  have  heard  of  my  figure  abroad, 
it  is  no  more  than  1  have  done  on  both  sides  of  ray 
ears  (as  the  saying  is) :  for  I  did  not  cut  and  curl 
my  hair  like  a  sheep's  head,  or  wear  one  of  their 
trolloping  sacks ;  and  by  so  not  doing,  I  did  give 
.  some  offence.* 


*  The  duchess  Dever  deigned  to  alter  her  dress  according  to  the 
▼ariations  of  fashion,  but  continued  steady  to  that  which  she  had 
wom  in  the  meridian  of  her  beauty.    This  peculiarity  is  the  foun- 
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We  have  seen  many  very  fine  towns,  and  travel 
through  good  roads,  and  pleasant  countries.  I 
Flanders  in  particular,  because  it  is  the  Ukesti 
England.  The  inns  were  very  unlike  those  at 
being  much  cleaner  and  better  served ;  so  that 
I  could  not  maintain  my  partiality  with  comi 
justice.  As  to  the  civilizing  any  of  that  nation, 
would  employ  more  ill  spent  time  fruitlessly  tht 
any  one  has  to  spare:  they  are  the  only  people  I 
ever  saw  that  were  quite  without  a  genius  to  be  civS 
when  they  had  a  mind  to  be  so.  Will  you  eat  ? 
Will  you  play  at  cards  ?  are  literally  the  tip-top 
well-bred  phrases  in  use.  The  French  people  we  met 
are  quite  of  another  turn,  polite  and  easy ;  one  is 
the  natural  consequence  of  the  other,  though  a  se- 
cret that  few  have  discovered.  I  can  bring  you  an 
Irish  witness  (if  that  be  sufficient)  that  I  have 
wished  for  you  many  times  during  this  journey,  par- 
ticularly at  Spa,  where  I  imagined  you  might  have 
been  mending  every  day  ais  fast  as  I  did ;  and  yon 
are  a  base  man  to  say,  that  any  such  impediment 
you  mentioned,  thwarted  your  journey ;  for  yoics 
were  sure  of  a  welcome  share  in  every  thing  we  hadfl 
It  were  unnecessary  to  say  this  now,  if  we  had  D«i^ 
thoughts  of  ever  going  again ;  but  it  is  what  I  bom 
strongly  advised  to  though  I  should  not  much  want 
it,  and  I  am  not  averse  :  travelling  agrees  with  mc;^ 
and  makes  me   good  humoured.     At  home  I 


dation  of  a  poetical  complimeDt  paid  to  her  gnoe  bj 
Whitehead,  upon  her  alleging  that  the  frequent  change  of  j 
fashion  was  merely  a  stratagem  to  catch  the  attention  of  ^poter 
sex  ;  an  opinion  which  the  poet  thhs  confutes : 

Your  Gnce  will  contradict  io  part. 

Tour  own  aflsertion,  and  ny  soof^ 
Whoae  beaaly  imdiigiiiMd  by  art, 

Has  charawd  so  Mch,  and  channed  so  hpgi 
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generally  more  nice  than  wise,  but  on  the  road  no- 
thing comes  amiss.  At  Calais  we  were  windbound 
)ur  or  five  days,  and  I  was  very  well  contented  : 
rhen  the  wind  changed,  I  was  delighted  to  go.  As 
apatience  is  generally  my  reigning  distemper,  you 
tay  imagine  how  I  must  be  alarmed  at  this  sudden 
^alteration,  till  I  happily  recollected  two  instances^ 
where  I  was  myself.  The  one  at  Breda,  where  the 
innkeeper  let  drop,  *^  if  you  mean  to  go,"  an  hour 
and  half  after  we  had  told  him  fifty  times,  that  we 
positively  would  go  on.  The  other,  at  Amsterdam, 
where  we  met  with  a  very  incurious  gentleman,  who 
affirmed,  there  was  nothing  worth  seeing ;  though, 
beside  the  town,  which  far  surpassed  my  imagina- 
tion, there  happened  to  be  a  most  famous  fair.  It  is 
long  since  those  two  verses  of  Dryden's  Cymon  are 
stfictly  applicable  to  me : 

'^  Her  corn  and  cattle  are  her  only  care, 
And  her  supreme  delight  a  country  fair." 

I,  shall  forget  to  name  my  Irish  friend  :  it  is  Mr 
Coote.  He  is,  in  all  appearance,  a  modest,  well- 
bred,  splenetick,  good-natured  man.  I  had  then 
one  of  these  qualifications  more  than  was  pleasant, 
and  so  we  became  acquainted.  He  has  a  very 
great  regard  for  you,  sir;  and  there  we  agreed 
again.  We  were  all  highly  pleased  with  him.  He 
seems  to  have  a  better  way  of  thinking  than  is 
^ommon,  and  not  to  want  for  sense,  or  good 
lumour.  I  tell  you,  that  I  do  not  use  exercise ; 
tsignedly,  never  eat  or  drink  .what  can  disagree 
[h  me,  but  am  no  more  certain  of  my  stomach 
of  my  mind ;  at  some  times  proof  against  any 
|g,  and  at  other  times  too  easily  shocked ;  but 
and  care  can  certainly  make  a  strong  defence, 
ill  obey  your  commands,  and  so  will  his  grace. 
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concerning  Mrs  Barber,  as  soon  as  we  come  to 
London,  where  we  staid  but  three  days.  We  are 
now  at  Amesbury ;  but  pray  direct  for  me  at  Lon- 
don. I  doubt  we  can  do  her  but  little  good ;  for 
as  to  my  part,  I  have  few  acquaintance,  and  little 
interest.  I  will  believe  every  thing  you  say  of  her, 
though  I  have  hitherto  ever  had  a  natural  aversion 
to  a  poetess. 

I  am  come  almost  to  the  end  of  my  paper  before 
I  have  half  done  with  you.  It  was  a  rule,  I  remem- 
ber, with  poor  Mr  Gay  and  me,  never  to  exceed 
three  pages.  I  long  to  hear  from  you,  that  I  may 
have  an  excuse  to  write  again ;  for  I  doubt  it  would 
be  carrying  the  joke  too  far  to  trouble  you  too  often. 
Adieu,  dear  sir,  health  and  happiness  attend  you 
ev^r. 

I  fear  I  have  written  so  very  ill,  that  I  am  quite 
unintelligible.     His  grace  is  very  much  yours. 


FROM  MRS  PRATT. 

LoDdon,  Not.  10,  1733. 

Sir, 
Not  many  days  ago  I  had  the  pleasure  of  yours 
by  Mrs  Barber,  whose  turn  seems  to  confirm  the 
good  impression  you  give  of  her.  I  want  not  more 
than  your  recommendation  to  engage  my  wishes  to 
serve  her,  and  also  my  endeavours,  if  any  opportu- 
nity falls  in  my.  way.  Are  there  no  hopes  of 
seeing  you  on  this  side  of  the  water  ?  Cannot  the 
great  number  of  your  friends,  and  the  great  va- 
riety of  conversation  abounding  here,  be  some 
kind  of  inducement  to  your  coming  among  us  ?  Is 
not  Mr  Pope   a  temptation   ta  one  of  your  dis- 
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idnction  to  draw  you  this  way  ?  Even  the  variety 
of  people  in  this  great  city  might  contribute  to  the 
amusement  of  your  mind,  as  a  journey  and  exer- 
cise would  to  your  bodily  health.  I  would  use 
every  argument  I  could  think  of  to  invite  you  hi- 
ther, and  consequently  to  preserve  a  life  so  bene- 
ficial to  the  public,  and  so  dear  to  all  your  friends. 
You  have  a  spirit  that  should  prevail  against  indo- 
lence, and  bring  you  into  a  part  of  the  world, 
which  calls  aloud  for  your  talents.  This  winter 
would  furnish  you  with  many  opportunities  of  doing 
great  good,  as  well  as  making  a  shining  figure, 
which  reflection  gives  me  great  hopes,  that  you 
will  think  it  a  reasonable  obligation;  as  in  that 
case,  like  Pitt's  diamond,  you  would  stand  alone. 
I  wish  1  had  a  house  in  some  measure  worthy  to 
entertain  a  guest  that  should  be  so  welcome  to 
me.  You  surprise  me  greatly  in  telling  me  that 
my  Lord  Shelburne  and  you  have  not  met,  although 
he  has  been  some  time  in  Dublin,  and  to  my 
knowledge  is  one  of  your  great  admirers.  Why  do 
not  you  send  to  my  Lord  Dunkerin,  who  undoubtedly 
wants  only  that  encouragement  to  wait  upon  you  ? 
You  see  1  want  none  to  embrace  the  opportunity  of 
assuring  you,  that  I  am,  with  great  esteem,  re- 
spect, and  affection,  your  very  obliged  and  most 
humble  servant,  H.  Peatt. 


FROM  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

London,  Nor.  17,  1733. 

As  I  have  now  got  rid  of  the  plague  of  grandeur, 
and  all  its  dependencies,  I  take  this  first  opportunity 
to  pay  my  respects  to  you,  sir,  which  I  beg  pardon 
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for  not  doing  sooner.  The  transition  from  Gold- 
smithVhall  to  Queen-Square  is  hardly  credible ;  for 
in  one  view  to  imagine  the  constant  hurry,  noise,  and 
impertinence  I  lay  under  from  morning  till  night,'  in 
opposition  to  the  peace,  the  quiet,  and  great  tran- 
quillity I  feel  in  my  little  retirement,  makes  me  pity 
your  great  men,  who  certainly  must  be  strangers  to 
the  great  pleasure  I  now  enjoy. 

Before  I  left  my  oflSce  I  took  care  to  do  justice  to 
Mr  Pilkington,  who  has  received  more  than  I  men- 
tioned, and  indeed  more  than  any  chaplain  ever  had 
before,  viz. 

Of  the  city.  L.    s.     d. 

Salary 20    00 

Gratuity 25     0     0 

Gratuity  extraordinary   -     21     0    0        L.     s.   d. 

66    0    0 

From  my  lord-mayor  --  ---50  00 
Five  sermons  preached  before  the  mayor  10  0  0 
For  a  copy  of  one  sermon  printed      •     -     4    0    0 

Z.130    0    0 


St  PauFs  happened  to  be  shut  up  in  the  summer 
for  two  months,  when  the  mayor  went  on  Sundays 
to  his  own  chapel  at  Guildhall,  and  his  chaplain 
read  prayers  for  eight  Sunday  mornings  only ;  for 
which  the  mayor  got  him  from  the  court  of  alder- 
men twenty  guineas. 

I  have  been  the  more  particular  in  this  account, 
because  I  know  your  great  punctuality  in  things  of 
this  nature,  as  well  as  to  do  myself  justice.  How 
much  he  may  be  a  gainer  by  coming  over,  I  can- 
not tell ;  but  if  he  had  pleased  to  have  lived  near 
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the  hall,  as  he  might,  in  a  lodging  often  or  twelve 
pounds  a-year,  he  need  not  have  kept  a  man  (for  I 
had  more  for  show  than  business)  nor  given  the 
extravagant  sum  of  thirty  pounds  a  year  for  lodg- 
ings; he  might  have  saved  something  in  those  ar- 
ticles. Had  he  lived  in  the  city,  I  should  now  and 
then  have  had  the  favour  of  his  company  in  an 
evening  ;  but  his  living  from  me  brought  him  into 
company,  and  among  the  rest  into  that  of  Mr  Ed- 
ward Walpole,*  from  whom  he  has  great  depen- 
dencies. 

I  recommended  him  to  Mr  Alderman  Champion, 
who  got  the  primate's  wife's  brother  to  write  in  his 
favour  to  the  primate.  And  he  talks  of  the  living 
of  Colerain's  being  vacant ;  if  it  be,  I  will  do  him 
what  service  I  can. 

Thus,  sir,  I  have  discharged  myself  of  the  duty 
you  laid  upon  me,  in  relation  to  that  gentleman, 
which  I  hope  will  be  to  your  satisfaction :  for  I  will 
never  be  ungrateful,  though  1  have  met  with  it  fre- 
quently myself. 

All  your  friends  in  town  are  well,  and  in  high 
spirits.  Lord  Bolingbroke  complains  you  do  not 
write  to  him.  Poor  Mrs  Barber  has  the  gout,  but 
is  better.  It  was  a  great  mortification  to  me  that 
you  did  not  come  and  eat  some  custard ;  but  I 
hope  your  health  will  permit  your  coming  next 
summer.  We  rejoice  much  at  my  brother  French's 
success. .  I  know  you  do  not  deal  in  news,  so  I 
send  you  none.  Pray  God  continue  your  health, 
and  believe  me  always,  with  the  greatest  sincerity. 


*  Second  son  of  Sir  Robert  Walpole.  These  dependencies j  as 
he  calls  them,  appear  to  hare  fretted  Barber^  a  rigid  old-fashioned 
Tory,  who  seems  also  to  hare  been  rather  dissatisfied  with  Mr 
Pilkington's  neglect  in  waiting  upon  him. 
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sir,  your  most  obedient  and  most  obliged  humbia 
servant, 

John  Barber. 

P.  S.  Why  Mr  Pilkington  should  send  his  wife 
home  in  the  midst  of  winter,  or  why  he  should 
stay  here  an  hour  after  her,  are  questions  not 
easily  answered.     I  am  not  of  his  counsel. 


FROM  TH?:  COUNTESS  GRANVILLE  * 

Hawnes,  Not.  27,  173^. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  HAVE  received  the  honour  of  your  commands, 
and  shall  obey  them ;  for  I  am  very  proud  of  your 
remembrance.  I  do  not  know  we  ever  quarrelled  -, 
but  if  we  did,  I  am  as  good  a  Christian  as  you  are, 
in  perfect  charity  with  you.  My  son,  my  daughter, 
and  all  our  olive  branches  salute  you  most  tenderly. 
I  never  wished  so  much  as  I  do  now,  that  I  were 
bright,  and  had  a  genius,  which  could  entertain 
you,  in  return  for  the  many  excellent  things  that 
entertain  me  daily,  which  I  read  over  and  over  with 
fresh  delight.  Will  you  never  come  into  England, 
and  make  Hawnes  f  your  road  ?  You  will  find 
nothing  here  to  offend  you ;  for  I  am  a  hermit,  and 


*  Grace,  widow  and  relict  of  George  Lord  Carteret,  and 
daughter  of  John  Granyille,  Earl  of  Bath*  She  was  created 
Viscountess  Carteret,  and  Countess  Granyille,  Ist  Jan.  17 1 4-1 5, 
with  limitation  of  those  honours  to  her  son  John,  the  late  Carl — 
B. 

f  A  seat  of  Lord  Carteret,  afterward  Earl  Granyille^  in  fied. 
fordaliire.-*B. 

10 
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live  in  toy  chimney  corner,  and  have  no  ambition, 
but  that  you  will  believe  I  am  the  charming  Dean's 
Most  obedient  humble  servant, 

GRAN^LL^i" 


FROM  MRS  CONDUITt.* 


^1 


George-Street,  Nor.  29,  1733. 
Sir, 

Mrs  Barber  did  not  deliver  your  letter  till  after 
the  intended  wedding  brought  me  hither.  She  has 
as  much  a  better  title  to  the  favour  of  her  sex  than 
poetry  can  give  her,  as  truth  is  better  than  fiction ; 
and  shall  have  my  best  assistance.  But  the  town 
has  been  so  long  invited  into  the  subscription,  that 
most  people  have  already  refused  or  accepted,  and 
Mr  Conduitt  has  long  since  done  the  latter. 

I  should  have  guessed  your  holiness  would  rather 
have  laid  than  called  up  the  ghost  of  my  departed 
friendship,  which  since  you  are  brave  enough  to 
face,  you  will  find  divesterl  of  every  terror,  but 
the  remorse  that  you  were  abandoned  to  be  an  alien 
to  your  friends,  your  country,  and  yourself.  Not 
to  renew  an  acquaintance  with  one  who  can  twenty 
years  after  remember  a  bare  intention  to  serve  him, 
would  be  to  throw  away  a  prize  I  am  not  now  able 
to  repurchase  ;  therefore  when  you  return  to  Eng- 
land, I  shall  tr)*^  to  excel  in  what  I  am  very  sorry 
you  want,  a  nurse ;  in  the  mean  time  I  am  exercis- 


*  Thus  eodorsed  by  the  Doctor :  ^^  My  old  frieod  Mrs  BartoQ| 
now  Mrs  ConduUt.''— D.  S. 
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ing  that  gift  to  preserve  one  who  is  your  devoted- 
admirer. 

Lord  Harvey  has  written  a  bitter  copy  of  verses 
upon  Dr  Sherwin  for  publishing  (as  it  is  said)  his 
lordship*s  epistle;  which  must  have  set  your  brother 
Pope*s  spirits  all  a- working. 

Thomson  is  far  advanced  in  a  poem  of  2000  lines, 
deducing  liberty  from  the  patriarchs  to  the  present 
times,  which,  if  we  may  judge  from  the  press,  is 
now  in  full  vigour.  But  I  forget  I  am  writing  to 
one  who  has  the  power  of  the  keys  of  Parnassus, 
and  that  the  only  merit  my  letter  can  have  is  brevity. 
Please  therefore  to  place  the  profit  I  had  in  your 
long  one  to  your  fund  of  charity,  which  carries  no 
interest,  and  to  add  to  your  prayers  and  good  wishes 
now  and  XheA  a  line  to,  sir,  your  obedient  humble 
servant, 

C.  CONDUITT. 

Mrs  Barber,  whom  I  had  sent  to  dine  with  us,  is  in 
bed  with  the  gout,  and  has  not  yet  sent  me  her 
proposals. 


FROMMRCOOTE.* 

Loodoo,  Pec*  13,  1733. 

Sir, 
Being  indebted  solely  to  you  for  a  most  valu- 
able acquaintance  with  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of 


*  This  gentleman  is  mentioned  in  the  Duchess  of  Qneens]ierrj'f 
letter  of  10th  Norember  precedin|i^.  He  was  father  to  Sir  Charles 
Cootei  who  sncceeded  to  the  Earldom  of  ikilamont,  in  176  !• 
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Queensberry,  and  some  other  of  your  friends,  I 
ought  to  have  acknowledged  it  before.  It  is  a 
common  stratagem  of  mine,  and  has  always  suc- 
ceeded, to  give  hints  in  proper  places  of  your  al- 
lowing me  to  some  degree  of  personal  acquaint- 
ance with  you,  and  I  owe  to  it  most  of  the  agree- 
able hours  I  passed  at  Spa  this  summer,  where 
they  were.  I  had  strong  temptations,  especially  at 
that  distance,  to  give  myself  high  airs  this  way ; 
but  finding  the  bare  mention  of  my  having  been 
received  by  you  in  a  most  obliging  manner,  was 
enough  to  do  my  business,  and  it  being  a  fact  I 
could  make  oath  of,  I  kept  within  due  bounds. 
Her  grace,  who  would  be  the  most  agreeable  wo- 
man in  England,  though  she  were  not  the  hand- 
somest, has  honoured  me  with  her  compliments  to 
you  with  a  walking-stick,  the  manufacture  of  Spa, 
where  she  had  it  made  for  you,  and  I  ought  to  have 
delivered  two  months  ago ;  accidents  prevented  my 
leaving  this  place,  and  it  is  not  certain  when  I  can ; 
so  that  I  must  send  it  to  you  by  the  first  proper 
opportunity,  but  could  no  longer  delay  your  plea^- 
sure  in  knowing  it,  and  hers,  when  you  shall  ac* 
knowledge  it.  If  I  can  be  of  any  sort  of  service  to 
you  on  this  side,  your  commands  will  find  me  at 
St  James's  coffee-house.  I  am,  sir,  your  most  ob- 
liged humble  servant, 

Charles  Cootr. 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN.* 

Dec.  20,  1735. 

Dear  Sir, 

Yours  /  received^  and  if  it  was  not  that  I  have 
a  good  deal  of  company  to  sup  at  my  house  upon 
beef  griskinsy  I  would  go  and  play  a  game  of  back- 
gammon with  Mr  WorralFs  tables,  and  be  after 
winning  some  of  Mrs  Worrall^s  coin ;  I  would  not 
fear  to  win  a  crown  piece  of  her  money  by  playing 
sixpence  halfpenny  a  time.  She  is  a  very  good  body^ 
and  one  that  I  have  a  great  value  for  :  I  wish  my 
spouse  were  but  half  as  good,  but  of  this  I  shall  say 
nothing  more  till  meeting.  I  hope  my  gossip  De- 
lanys  spouse  is  upon  the  mending  handy  for  they 
tell  me  she  has  been  lately  much  out  of  order.  She 
is  as  good  a  woman  as  ever  breathedy  and  it  is  a 
thousand  pities  that  any  thing  should  ail  her.  God 
Almighty  wish  her  well;  for  I  am  sure  if  she  went 
offy  the  doctor  would  not  meet  with  her  fellow.  I 
hope  nothing  ails  her  but  a  brush. 

To  morrow  I  eat  a  bit  with  Mr  and  yirsM^Gwyre : 
if  you  will  make  oncy  you  will  get  as  hearty  a  wel- 
come, as  if  you  were  their  own  father:  for  nobody 
speaks  better  of  you  than  they.  My  humble  ser- 
vice to  all  friends  and  to  yourself,  is  the  request  of 
yours  to  command, 

ThaDY  0  SULIVAN. 

I  lodge  hard  by  the  Shovel  in  Francis  Street. 


*  Eodorsed,  ^^  Dr  Sheridan's  insolence^  in  presaming  to  answer 
By  eloquent  H^bernicisms."— D.  S. 
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TQ  MRS  PILKINGTON:. 

1733. 

Madam, 

You  must  shake  off  the  leavings  of  your  sex.  \i 
you  caopot  keep  a  secret,  and  take  a  chiding, 
you  will  quickly  be  out  of  my  sphere.  Corrigible 
people  are  to  be  chid;  those  who  are  otherwise,  naay 
be  very  safe  from  any  lectures  of  mine :  I  should 
rather  choose  to  indulge  them  in  their  follies,  thau 
attempt  to  set  them  right.  I  desire  you  may  not 
inform  your  husband  *  of  what  has  past,  for  a 
reason  I  shall  give  you  when  I  see  you,  which  may 
bie  this  evening,  if  you  will.  I  am  very  sincerely 
your  friend, 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 


Jan.  6,  1733.4* 

I  NEVER  think  of  you  and  can  never  write  to  you 
now,  without  drawing  many  of  those  short  sighs  of 
which  we  have  formerly  talked  :  the  reflection  both 
of  the  friends  we  have  been  deprived  of  by  death, 
and  of  those  from  whom  we  are  separated  almost  s^ 
eternally  by  absence,  checks  me  to  that  degre,e,  that 
it  takes  away  in  a  manner  the  pleasure  (which  ye\ 
I  feel  very  sensibly  too)  of  thinking  I  am  now  con- 


*  Mr  Barber's  letter,  expressing  himself  less  thao  satisfied  with 
Mr  Pilkingtoo.  probably  led  to  this  sharp  letter  from  the  Dean 
to  his  wife. 

VOL.  XTXII.  Q 
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versing  with  you.  You  have  been  silent  to  me  as 
to  your  works  ?  whether  those  printed  here  are,  or 
are  not  genuine  ?  but  one  I  am  sure  is  yours  ;  and 
your  method  of  concealing  yourself  puts  me  in  mind 
of  the  Indian  bird  I  have  read  of,  who  hides  his  head 
in  a  hole,  while  all  his  feathers  and  tail  stick  out. 
You  will  have  immediately  by  several  franks  (even 
before  it  is  here  published)  my  Epistle  to  Ldrd  Cob- 
ham,  part  of  my  Opus  Magnuniy  and  the  last  Essay 
on  Man  ;  both  which  I  conclude  will  be  grateful  to 
your  bookseller  on  whom  you  please  to  bestow  them 
so  early.  There  is  a  woman's  war  declared  against 
me  by  a  certain  lord  ;*  his  weapons  are  the  same 
which  women  and  children  use,  a  pin  to  scratch, 
and  a  squirt  to  bespatter :  I  writ  a  sort  of  answer, 
but  was  ashamed  to  enter  the  lists  with  him,  and 
after  showing  it  to  some  people,  suppressed  it:  other- 
wise it  was  such  as  was  worthy  of  him,  and  worthy 
of  me.  I  was  three  weeks  this  autumn  with  Lord 
Peterborow,  who  rejoices  in  your  doings,  and  al* 
ways  speaks  with  the  greatest  affection  of  you.  I 
need  not  tell  yon  who  else  do  the  same  ;  you  naay 
be  sure  almost  all  those  whom  I  ever  see,  or  desire 

to  see.     I  wonder  not  that  B f  paid  you  no  sort 

of  civility  while  he  was  in  Ireland:  he  is  too  much 
a  half  wit  to  love  a  true  wit,  and  too  much  half  ho- 
nest, to  esteem  any  entire  merit.  I  hope  and  I 
think  he  hates  me  too,  and  I  will  do  my  best  to  make 
himr  he  is  so  insupportably  insolent  in  his  citility 
to  me  when  he  meets  me  at  one  third  place,  that  I 
must  affront  him  to  be  rid  of  it.     That  strict  neutra- 


*  Hanrey. 

f  6 is  perhaps  Bishop  Boulter,  the  fricod  of  PhiBip% 

,of  whom  he  say  ^. 

«« 8liU  lo  fiif  Buikoff  Phiixifi  seems  a  wil.^'—BowLu. 
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iity  as  to  puUic  parties,  which  I  have  constantly- 
observed  in  all  my  writings,  I  think  gives  me  the 
more  title  to  attack  such  men,  as  slander  and 
belie  my  character  in  private,  to  those  who  know 
me  not.  Yet  even  this  is  a  liberty  I  will  ne- 
ver take,  unless  at  the  same  time  they  are  pests  to 
private  society,  or  mischievous  members  of  the  pu- 
blic, that  is  to  say,  unless  they  are  enemies  to  all 
men  as  well  as  to  me. — Pray  write  to  me  when  you 
can  :  if  ever  I  can  come  to  you,  I  will :  if  not,  may 
Providence  be  our  friend  and  our  guard  through 
this  simple  world,  where  nothing  is  valuable,  but 
sense  and  friendship.  Adieu,  dear  Sir,  may  health 
attend  your  years,  and  then  may  many  years  be 
added  to  you. 

P.  S.  I  am  just  now  told,  a  very  curious  lady  * 
intends  to  write  to  you,  to  pump  you  about  some 
poems  said  to  be  yours.  Pray  tell  her,  that  you 
have  not  answered  me  on  the  same  questions,  and 
that  I  shall  take  it  as  a  thing  never  to  be  forgiven 
from  you,  if  you  tell  another  what  you  have  con- 
cealed from  me. 


TO  THE  DUKE  OF  DORSET. 

Jan.  1733.4. 

My  Lord, 
It  has  been  my  great  misfortune,  that,  since  your 
grace's  return  to  this  kingdom,  I  have  not  been  able 


*  Probably  M.  Blonnt,  concerniog  the  offensive  Terses, 
'<  The  Lady's  Dressing-room^"  <^  Strephon  and  Chloe,*'  &c.— 
BowL«. 
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to  attend  you  as  my  duty  and  gratitude  for  your 
favours,  as  well  as  the  honour  of  having  been  so 
many  years  known  to  you,  obliged  me  to  do.  I 
have  been  pursued  by  two  old  disorders,  a  giddiness 
and  deafness,  which  used  to  leave  me  in  three  or 
four  weeks,  but  now  have  continued  four  months. 
Thus  I  am  put  under  a  necessity  to  write  what  I 
would  rather  have  chosen  to  say  in  your  grace's 
presence. 

On  Monday  last  week,  toward  evening,  there 
came  to  the  deanery  one  Mr  Bettesworth ;  *  who, 
being  told  by  the  servants  that  I  was  gone  to  a 
friend's  house,  f  went  thither  to  inquire  for  me,  and 
was  admitted  into  the  street  parlour.      I  lef^  my 
company  in  the  back-room,  and  went  to  him.     He 
began  with  asking  me,  "  Whether  I  were  the  au- 
thor of  certain  verses,  wherein  he  was  reflected  on." 
The  singularity   of  the  man  in  his  countenance, 
manner,  action,  style  and  tone  of  voice,  made  me 
call  to  mind  that  1  had  once  seen  him,  about  two 
or  three  years  ago,  at  Mr  Ludlow's  country  house. 
But  I  could  not  recollect  his  name;  and  of  what 
calling  he  might  be  I  had  never  heard.     I  therefore 
desired  to  know  who  and  what  he  was?  said,  "  1 
heard  of  some  such  verses,  but  knew  no  more." 
He  then  signified  to  me,  "  That  he  was  a  seijeant  at 
law,  and  a  member  of  parliament."     After  which, 
he  repeated  the  lines  that  concerned  him  with  great 
emphasis;  said,  ^'  I  was  mistaken  in  one  thing;  for 
he  assured  me  he  was  no  booby ;  but  owned  himself 


*  Serjeant  Bettesworth,  of  whose  controTersy  with  the  Dau, 
which  ended  ridicnlously  and  unhappily  for  himself,  some  ac- 
count  is  giren  in  the  author's  life,  and  in  Dr  UawkfliFortlil 
note  in  the  qezt  letter. 

i-  llic  RcT.  Mr  WorraU's,  where  the  Dean  often  dii|aA 
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to  be  a  coxcomb/'     However,  that  being  a  point  of 
controversy  wherein  I  had  no  concern,  I  let  it  drop. 
As  to  the  verses,  he  insisted,  "  That  by  his  taste» 
and  skill  in  poetry,  he  was  as  sure  I  writ  them  as  if 
he  had  seen  them  fall  from  my  pen."     But  I  found 
the  chief  weight  of  his  argument  lay  upon  two  words 
that  rhymed  to  his  name,  which  he  knew  could 
«ome  from  none  but  me.  *    He  then  told  me,  "  That, 
since  I  would  not  own  the  verses,  and  that  since  he 
could  not  get  satisfaction  by  any  course  of  law,  he 
would  get  it  by  his  pen,  and  show  the  world  what 
a  roan  I  was.'*     When  he  began  to  grow  over- 
warm  and  eloquent,  I  called  in  the  gentleman  of 
the  house,  from  the  room  adjoining ;  and  the  Ser- 
jeant, going  on  with  less  turbuleilce,  went  away. 
He  had  a  footman  in  the  hall  during  all  his  talk, 
^ho  was  to  have  opened  the  door  for  one  or  more 
fellows,  as  he  has  since  reported :  and  likewise,  that 
he  had  a  sharp  knife  in  his  pocket,  ready  to  stab  or 
maim  me.      But  the  master  and  mistress  of  the 
house,  who  knew  his  character,   and  could  hear 
every  word  from  the  room  they  were  in,  had  pre- 
pared a  sufficient  defence  in  such  a  case,  as  they 
afterward  told  me.     He  has  since  related,  to  five 
hundred  persons  of  all  ranks,  above  five  hundred 
falsehoods  of  this  conversation,  of  my  fears  and  his 
own  brutalities,  against  all  probability  as  well  as 
fact ;  and  some  of  them,  as  I  have  been  assured, 
even  in  the  presence  of  your  grace.     His  meanings 
and  his  movements  were  indeed  peevish  enough, 
but  his  words  were  not.     He  threatened  me  with 
nothing  but  his  pen,  yet  owned  he  had  no  pretence 


•  The  offcnsiYc  coaplet  was  iotrodaced  by  way  of  simile: 

.  <*  lliin  at  tbe  bar,  the  booby  Betteswortb, 

Thongh  half^H^iown  overpays  his  swears  worth,*'  Sec. 
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to  wit.  And  indeed  I  am  heartily  glad,  for  his 
own  sake,  that  he  proceeded  no  farther;  for,  the 
least  uproar  would  have  called  his  nearest  neigh- 
bours, first  to  my  assistance,  and  next,  to  the  mani- 
fest danger  of  his  life  :  and  I  would  not  willingly 
have  even  a  dog  killed  upon  my  account.  Ever 
since,  he  has  amused  himself  with  declaring,  in  all 
companies,  especially  before  bishops,  and  lords,  and 
members  of  parliament,  his  resolutions  for  vengeance, 
and  the  several  manners  by  which  he  will  put  it  iu 
execution. 

It  is  only  to  the  advice  of  some  judicious  friends 
that  your  grace  owes  the  trouble  of  this  letter: 
for,  though  I  may  be  dispirited  enough  by  sickness 
and  years,  yet  I  have  little  reason  to  apprehend 
any  danger  from  that  man ;  and  those  who  seem 
to  have  most  regard  for  my  safety,  are  no  more 
apprehensive  than  myself,  especially  such  as  best 
know  his  character :  for,  his  very  enemies,  and  even 
his  ridiculers,  who  are,  of  the  two,  by  far  the  greater 
number,  allow  him  to  be  a  peaceable  man  in  all 
things,  except  his  words,  his  rhetorical  actions,  his 
looks,  and  his  hatred  to  the  clergy;  which,  however, 
aje  all  known,  by  abundance  of  experience,  to  be 
perfectly  harmless;  and  particularly  as  to  the  clergy. 
I  do  not  doubt  but,  if  he  will  J>e  so  good  to  con- 
tinue stedfast  in  his  principles  and  practices,  he 
may  at  proper  junctures  contribute  very  much  to 
the  honour  and  interests  of  that  reverend  body,  as 
well  as  employ  and  improve  the  wit  of  many  young 
gentlemen  in  the  city,  the  university,  and  the  rest 
of  the  kingdom. 

What  I  have  said  to  your  grace  is  only  meant  as 
a  poor  endeavour  to  preserve  myself  in  your  good 
opinion,  and  in  the  continuance  of  your  favour.   . 

I  am,  with  the  highest  respect,  &c. 

JoN.SwiFT. 
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FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

March  2,  1733-4. 

I  AM  extreme  glad  to  hear  you  are  got  well 
again;  and  1  do  assure  you,  it  was  no  point  of 
ceremony  made  me  forbear  writing,  but  the  down- 
right fear  of  being  troublesome.  If  you  have  got 
off  your  deafness,  that  is  a  happiness  I  doubt  poor 
Lady  Suffolk  will  never  have ;  for  she  does  not 
mend,  if  she  does  not  grow  rather  worse.  But 
we  ladies  are  famous  for  straining  our  voices  upon 
the  bad  occasion  of  anger :  and  sure  then  it  is  hard 
if  it  is  not  more  agreeable  to  do  it  for  the  sake  of 
friendship.  By  the  histories  I  hear  from  Ireland, 
Bettesworth,  in  the  midst  of  your  illness,  did  not 
think  your  ppn  lay  idle ;  *  but  this  good  you  had 
from  it,  that  such  a  troublesome  fellow  made  your 
friends  and  neighbours  show  they  could  exert  them- 
selves for  your  s?^ke.     Mrs  FloycJ  has  passed  this 


*  About  this  time  an  attempt  was  made  to  repeal  the  Test  Act 
10  Ireland;  and  the  Dissenters,  on  this  occasion,  affected  to  call 
t^ieipselTes  ^^  Brother  Protestants,  and  Fellow  Christians,"  with 
the  members  of  the  established  church.  This  the  D^n  made  the 
subject  of  a  short  copy  of  f  erses,  in  which  there  is  a  passage, 
that  so  pPOToked  one  Bcttesworth,  a  lawyer,  and  member  of  the 
Irish  parliament,  that  he  swore  to  re?enge  himself,  either  by 
inairoing  pr  murdering  the  author  ;  and  for  this  purpose,  ho  en. 
gaged  his  footman,  with  two  ruQv^ns,  to  secure  the  Dean  wherever 
he  could  be  found.  As  soon  as  this  oath  and  attempt  of  Bettes. 
worth  were  known,  thirty  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  St  Pa« 
trick*s  waited  upon  the  Dean  in  form  ;  and  presented  a  paper, 
subscribed  with  their  names,  in  which  they  solemnly  engaged,  in 
behalf  of  themseWcs  and  the  rest  of  the  Uberty,  ti}  defeud  his  per«i 
ion  and  fortune,  as  the  fritnd  apd  beoefaetor  of  his  country.^|{. 
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winter  rather  better  than  the  last  j  but  cold  weather 
is  a  great  enemy  of  hers ;  and  when  you  see  her,  I 
fear  you  will  find,  that  though  the  goodness  of  the 
**  composition"  *  will  always  hold,  yet  so  many 
writers  have  taken  the  beauty  of  it  entirely  off.  It 
grows  rtow  near  the  time,  that  I  have  hopes  you 
Will  soon  part  with  my  duke  and  duchess.  I  always 
'tised  to  be  her  doctor;  I  wish  you  would  allow  mt 
to  be  yours^  and  take  my  advice,  and  try  how  the 
change  of  air  would  mend  your  constitution ;  but, 
I  fear  you  will  n6t.  However,  God  bless  you;  ataj 
fadieu. 


FROM  THE  DUCHESS  OF  aUEENSBERRY. 

Londom,  Mkrch  4,  1 733-4. 

Dear  Sir, 
If  ever  lying  was  necessary,  I  fear  it  is  so  at  pre* 
iseht;  for  no  truth  can  famish  me  with  sufficient 
excuse  for  not  having  writ  long  ago;  therefore  I 
have  been  strongly  tempted  to  disown  having  re- 
ceived any  return  to  my  letters,  which  I  wrote  to 
you  since  my  return  to  these  parts ;  but  upon  more 
mature  deliberation,  I  have  convinced  my^lf,  that 
It  is  better  rather  to  confess  my  fault,  than  to  give 
Vou  any  handle  to  suspect  my  truth  for  the  future. 
1  wish  every  body  was  as  timorous  as  myself,  and 
then  lying  ^nd  deceit  would  never  be  so  much  ih 
the  fashion,  as  it  has  and  will  be  for  many  ages 
jpast  and  to  come.     I  remember  you  once  tcdd  me, 


*  **  And  calTd  the  happy  ooopoiitioii  FloyiL*' 
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dways  to  sit  down  to  write  whten  I  was  ib 
health,  and  igood  humour;  neither  of  thetti  hav^ 
been  perfect  of  some  time.    The  first  has  been  iti*. 
termpted  by  perpetual  colds,  and  pains  In  my  facft 
and  teeth.      My  temper,   by  these  tryltig  trtiths 
which  i  am  abodt  to  tell  yt^u,  viz.  a  journey  to 
Scotland,  where  we  have  been  g6mg  evtery  week, 
and  every  day  since  Chrisitnas  ;  the  uncertainty  of 
which,  and  being  consequently  tiniettled,  is  even 
Wot^e  than  ihe  thing  itself.     This  is  no*  ^11;  by 
these  means  I  have  been  obliged  to  send  a  little 
boy  (who  has  been  my  constant  'companion  ever 
eiilce  he  was  bom,  and  who  is  not  seven  yell's 
old  tin  next  July)  to  school,  a  full  year  before  it 
Was  tiectessary  or  proper.     The  doing  this,  I  own, 
has  damped  my  spirits  more  than  was  reasonable, 
though  it  was  by  his  6Wn  desire;  and  ^hat  I  am 
persuaded  he  is  well  taken  care  of,  both  by  thfe 
master  aiid  hiB  o^m  brother.  Who  is  fond  of  him, 
and  so  would  you  be,  if  you  knew  him ;  for  he 
has  more  sense  than  above  half  the  world.     The 
other  is  a  fine  boy,  and  grown  very  strong  and 
healthy.     I  am  much  obliged  to  yoU  for  reproving 
me,  that  I  did  not  tell  you  so  before.     I  am  in 
great  hopes  to  live  to  see  them  both  men;  there- 
fore pray  advise  me  what  to  do  with  them  after 
they  have  gone  through  the  school ;  for  I  imagine 
that  just  then  is  the  most  dilBcult  [>^M  of  their 
education.     Mr  Locke)  with  whom  I  canilot  help 
differing  in  some  things^  makes  a  full  stop  th^re ; 
and  1  never  heard  of  any  other  that  ever  mentioned, 
or  at  least  published,   any  helps  for  chiklren  at 
that  time  of  life,  which  I  apprehend  to  be  the  most 
material. 

•  There  is  a  good  deal  of  impertinence  in  fiHing 
two  sides  of  paper  About  me  and  mine  3   but  I 
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own,  at  present,  my  whole  thoughts  are  so  much 
employed  on  the  latter,  that  I  involuntarily  think 
and  talk  of  little  else.  To-morrow  will  be  acted 
a  new  play  of  our  friend  Mr  Gay's ;  *  we  stay  on 
purpose  now  for  that,  and  shall  go  on  Thui^ay 
for  Edinburgh^  where  the  greatest  good  1  can  ex- 
pect, or  hope  for,  is  a  line  from  you.  Mrs  Bar- 
ber has  met  with  a  good  deal  of  trouble ;  I  have 
not  seen  her,  I  fancy,  for  that  reason ;  but  we  shall 
leave  our  guineas  for  her  with  Mr  Pope,  or  my 
brother.  1  wish  you  all  health  and  prosperity. 
I  will  not  wish  you  devoid  of  all  trouble  and  vexa- 
tion, because  I  think  a  moderate  share  is  a  great 
encouragement  to  good  spirits;  but  may  you  never 
meet  with  more  than  is  absolutely  necessary  to  be 
pleasant. 

Adieu,  dear  Sir,     If  you  will  oblige  me,  you  must 
do  me  the  justice  to  believe  I  am 

Your  most  faithful  friend,  &c. 


FROM  MR  GRANT.* 

LoodoD,  March  14,  1733.4. 

Very  Reverend  Sir, 
Though  I  have  been  long  an  admirer  of  your 
wit  and  learning,  I  have  not  less  valued  and  esteemed 
your  public  spirit,  and  great  afiiection  to  your  na- 
tive country.  These  valuable  ingredients  in  your 
character,  persuade  me  to  propose  to  you  what  I 
apprehend  may  be  for  your  country's  benefit,  and 
that  you  will  excuse  my  taking  the  liberty  tof  do  it^ 

♦  <*  The  Distreit  Wife." 
i  Ffioips  iinLuiy  §  merchant  In  Iioadon,-T-N« 
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As  good  principles  dispose  you,  your  real  merit 
happily  united  with  them,  gives  you  weight  and 
influence  to  promote  the  public  good;  to  which 
I  am  well  assured  your  country  owes  not  only  the 
escaping  many  evils,  but  the  establishment  of  many 
valuable  articles  for  the  increase  of  their  wealth  and 
strength.  Though  I  am  not  a  native  of  Ireland,  I 
have  always  regarded  it  as  so  connected  with  this 
country,  that  the  natives  of  both  islands  ought  mu- 
tually to  study  and  advance  the  advantage  of  each 
other.  And  it  is  in  consequence  of  this  principle, 
that  I  offer  to  your  consideration,  that  your  coun* 
trymen  should  heartily  engage  in  and  pursue  the 
white-herring  and  cod-fishing/  This  is  a  branch 
of  trade  which  Providence  has  given  opportunity 
to  follow  in  both  countries;  neither  can  they  pre- 
judice one  another,  as  there  may  be  consumption 
for  all  that  may  be  caught  on  both  islands.  There 
is  nothing  that  would  so  effectually  employ  your 
poor,  and  prevent  their  going  abroad,  considering 
the  great  variety  of  trades  necessary  in  this  under- 
taking ;  it  would  also  increase  the  consumption  of 
your  home  manufactures,  and  increase  the  balance 
of  your  foreign  trade. 

The  north  and  north-east  parts  of  your  island  lie 
exceeding  well,  both  for  the  cod  and  herring-fish- 
ing, as  will  appear  to  you  from  their  course,  which 
is  described  in  the  enclosed  pamphlet,  if  you  take 
the  trouble  to  look  upon  it;  but  encouragetnents 
^re  necessary  to  support  a  new  undertaking  in  its 
infancy,  because  they  are  always,  at  the  beginning, 
liable  to  charges  and  inconveniences,  which  dis« 
courage  private  adventurers,  if  not  supported  by  the 
public.  I  have  with  great  pleasure  read,  in  the 
minutes  of  your  parliament,  of  late  years,  several 
instances  of  their  zf  al  for  their  country's  good,  which 
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inclines  me  to  believe  they  would  readily  receive 
and  encourage  a  proposition  of  this  nature,  if  pro- 
perly introduced  and  recommended  to  them ;  tod  I 
shall  reckon  it  a  particular  good  fortune,  if  I  could 
6Uggest  what  would  be  acceptable  to  you  and  them. 
I  have  been  desirous  to  establish  and  improve  this 
Valuable  branch  of  commerce  in  Britain,  for  which 
reason  I  have  applied  myself  to  it  several  years  lasl 
past,  and  examined  it  in  all  its  shapes,  from  whence 
I  flatter  myself  to  have  acquired  a  thorough  know- 
ledge in  the  matter;  and  I  am,  with  other  gentle- 
men, endeavouring  to  obtain  the  necessary  encou* 
ragements  for  it  here ;  but  it  being  late  before  wc 
moved  in  our  application,  and  appearance  of  a  short 
session,  I  am  afraid  we  shall  make  little  progress  at 
this  time.  Not  being  sufficiently  acquainted  with 
your  laws  and  constitutions,  I  cannot  take  upon  me 
to  say  what  may  be  proper  encouragements  in  your 
country;  yet  I  may  freely  venture  to  assert  one 
proposition,  to  which  every  one  must  assent,  that 
it  is  the  interest  of  any  nation  to  grant  premiums 
and  bounties  for  the  encouragement  of  any  one 
branch  of  trade,  which,  in  proportion  to  wnat  is 
paid  by  the  public,  and  when  that  is  paid  only  to 
its  own  subjects,  brings  into  the  kingdom  ten  times 
the  value.  And  I  may,  with  equal  safety,  advance 
this  other  proposition,  that  no  article  of  trade  better 
deserves  encouragement,  from  both  Britain  and 
Ireland  than  the  fishing  does;  or  that  might  be 
made  of  so  great  consequence  and  general  benefit  to 
both :  to  which  I  believe  I  may  add,  that  there  is 
not  any  business  tnore  natursd  to  either,  or  the 
establishment  whereof  would  receive  more  universal 
approbation  and  applause. 

These  things,  from  my  opinion  of  your  character, 
I  thought  I  might  take  the  liberty  to  trouble  you 
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with ;  which  I  was  the  more  readily  induced  to,  as 
it  furnished  me  an  opportunity  of  declaring,  that  I 
am,  with  great  esteem,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Francis  Grant. 

p.  S.  If  you  have  any  commands  for  me,  or  that 
you  think  I  may  be  any  ways  useful  in  explain- 
ing or  promoting  this  subject,  I  shall  with  plea« 
sure  obey  you;  in  which  case  you  may  direct  for 
me,  merchant  in  London. 


TO  MR  GRANT, 

Dublin,  March  23,  1733^. 

Sir, 
I  RETURN  you  my  hearty  thanks  for  your  letter, 
and  discourse  upon  the  fishery :  you  discover,  in 
both,  a  true  love  of  your  country,  and  (excepting 
your  civilities  to  me)  a  very  good  judgment,  good 
wishes  to  this  ruined  kingdom,  and  a  perfect  know- 
ledge in  the  subject  you  treat.  But  you  are  more 
temperate  than  I,  and  consequently  much  wiser : 
for  corruptions  are  apt  to  make  me  impatient,  and 
give  offence,  which  you  prudently  avoid. 

Ever  since  I  began  to  think,  I  was  enraged  at  the 
folly  of  England,  in  suffering  the  Dutch  to  have 
almost  the  whole  advantage  of  our  fishery,  just 
under  our  noses. 

The  last  Lord  Wemyss  told  me,  he  was  governor 
of  a  castle  in  Scotland,  near  which  the  Dutch  used 
to  fish:  he  sent  to  them,  in  a  civil  manner,  to  desire 
they  would  send  him  some  fish,  which  they  brutishly 
refused;  whereupon  he  ordered  three  or  four  cannon 
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to  be  discharged  from  the  castle,  (for  their  boats 
were  in  reach  of  the  shot,)  and,  immediately,  they 
sent  him  more  than  he  wanted. 

The  Dutch  are  like  a  knot  of  sharpers  among  a 
parcel  of  honest  gentlemen,  who  think  they  under- 
stand play,  and  are  bubbled  of  their  money.  I 
love  them  for  the  love  they  have  to  their  country; 
which,  however,  is  no  virtue  in  them,  because  il 
is  their  private  interest,  which  is  directly  contrary 
in  England.  In  the  queen's  time,  I  did  often  press 
the  Lord-treasurer  Oxford,  and  others  of  the  ministry, 
upon  this  very  subject;  but  the  answer  was,  "  We 
must  not  offend  the  Dutch;"  who,  at  that  very 
time,  were  opposing  us  in  all  our  steps  toward  a 
peace.  I  laughed  to  see  the  zeal  that  ministry  had 
about  the  fishing  at  Newfoundland  (I  think),  while 
no  care  was  taken  against  the  Dutch  fishing  just  at 
our  doors. 

As  to  my  native  coutry,  I  happened,  indeed, 
by  a  perfect  accident,  to  be  bom  here,  my  mother 
being  left  here  from  returning  to  her  house  at 
Leicester,  and  I  was  a  year  old  before  I  was  sent  to 
England:  and  thus  I  am  a  Teague,  or  an  Irishman, 
or  what  people  please3  although  the  best  part  of  idy 
life  was  in  England. 

What  I  did  for  this  country  was  from  perfect 
hatred  of  tyranny  and  oppression,  for  which  i  had 
a  proclamation  against  me  of  3001.  which  my  old 
friend  my  Lord  Carteret  was  forced  to  consent  to, 
the  very  first  or  second  night  of  his  arrival  hither. 
The  crime  was  that  of  writing  against  a  project  of 
one  Wood,  an  ironmonger,  to  coin  100^)001.  in  half- 
pence, not  worth  a  sixth  part  of  the  money,  which 
was  laid  before  the  people  in  so  plain  a  manner, 
that  they  all  refused  it :  and  so  the  nation  was  pre« 
served  from  immediate  ruin. 
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I  have  done  some  smaller  serrices  to  this  king- 
dom, but  I  can  do  no  more.  I  have  too  many 
years  upon  me,  and  have  too  much  sickness.  I 
am  out  of  favour  at  court,  where  I  was  well  re- 
ceived, during  two  summers,  six  or  seven  years 
ligo.  The  governing  people  here  do  not  love  rae. 
For  as  corrupt  as  England  is,  it  is  a  habitation  of 
saints  in  comparison  of  Ireland.  We  are  si — s,  and 
kn — s,  and  fools;  and  all,  but  bishops  and  people 
in  employments,  bejo^gars.  The  cash  of  Ireland 
does  not  amount  to  200,0001. :  the  few  honest  men 
among  us  are  dead-hearted,  poor,  and  out  of  favour 
and  power. 

I  talked  to  two  or  three  gentlemen  of  this  House 
of  Commons,  now  sitting  here:  and  mentioning 
your  scheme,  showed  how  very  advantageous  it 
would  be  to  Ireland.  They  agreed  with  me ;  but 
said,  that  if  such  a  thing  were  proposed,  the  mem- 
bers would  all  go  out,  as  at  a  thing  they  had  no 
concern  in. 

I  believe  the  people  of  Lapland,  or  the  Hotten- 
tots, are  not  so  miserable  a  people  as  we ;  for  op- 
pression, supported  by  power,  will  infallibly  intro- 
duce slavish  principles.  I  am  afraid  that,  even  in 
England,  your  proposal  will  come  to  nothing.  There 
is  not  virtue  enough  left  among  mankind.  If  your 
scheme  should  pass  into  an  act,  it  will  become  a  job; 

your  sanguine  temper  will  cool:  r s  will  be  the 

only  gainers.  Party  and  faction  will  intermingle, 
and  defeat  the  most  essential  paiis  of  the  whole  de- 
sign. Standing  armies  in  times  of  peace;  projects 
of  excise,  and  bribing  at  elections,  are  all  you  are 
like  to  be  employed  in;  not  forgetting  septennial 
parliaments,  directly  against  the  old  whig  principles^ 
which  always  have  been  mine. 

A  gentleman  ^f  this  kingdom,  about  three  years 
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ago,  joined  with  some  others  ia  a  fishery  here,  in 
the  northern  parts:  they  advanced  2001.  by  wm 
of  trial :  they  got  men  from  Orkney  to  cu^  their 
fisb,  w^  understood  it  well.  But  the  vulgar  (oiks 
o|  Ir^l^^^d  are  so  lazy  and  so  knavish,  ths^(  it  tan^4 
to  no  account^  nor  would  any  body  join  wittf  them; 
and  so  the  matter  fell,  and  they  lost  two  thirds  of 
their  money.  Oppressed  beggars  are  always  knaves: 
and,  I  believe,  there  hardly  are  any  other  among  vjs,! 
They  had  rather  gaiifL  a  shilling  by  knavery,  than 
five  poupds  by  honest  dealing.  They  lost  SO,O0GA. 
a-year  for  ever  in  the  time  of  the  plague  at  Mar*^ 
seilles,  when  the  Spaniards  would  have  bought  aU 
their  linen  from  Ireland:  but  the  merchants  and 
the  wes^vers  sent  oyer  such  abominable  linen  th^  it 
was  all  returned  back,  or  sold  for  a  fourth  part  of 
the  value.  This  is  our  condition,  which  you  may 
please  to  pity,  but  never  can  mend.  I  wish  yoii 
good  success  with  all  my  heart.  I  have  always 
loved  good  projects,  but  have  always  fouud  them  tp 
miscarry.  I  am.  Sir,  with  true  esteem  for  your 
good  intentions,  your  most  obedient  servant. 

P.  S.  I  would  subscribe  my  name,  if  I  had  not  a 
very  bad  one;  so  I  leave  you  to  guess  it  If  I 
can  be  of  any  service  to  you  in  this  kingdom,  I 
shall  be  glad  you  will  employ  me. 


FROM  LORD  BOLINGBROKE. 

April  13,  1734. 

Reverend  and  Dear  Sir, 
I  HAVE  received  yours  of  the  Ifith  of  Febniaiy 
rety  lately ;  but  have  not  yet  seen  thfii  person  who 


\ 
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brought  it,  nor  am  likely  to  see  him,  unless  he 
finds  me  out  in  my  retreat.  Our  friend  Pope  is  in 
town,  and  to  him  I  send  this  letter ;  for  he  tells 
me,  he  can  forward  it  to  you  by  the  hands  of  one 
of  our  common  friends.  If  I  can  do  Mr  Faulkner 
any  service,  I  shall  certainly  do  it,  because  I  shall 
catch  at  any  opportunity  of  pleasing  you;  but  my 
help,  in  a  project  of  subscription,  will,  I  fear,  avail 
him  little.  I  live  much  out  of  the  world,  and  I  do 
not  blush  to  own,  that  I  am  out  of  fashion  in  it. 
My  wife,  who  is  extremely  obliged  to  you,  for  your 
kind  remembrance  of  her,  and  who  desires  me  to 
say  all  the  fond  things  from  her  to  you,  which  I 
know  she  thinks,  enjoys  a  precarious  health,  easily 
shaken,  and  sometimes  interrupted  by  fits  of  severe 
pain:  but,  upon  the  whole,  much  better  than  it 
has  been  these  five  years.  I  walk  down  hill  easily 
and  leisurely  enough,  except  when  a  strdng  dispo- 
sition to  the  jaundice  (that  I  have  long  carried  about 
me)  gives  me  a  shove.  I  guard  against  it  as  well 
as  I  can ;  the  censors  say,  not  as  well  as  I  might. 
Too  sedentary  a  life  hurts  me,  and  yet  1  do  not 
care  to  lead  any  other;  for  sauntering  about  my 
grounds  is  not  exercise.  I  say,  I  will  be  very  active 
this  summer,  and  I  will  try  to  keep  my  word. 
Riding  is  your  panacea;  and  Bathurst  is  younger 
than  his  sons  by  observing  the  same  regimen.  If  I 
can  keep  where  I  am  a  few  y^ars  longer,  I  shall  be 
satisfied ;  for  I  have  something,  and  not  much,  to 
do  before  I  die.  I  know  by  experience  one  cannot 
serve  the  present  age.  About  posterity  one  may 
flatter  one's  self,  and  I  have  a  mind  to  write  to  the 
next  age.  You  have  s^en,  I  doubt  not,  the  ethick 
epistles,  and  though  they  go  a  little  into  metaphy- 
sicks^  I  persuade  myself  you  both  understand  and 
approve  them;  the  first  book  being  finished,  the 

VOL.  XVIII.  R 
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Others  will  soon  follow ;  for  many  of  them  are  wnt^ 
or  crayoned  out.  What  are  you  doing? — Good,  I 
am  sure.  But  of  what  kind  ?  Pray,  Mr  Dean^  be 
a  little"  niore  cautious  in  your  recommendations; 
I  took  care,  a  year  ago,  to  remove  some  obstacles 
that  might  have  hindered  the  success  of  one  of 
your  recommendations,  and  I  have  heartily  re- 
pented of  it  since.  The  fellow  wants  morals,  and, 
as  I  hear,  decency,  sometimes.  You  have  had 
accounts,  I  presume,  which  will  not  leave  you  at 
a  loss  to  guess  whom  I  mean.  *  Is  there  no  hop^ 
left  of  seeing  you  once  more  in  this  island?  I 
often  wish  myself  out  of  it ;  and  I  shall  wish  sp: 
much  more,  if  it  is  impossible  de  voisiner  (I  know 
no  English  word  to  say  the  same  thing)  with  you; 
Adieu,  dear  Sir,  no  man  living  preserves  a  higher 
esteem,  or  a  more  warm  and  sincere  friendship  foe 
you,  than  I  do. 


FROM  LORD  CARTERET. 

Jermyn  Street,  April  13,  1734* 

Sir, 
I  HAD  the  honour  of  your  letter,  which  gave  mc 
a  considerable  pleasure  to  see  that  I  am  not  so 
much  out  of  your  thoughts,  but  that  you  can  take 
notice  of  events  that  happen  in  my  family.  I  need 
not  say,  that  these  alliances  f  are  very  agreeable 

*  There  is  no  great  pleasure  in  guessing  who  was  here  meant; 
bat  it  would  seem  to  be  Mr  Pilkingtdn,  whose  conduct  in  Loo- 
don  seems  to  have  disobliged  those  to  whom  the  Dean  recom- 
mended him,  and  especially  Barber. 

-I-  His  lordship's  rhird  daughtiT,  Gcorgina. Carolina,  was  mar- 
«*ied,  Feb.  14,  17^3-4,  to  the  Honourable  John  Spencer.<*«B. 
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to  me;  but  that  they  are  so  to  my  friends,  adds 
much  to  the  satisfaction  I  receive  from  them.  They 
certainly  enable  me  to  contract  my  desires,  which 
is  no  inconsiderable  step  toward  being  happy.  As 
to  other  things,  I  go  on  as  well  as  I  can :  and  now 
and  then  observe,  that  I  have  more  friends  now, 
than  I  had  when  I  was  in  a  situation  to  do  them 
service.  This  may  be  a  delusion :  however,  it  is 
a  pleasing  one.  And  I  have  more  reason  to  believe 
a  man,  now  I  can  do  him  no  good,  than  I  had  when 
i  could  do  him  favours,  which  the  greatest  philo$o« 
phers  are  sometimes  tempted  to  solicit  their  friends 
about.  I  shall  continue  to  serve  Mrs  Barber,  by 
recommending  her,  as  occasion  shall  offer,  where  it 
is  necessary ;  but  you  have  done  that  so  effectually, 
that  nothing  need  be  said  to  those,  to  whom  you 
have  said  any  thing  in  her  behalf.  I  hope  Dr 
Delany  is,  as  he  always  used  to  be,  cheerful  in 
himself,  and  agreeable  to  all  that  know  him ;  and 
that  he,  by  this  time,  is  convinced,  that  the  world 
is  not  worthy  of  so  much  speculation  as  he  has 
bestowed  upon  some  matters.  Lady  Worsley,  my 
wife,  and  daughters,  to  whom  I  have  shewn  your 
letter,  not  forgetting  my  mother,  present  their 
humble  service  to  you.  And  I  desire  to  recom- 
mend the  whole  family,  as  well  as  myself,  to  the 
continuance  of  your  favour.  I  am.  Sir,  with  the 
greatest  respect. 

Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

Cartbrbt. 


• 
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TO  MISS  HOADI.Y.* 

JnDe4,  17S4. 

Madam, 

When  I  lived  in  England,  once  every  year  I 
issued  out  an  edict,  commanding  that  all  ladies  of 
v^it,  sense,  merit,  and  quality,  who  had  an  ambition 
to  be  acquainted  with  me,  should  make  the  first 
advances  at  their  peril ;  which  edict,  you  may  be- 
lieve, was  universally  obeyed.  Wlion  (much  against 
my  will)  I  came  to  live  in  this  kingdom,  I  pub- 
lished the  same  edict;  only,  the  harvest  here  being 
not  altogether  so  plentiful,  I  confined  myself  to  a 
smaller  compass.  This  made  me  often  wonder 
how  you  came  so  long  to  neglect  your  duty ;  for, 
if  you  pretend  ignorance,  I  may  produce  legal 
witnesses  against  you. 

I  have  heard  of  a  judge  bribed  with  a  pig,  but 
it  was  discovered  by  the  squeaking;  and  therefore, 
you  have  been  so  politic  as  to  send  me  a  dead 
one,  which  can  tell  no  tales.  Your  present  of 
butter  was  made  with  the  same  design,  as  a  known 
court  practice,  to  grease  my  fist  that  I  might  keep 
silence.  These  are  gr*^at  offences,  contrived  on 
purpose  to  corrupt  my  integrity.  And,  besides,  I 
apprehend,  that  if  I  should  wait  on  you  to  return 
my  thanks,  you  will  deny  that  the  pig  and  butter 
were  any  advances  at  all  on  your  side,  and  give 
out  that  I  made  them  first ;  by  which  I  may  en- 
danger the  fundamental  privilege  that  I  have  kept 
so  many  years  in  two  kingdoms,  at  least  make  it 


Daughter  of  the  Archbishop  of  Dablio. 
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a  point  of  controversy. .  However,  I  have  two 
ways  to  be  revenged:  first,  I  will  let  all  the  ladies 
of  my  acquaintance  know,  that  you,  the  sole  daugh- 
ter and  (^hitd  of  his  grace  of  Dublin,  are  so  mean 
as  to  descend  to  understand  housewifery ;  which 
every  girl  of  this  town,  who  can  afford  sixpence 
a  month  for  a  chair,  would  scorn  to  be  thought 
to  have  the  least  knowledge  in  ;  and  this  will  give 
you  as  ill  a  reputation,  as  if  you  had  been  caught 
in  the  fact  of  reading  a  history,  or  handling  a 
needle,  or  working  in  a  field  at  Tallagh.  My 
other  revenge  shall  be  this ;  when  my  lord's  gentle- 
man delivered  his  message,  after  I  put  him  some 
questions,  he  drew  out  a  paper  containing  your 
directions,  and  in  your  hand :  I  said  it  properly 
belonged  to  me ;  and,  when  I  had  read  it,  I  put  it 
in  ray  pocket,  and  am  ready  to  swear,  when  law- 
fully called,  that  it  is  written  in  a  fair  hand,  rightly 
spelt,  and  good  plain  sense.  You  now  may  see 
I  have  you  at  mercy;  for,  upon  the  least  offence 
given,  I  will  show  the  paper  to  every  female 
Bcrawler  I  meet,  who  will  soon  spread  about  the 
town,  that  your  writing  and  spelling  are  ungen* 
teel  and  unfashionable^  more  like  a  parson  than  a. 
lady. 

•  I  suppose,  by  this  time,  you  are  willing  to  sub- 
mit: and  therefore,  I  desire  you  may  stint  me  to 
two  china  bowls  of  butter  a- week;  for  my  break- 
fast is  that  of  a  sickly  man,  rice-gruel ;  and  I  am 
wholly  a  stranger  to  tea  and  coffee,  the  compa- 
nions of  bread  and  butter.  I  received  my  third 
bowl  last  night,  and  I  think  my  second  is  almost 
entire.  I  hope  and  believe  my  lord  archbishop 
will  teach  his  neighbouring  tenants  and  farmers  a 
little  English  country  management :  and  I  lay  it 
upon  youy  Madam,  to  bring  housewifery  in  fashion 
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among  our  ladies;  that,  by  your  example,  they 
may  no  longer  pride  theniselves  on  their  natural 
or  affected  ignorance.  I  am,  with  the  truest  respect 
and  esteem, 

Madam, 
Your  most  obedient  and  obliged,  &c. 

Jon.  Swift. 

I  desire  to  present  my  most,  &c.  to  his  grace  and 
the  ladies. 


FROM  THE  BISHOP  OF  CLOGHER.  f 

Clogher,  June  25,  1734. 

Mr  Dean, 

I  HAVE  a  letter  of  yours  of  a  very  long  date,  f 
and  should,  it  may  be,  out  of  good  manners  have 
answered  it  long  since ;  but  I  thought  it  yvoald  be 
better  to  delay  the  answer  I  was  then  able  to 
make,  to  our  first  private  meeting,  which  I  thought 
might  be  soon ;  and  for  the  same  reason  that  de- 
layed me  then,  I  shall  put  off"  my  defence  till  I 
have  the  pleasure  of  half  an  hour's  private  con- 
yersation  with  you,  when  I  think  I  shall  be  able  to 
clear  myself  from  the  heavy  charges  you  bring' 
against  me ;  and  therefore,  not  to  take  any  farther 
liotice  of  that  letter,  I  shall,  in  answer  to  your 
last,  which  I  received  by  last  post,  return  you  my* 
thanks  for  your  having  taken  the  same  care  about 


♦  Dr  Sterne. 

+  July  1733.  The  letter  wa«  of  a  very  seTereieadencf,  to 
irbic)i  this  ifi  a  moderate  and  good-humoured  rppiy«  See 
Iwgc^OO. 


•    » 
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the  sixty  pounds,  which  at  your  request  I  lent  Joe 
Beaumont,  whose  circuHistances  at  thattime  I.was 
pretty  much  a  stranger  to,  ^  you  have  taken 
about  the  money  you  lent  hjm  on  the  same  occar' 
sion,  and  as  this  shall  serve  for  a  full  discharge  of 
all  demands  I  have  on  Joe's  execution,^  so  I  shall 
take  it  as  a  favour,  if  you  will  take  on  you  the 
trouble  of  disposing  of  that  sum  of  fifty  f  pounds, 
as  an  augmentation  to  your  own  charitable  fund^ 
or  to  any  other  charitable  use  you  shall  judge  pro- 
per, and  that  I  desire  may  be  without  any  mention 
of  my  name. 

If  you  desire  an  acquittance  in  any  other  form, 
be  pleased  to  draw  one,  and  I  will  sign  it.  I  shall 
be  proud  of  a  visit  in  this  mountainous  country, 
being,  notwithstanding  any  coolness  or  misimder- 
standing  that  has  happened  between  us,  as  much 
as  ever. 

Your  affectionate  friend  and  servant, 

John  Clogher. 


FROM  LORD  BOLINGBROKE. 

* 

From  my  Farm,  Juno  ^7,  1734. 

I  THANK  you,  Mr  Dean;  or,  to  use  a  name  to 
me  more  sacred,  I  thank  yqu,  ipy  Friend,  for  your 
letter  of  the  23d  of  Mq,y,  which  came  to  me  by 


*  This  execution  was  against  the .  heirs  or  repfesentatiTes  of 
Mr  Beaumont,  who  had  died  sereral  years  before  the  date  of 
this  letter.— D.  S. 

•f  Which  the  diridend  upon  Beaumont's  efiects  seems  to  hav^ 
amounted  to. 


» 
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post.  I  answer  it  by  the  same  conveyance ;  and 
provided  the  diligent  inspection  of  private  men's 
correspondence  do  not  stop  our  letters,  they  have 
my  leave  to  do,  what  they  will  do  without  it,  to 
open  and  read  them.  If  they  expect  to  find  any 
thing  which  may  do  us  hurt,  or  them  good,  their 
disappointment  will  give  me  pleasure,  and  in  the 
proportion,  I  shall  imagine  it  gives  them  pain.  I 
should  have  another  pleasure,  of  higher  relish^ if 
our  epistles  were  to  be  perused  by  persons  of 
higher  rank.  And  who  knows,  considering  the 
mighty  importance  we  are  of,  whether  that  may 
not  happen?  How  would  these  persons  stare,  to 
see  such  a  thing  as  sincere  cordial  friendship  sub« 
sist  inviolate,  and  grow  and  strengthen  from  year 
to  year,  in  spite  of  distance,  absence,  and  mutual 
inutility ! 

But  enough  on  this.  Let  us  turn  to  other  sub- 
jects. I  have  read,  in  the  golden  verses  of  Py- 
thagoras,  or  in  some  other  collection  of  wise 
apophthegms  of  the  ancients,  that  a  man  of  busi- 
ness may  talk  of  philosophy,  a  man  who  has  none 
may  practise  it.  What  do  you  think  of  this  maxim? 
Is  it  exact  ?  I  have  a  strange  distrust  of  maxims* 
We  make  as  many  observations  as  our  time,  our 
knowledge,  and  the  other  means  we  have,  give  us 
the  opportunity  of  making  on  a  physical  matter. 
We  find  that  they  all  correspond,  and  that  one 
general  proposition  may  be  affirmed  as  the  result 
of  them.  This  we  affirm,  and  in  consequence  this 
becomes  a  maxim  among  our  followers,  if  we  have 
any.  Thus  the  King  of  Siam  affirmed,  that  water 
was  always  in  a  fluid  state ;  and  I  doubt  not  but  the 
talapoins  (do  they  not  call  them  so?)  held  this 
maxim.  Neither  he  or  they,  had  ever  climbed  the 
neighbouring  moiintains  of  Ava ;  their  observations 
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were  confined  to  the  burning  climate  they  inhabited. 
It  is  much  the  same  in  moral  maxims,  founded  on 
observations  of  the  conduct  of  men ;  for  there  are 
other  moral  maxims  of  universal  truth,  as  there  are 
moral  duties  of  eternal  obligation.  We  see  what 
the  conduct  is,  and  we  guess  what  the  motives  are, 
of  great  numbers  of  men;  but  then  we  see  often 
at  too  great  a  distance,  or  through  a  faulty  me- 
dium; we  guess  with  much  uncertainty  from  a 
thousand  reasons  concerning  a  thing  as  various  as 
changing,  as  inconsistent  as  the  heart  of  man. 
And  even  when  we  see  right,  and  guess  right,  we 
build  our  maxims  on  a  small  number  of  observations 
(for  such  they  are  comparatively,  how  numerous 
soever  they  may  be,  taken  by  themselves)  which 
our  own  age  and  our  own  country  chiefly  have  pre- 
sented to  us. 

You  and  I  have  known  one  man  in  particular,  * 
who  affected  business  he  often  hindered,  and  never 
did;  who  had  the  honour  among  some,  and  the 
blame  among  others,  of  bringing  about  great  re- 
volutions in  his  own  country,  and  in  the  general 
affairs  of  Europe ;  and  who  was,  at  the  same  time, 
the  idlest  creature  living;  who  was  never  more 
copious  than  in  expressing,  when  that  was  the 
theme  of  the  day,  his  indifference  to  power  and 
his  contempt  of  what  we  call  honours,  such  as 
titles,  ribands,  &c.,  who  should,  to  have  been  con- 
sistent, have  had  this  indifference,  and  have  felt 
this  contempt,  since  he  knew  neither  how  to  use 
power,  nor  how  to  wear  honours,  and  yet  who 
was  jealous  of  one,  and  fond  of  the  other^  even  to 
ridicule.    This  character  seems  singular  enough^ 


«  The  Earl  of  Oxford* 


*. 
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and  yet  I  have  known  some  resembling  it  vefy  muck 
in  general,  and  many  exactly  like  it  in  the  strongest 
marks  it  bore. 

Now  let  us  suppose,  that  some  Rochefoucault  or 
other,  some  anthroponomical  sage,  should  dis- 
cover a  multitude  of  similar  instances,  and  not 
stumble  upon  any  one  repugnant;  you  and  I 
should  not,  however,  receive  for  a  maxim,  that 
he  who  affects  business,  never  does  it :  nor  this, 
that  he  who  brings  about  great  revolutions,  is  always 
idle  :  nor  this,  that  he  who  expresses  indifference  to 
power,  and  contempt  of  honours,  is  jealous  of  one, 
and  fond  of  the  other. 

Proceed  we  now,  dear  doctor,  to  the  applica- 
tion. A  man  in  business,  and  a  nian  who  is  out 
of  it,  may  equally  talk  of  philosophy;  that  is  cer- 
tain. The  question  is,  whether  the  man  in  busi- 
ness may  not  practise  it,  as  well  as  the  man  out 
of  business?  I  think  he  may,  in  this  sense,  as  < 
easily;  but  sure  I  am,  he  may,  in  this  sense,  as 
usefully.  If  we  look  into  the  world,  our  part  of 
it  I  mean,  we  shall  find,  I  believe,  few  philoso- 
phers in  business,  or  out  of  business.  The 
greatest  part  of  the  men  I  have  seen  in  business, 
perhaps  all  of  them,  have  been  so  far  from  acting 
on  philosophical  principles,  that  is,  on  principles 
of  reason  and  virtue,  that  they  have  not  acted 
even  on  the  highest  principles  of  vice.  I  'have" 
not  known  a  man  of  real  ambition;  a  man  who 
sacrificed  all  his  passions,  or  made  them  all  sub- 
servient to  that  one;  but  I  have  known  many, 
ivhose  vanity  and  whose  avarice  mimicked  ambi- 
tion. The  greatest  part  of  the  men  I  have  seen 
.out  of  business,  have  been  so  far  from  pr^- 
tising  philosophy,  that  they  have  lived .  in  the 
world  errant  triflerss    or,  retiring  frona'it,  have 


.•  \ 
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fallen  into  stupid  indolence,  and  deserved  such  an 
inscription  as  Seneca  mentions,  in  one  of  his  let- 
ters to  Lucilius,  to  have  been  put  ovfer  the  door 
of  one  Vattia,  "  Hie  situs  est  Vattia.^*  But,  for 
all  this,  I  think  that  a  man  in  business  may  prac- 
tise philosophy  as  austerely  to  himself,  and  more 
beneficially  to  mankind,  than  a  man  oiit  of  it. 
The  stoicks  were  an  affected,  pedantical  sect ;  but 
I  have  aJways  approved  that  rule  of  the  Portique^ 
that  a  philosopher  was  not  to  exempt  himself  from 
the  duties  of  society,  neither  in  the  community  to 
w*hich  he  particularly  belonged,  nor  in  the  great 
community  of  mankind.  Memcius  and  his  master 
Confucius,  were  strange  metaphysicians,  but  they 
were  good  moralists,  and  they  divided  their  doctrines 
into.three  parts;  the  duties  of  a  man,  as  an  indi- 
vidual, as  a  member  of  a  family,  and  as  a  member 
of  a  state.  In  short,  a  man  may  be,  many  men 
have  been,  and  some,*  I  believe,  are  philosophers 
in  business ;  he  that  can  be  so  out  of  it,  can  be  so 
in  it. 

But  it  is  impossible  to  talk  so  much  of  philoso- 
phy, and  forget  to  speak  of  Pope.     He  is  actually 
rambling  from  one  friend's  house  to  another. .   He 
is  now  at  Cirencester;  he  came  thither  from  my 
Lord  Cobham's;  he  came  to  ray  Lord  Cobham's 
from  Mr  Dormer's ;  to  Mr  Dormer's  from  London ; 
,to  London  from  Chiswick ;  to  Ghiswick  front  my 
'  farm ;  to  my  farm  from  Jiis  own  garden ;  and  he 
goes  soon  from  Lord  Bathurst's  to  Lord  Peterboroifr^g^ 
after  which,  he  returns  to  my  farm  agaitl,    !Jijtt 
demoii  of  verse  sticks  close  to  him.   ^e  has  ^Mfj^i^; 
imitating  the  satire  of  Horace,  which  bejgins  ^^i^Wi^^i 
haiarum  collegia  pharmacopoUe,  &c.  and  has  choseii  *  V// 
'rather  to  weaken  the  images^  than  to  hurt  chaste  ''» 
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ears  overmuch.  ^  He  has  sent  it  me ;  but  I  shall 
keep  his  secret  as  he  desires,  and  shall  not,  I  think, 
return  him  the  copy ;  for  the  rogue  has  jfixed  a  ridi- 
cule upon  me,  which  some  events  of  my  life  would 
seem  perhaps  to  justify  him  in  doing.  I  am  glad 
you  approve  his  mora)  essays,  f  They  ^11  do  more 
good  than  the  sermons  and  writings  of  some  who 
had  a  mind  to  find  great  fault  with  them.  And  if 
the  doctrines  taught,  hinted  at,  and  implied  in 
them,  and  the  trains  of  consequences  deducible  from 
these  doctrines,  were  to  be  disputed  in  prose,  1  think 
he  would  have  no  reason  to  apprehend  either  the 
free-thinkers  on  one  hand,  or  the  narrow  dogmatists 
on  the  other.  Some  few  things  may  be  expressed  a 
little  hardly;  but  none  are,  I  believe,  unintelligible. 
I  will  let  him  know  your  complaints  of  his  silence ; 
which  I  wonder  at  the  more,  because  he  has  often 
spoke  in  such  a  manner,  as  made,  me  conclude  you 
heard  from  him  pretty  regularly.  Your  compli- 
ments shall  be  paid  likewise  to  the  other  friends  you 
mention. 
You  complain  of  the  vast  alteration  which  the 


*  The  translation  is  entitled,  '^  Sober  AdTice  from  HoiaoSi 
litated  from  his  second  sermon*',  and  begins : 

The  tribe  of  templtn,  playen,  •potbecariea, 
Pimpt,  poetiy  wits,  Lord  ¥maBy\  Lady  Muft; 
And  all  the  coort  in  lean,  and  hidf  the  town* 
Lament  drmr  channiDg  Oldfieldy  dead  and  gone ; 
ISiigafm^  OkMieldy  who  with  gniee  and  eaie, 
Could  join  the  arts  to  rain  and  to  pleate. 


f  Bolingbroke,  in  his  yonngier  days,  was  noted  for  gallantly 
and  dissipation*  The  following  seems  to  be  the  passage  in  which 
be  is  alinded  to : 

And  jt^  tome  care  ofS     ■   ihoold  l>e  had. 
Nothing  so  nwin,  for  which  be  can*t  ran  and ; 
Hit  wit  coofinnf  him  hot  a  shve  the  more. 
And  nnkes  a  princem  whom  he  foond  a  whoie. 
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last  seven  years  have  made  in  you;  and  do  you 
believe,  that  they  have  not  made  proportionable 
alibrations  in  us?  Satisfy  yourself  they  have.  We 
all  go  the  same  road,  and  keep  much  the  same 
stages.  Let  this  consideration,  therefore,  not 
hinder  vou  from  coming  among  us.  You  shall 
ride,  walk,  trifle,  meddle,  chide,  and  be  as  ill-bred 
as  you  please;  and  the  indulgence  you  receive 
on  these  heads  you  shall  return  on  these  or  others. 
Adieu.  : 

I  will  speak  to  you  about  books  next  time  I 
write,  if  I  can  rScollect  what  I  intended  to  say 
upon  a  passage  in  your  letter;  or  if  any  thing 
else,  worth  saying,  comes  into  my  head.  Adieu^ 
my  friend. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD. 

DoTer  Street,  Aug,  8,  1734. 

Good  Mr  Dean, 
It  is  now  so  long  since  I  have  troubled  you  with 
a  letter,  that  I  am  almost  quite  ashamed  to  do  it 
now;  but  the  truth  of  the  case  is  this,  I  cannot 
be  longer  easy  any  farther  to  defer  my  making  my 
due  acknowledgments  to  you  in  the  best  manner  I 
can,  for  the  many  kind  remembrances  I  have  re- 
ceived from  under  your  own  hand^  and  your  obliging 
notice  of  me  in  your  letters  to  Mr  Pope,  &c.  It 
was  an  extreme  great  pleasure  to  me  to  find  that  I 
atill  maintained  a  share  in  your  thoughts,  that  I  was 
still  worthy  to  receive  your  commands ;  I  did  my 
best,  I  did  all  that  lay  in  my  power  to  obey  them ; 
I  wish  there  had  been  better  success.     I  assure  you 


97^  EPISTOLARY  CORRESPONOBKCE. 

this,  that  there  is  no  person  (I  speak  without  ex^ 
cepting  one)  whose  commands  I  would  more  readily 
obey  than  yours ;  I  hope  you  will  be  so  good  as  to 
indulge  me,  and  make  use  of  your  power  often:  I 
Value  myself  riot  a  little  upon  this  score,  and  you  see  * 
here  how  easy  it  is  for  you  to  make  one  happy, 
Which  is  more  than  can  be  said  of      *■ . 

I  shall  now  take  the  liberty  to  talk  to  you  a  little 
upon  family  affairs;  and  my  encouragement  to  do  it 
proceeds  from  this,  that  ever  since  I  have  been  so 
fortunate  to  be  acquainted  with  you,  you  have  in 
the  kindest  manner  always  taken  part  in  whatever 
fortune  befel  me  or  my  family. 

Indulge,  therefore,  the  fondness  of  a  fatherjto 
detain  you  so  lon^,  as  to  give  a  sincere  friend  some 
account  of  the  completing  a  great  work,  the  dispo- 
sal of  an  only  daughter  in  marriage,  and  in  these 
times. 

The  whole  affair  was  conducted  with  as  much  care 
and  consideration  as  we  were  capable  bf :  tvhen  we 
looked  over  and  weighed  the  many  offers  that  had 
been  proposed  to  lis,  and  what  sort  of  creatures  they 
were  composed  of,  this  person'  we  have  now  chosen 
had  the  fairest  and  most  unexceptionable  character, 
and  ks  his  composition  is  the  most  unlike  the  gene- 
rality of  the  young  gentlemen  of  this  age,  which  you 
will  think  was  no  small  ingredient  toward  our  sqp- 
probation  of  him ;  .as  I  hope  and  long  much  to  see 
you  in  England,  I  believe  when  you  see  the  duke* 
you  will  be  pleased  with  him,  and  you  will  hot 
disapprove  of  our  choice ;  as  he  is  free  from  the  pre- 
vailing qualifications  of  the  present  set  of  young 
people  of  quality-^  such  as  gaming,  sharping,  pil- 


*  William  Bentiocky  the  second  Duke  of  PortlaDd.^IX  S. 
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feriilg,  lying,'  &c.  &c.  so  on  the  contrary,  he  is  en- 
dowed .  with  qualiiications  they  are  strsingers  to, 
such  as  Justice,  honour,  excellent  .tenaper  b6th  of 
mind  and  body,  affability,  living  well  with  his  own 
iamily ;  and  the  manner  in  which  he  proposed  him- 
self was  what  became  a  gentleman  and  a  man  of 
honour.  Thus  you  see  I  have  given  you  a  long  ac- 
counft  of  this  affair,  and  the  reasons  which  induced 
us  to  cohsent  to'  this  rhatch.  I  flatter  myself  that 
yoii  will  not  be  displeased  with  the  account  I  have 
given  you  of  the  gentleman  to  whom  we  have  given 
our  daughter. 

My  wife  and  my  daughter  desire  your  acceptance 
bf  their  humble  service,  with  many  wishes  for  the 
enjoyment  of  your  health,  and  would  ble  very  glad 
to  see  yoii  bVer  here. 

•  Mr  Pope  has  been  upon  the  ranible  above  th^se 
two  months:  he  is  riow  ^ith  my-Lord  Peterborow, 
bear  Southampton,  where  he  proposes  to  stay  some 
time.  This  morning  died  WilHs,  Bishop  bf  Win- 
chester ;  and  is  to  be  succeeded  by  Hoadly,  and  far- 
ther I  cannot  Say. 

Pray,  has  Mr  Jfebb  *  got  any' preferment  ?  I 
was  very  glad  to  hear  that  he  had  a  ^hare  in,  your 
good  opinion  :  I  hope  he  has  done  aothing  to  forfeit 
it.  What  has  prevented  Mr  Faulkner  from  sending 
over  your  works?  t  he  promised  to  send  them  over 


*  ^  Ah  English  clergymao^  who  soon  after  the  date  of  this  letter 
got  Tery  good  preferment  in  the  church  of  Ireland,  lo  the  year 
1768,  he  was  prebendary  of  Christ-church,  Dublin,  and  rector 
of  St  Thomas  in  the  Kast— D.  S. 

f  These  were  the  first  four  volumes  in  octavo,  which  were 
actuaUy  revised  and  corrected  by  Swift  himself,  as  indeed  were 
afterward  the  two  subsequent  volumes,  printed  by  Faulkner  in 
tiieyearl738.— D.S* 
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the  end  of  last  May  at  the  farthest.  I  am,  with  trae 
regard  and  steem,  Sir,  your  most  obliged -and  most 
faithful  humble  servant, 

Oxford. 


FROM  LADY  HOWTH, 

Kil&oe,  near  Kilkeany,  Aug.  15,  1734. 
Sir, 
To  show  you  how  much  I  covet  your  correspond- 
ence, I  would  not  even  give  myself  time  ro  rest; 
for  gratitude  obliges  me  to  return  you  thanks  for 
all  your  favours,  in  particular  your  last,  which  quite 
cured  me  of  my  cold.     I  can  as  yet  give  you  no  ac« 
count  of  this  country,  but  that  I  have  been  mightilv 
hurried,  settling  my  little  family.     We  all  got  safe 
here  on  Monday  night ;  and  this  day  was  the  fair 
of  Bennet's  Bridge,  where  I  had  two  gentlemen  on 
purpose  to  look  out  for  a  pad  for  you,  but  there  was 
not  one  to  be  got ;  but  if  there  be  any  such  thing  to 
be  had  as  a  good  trotter,  such  a  one  as  I  know  you 
like,  I  will  have  it.     I  do  not  know  whether  yoa 
will  be  as  free  in  writing  as  you  are  in  speaking ; 
but  I  am  sure,  were  I  at  your  elbow  when  you  read 
this,  you  would  bid  me  go  to  a  writing  school  and 
a  spelling-book.     My  lord  joins  me  in  begging  you 
will  accept  of  our  best  wishes;  and  hope  you  will 
believe  me  to  be,  what  I  really  am,  your  affectionate 
friend  and  humble  servant, 

»  Lucy  Howth. 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

AagHst  16,  1734. 

Dear  Dean, 

A  LITTLE  before  I  go  to  Dublin  I  intend  to  kill 
a  buck,  and  send  you  some  of  it.  Mr  Hamilton 
*  has  promised  me  tliat  favour.  He  has  the  best 
and  fattest  venison  I  ever  tasted ;  and  the  finest  boat» 
and  the  finest  situation,  and  the  finest  house,  and 
the  finest  hall,  and  the  finest  wife  and  children,  and 
the  finest  way  of  living,  I  ever  met.  You  live  in 
Dublin  among  a  parcel  of  rabble;  I  live  at  Castle- 
Hamilton  among  gentlemen  and  ladies:  you  live 
upon  chaffed  mutton,  I  live  upon  venison :  you 
drink  benicarlo  wine,  I  drink  right  French  margose : 
you  hear  nothing  but  noise ;  with  ravishing  music 
my  ears  are  delighted.  If  you  were  here  you  would 
never  go  back  again.  I  fancy  that  I  never  shall ; 
and  that  I  shall  be  able  soon  to  keep  my  coach,  and 
bring  you  down  into  this  elysium,  which  is  both  my 
taste  and  my  choice. 

Pouvoir  choisir,  et  choisir  le  meilleur,  ce  sont 
deux  avantages  qu'a  le  bon  goiit.  C'est  done  un 
des  plus  grands  dons  du  ciel  d'etre  nh  homme  de 
bon  choix.  And  to  give  you  a  sample  of  my  good 
choice,  I  choose  to  end  with  this  French  maxim, 
having  no  more  to  write,  but  my  love  to  my  mistress^ 
service  to  all  friends. 

I  am  yours  to  the  day  of  judgment, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


VOL.  xviu. 
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TO  THE  DUKE  OF  CHANDOS.* 

Aug.  31,  1734. 

My  Lord, 
Although  I  have  long  had  the  honour  to 
be  an  humble  servant  to  your  grace,  yet  I  do  not 
remerober  to  have  ever  written  you  a  letter,  at  least  * 
since  her  majesty's  death.  For  this  reason,  3rour 
grace  will  reasonably  wonder  to  find  a  man  wholly 
forgotten  begin  a  commerce  by  making  a  request. 
For  which  I  can  offer  no  other  excuse,  than  that 
frequent  application  has  been  made  to  me,  by  many 
learned  and  worthy  persons  of  this  city  and  king* 
dom  ;  who,  having  heard  that  I  was  not  unknown 
to  you,  seldom  failed  any  opportunity  of  pressing 
me  to  solicit  your  grace,  of  whose  generous  nature 
fame  has  well  informed  them,  to  make  a  present 
of  those  ancient  records,  in  paper  or  parchment, 
which  relate  to  this  kingdom,  that  were  formerly 
collected,  as  we  have  heard,  by  the  late  Earl  of 
Clarendon,  during  his  government  here,  and  are 
now  in  your  grace's  possession,  f     They  can  be  of 

*  On  this  noblemaa  the  Dean  wrote  a  seTere  epigram  begin* 
ning: 

Jamei  Biid|[es  md  the  Dean  it  firrt  were  friradi,  See* 

Which  was  probably  occasioned  by  the  miscarriage  of  tlie  pre- 
sent application,  in  the  Course  of  which  the  Duke  said  the  Dean 
was  an  entire  stranger  to  him.  See  the  circumstance  aUnded  to 
in  a  letter  to  Lady  Betty  Germain,  8th  June  1735,  and  the  epi- 
gram  itself.  Vol.  XlV.  p.  349. 

f  These  collections  were  made  by  Sir  James  Ware,  the  cele- 
brated Irish  antiquary,  about  the  middle  of  the  17th  oentaiy. 
They  were  acquired  by  Lord  Clarendon,  son  of  the  bittoriaa, 
when  lord-lieu  tenant,  in  1686,  brought  by  him  into  England, 
sold  after  his  death,  and  purchased  by  the  Duke  of  Ch4Ddos. 
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no  use  in  England,  and  the  sight  of  them  will  be 
of  little  value  to  foreign  virtuosi ;  and  they  naturally 
belong  tp  this  poor  kingdom.  I  could  wish  they 
were  of  great  intrinsic  value,  so  as  to  be  sold  on 
the  Exchange  for  a  thousand  pounds,  because  you 
would  then  part  with  them  at  the  first  hint,  merely 
to  gratify  your  darling  passion  of  generosity  and 
munificence  :  and  yet,  since  they  are  only  valuable 
in  the  place  of  their  birth,  like  the  rest  of  our  na- 
tives, I  hope  you  will  be  prevailed  on  to  part  with 
them,  at  the  humble  request  of  many  very  deserv- 
ing persons  in  this  city  and  university.  In  return 
for  which  bounty,  the  memory  of  it  shall  be  pre- 
served in  that  honourable  maflner,  which  so  gene- 
rous a  patron  of  learning  as  your  grace  will  be  cer- 
tainly pleased  with.  And  at  their  request  alone,  I 
desire  your  compliance,  without  the  least  mention 
of  myself,  as  any  way  instrumental. 

I  entreat  your  grace's  pardon  for  this  interrup- 
tion ;  and  remain,  with  the  greatest  respect,  my 
Lord, 

Your  grace's,  &c. 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

Little  Br6ok  Street,  Sept.  9,  1734. 
Sir, 
I  FIND  your  correspondence  is  like  the  singing  of 
the  nightingale ;  no  bird  sings  so  sweetly,  but  the 
pleasure  is  quickly  past ;  a  month  or  two  of  har- 
mony, and  then  we  lose  it  till  next  spring :  I  wish 
your  favours  may  as  certainly  return.  I  am,  at 
this  tune,  not  only  deprived  of  your  letters,  but 


276  EPISTOLARY  COBRBSPONDBNCB. 

of  all  Other  means  of  inqairitig  after  your  health: 
your  friends  and  my  correspondents  being  dispersed 
to  their  summer  quarters,  and  know  as  little  of  you 
as  I  do.     I  have  not  forgot  one  mortifying  article 
on  this  occasion  ;  and  if  your  design  in  neglecting 
me  was  to  humble  me,  it  has  taken  eflfect :  could  I 
find  out  the  means  of  being  revenged,  I  would  most 
certainly  put  it  in  execution ;  but  I  have  only  the 
malice  of  an  incensed  neglected  woman,  without 
the  power  of  returning  it.     The  last  letter  I  writ  to 
you  was  from  Gloucester,  about  a  twelvemonth  ago; 
after  that  I  went  to  Long  Leat  to  my  Lady  Wey- 
mouth; came  to  town  in  January,  where   I  have 
remained  ever  since,  except  a  few  weeks  I  spent  at 
Sir  John  Stanley's,  at  Northend,  the  Delville  of  this 
part  of  the  world.     I  hope  Naboth*s  vineyard  flou- 
rishes :  it  always  has  my  good  wishes,  though  I  am 
not  near  enough  to  partake  of  its  fruits.     The  town 
is  now  empty,  and,  by  most  people,  called  dull ;  to 
me  it  is  just  agreeable,  for  I  have  most  of  my  par- 
ticular friends  in  town,  and   my  superfluous  ac- 
quaintance I  can  very  well  spare.  My  Lord  Carteret 
is  at  Hawnes  :  my  Lady  Carteret  is  in  town,  nursing 
my  Lady  Dysart,  who  is  brought  to  bed  of  a  very 
fine  son,  and  in  hopes  of  my  Lady  Weymouth's  being 
soon  under  the  same  circumstance.     I  have  not  seen 
my  Lord  Bathurst  since  I  was  at  his  house  in  Glou- 
cestershire :  that  is  a  mischief  I  believe  you  have 
produced ;  for  as  long  as  I  could  entertain  him  with 
an  account  of  his  friend  the  dean,  he  was  glad  to 
see  me ;  but  lately  we  have  been  great  strangers. 
Mrs  Donnellan  sometimes  talks  of  making  a  win- 
ter's visit  to  Dublin,  and  has  vanity  enough  to  think 
ou  are  one  of  those  that  will  treat  her  kindly  :  her 
loss  to  me  will  be  irreparable,  beside  the  mortifica- 
tion it  will  be  to  me  to  have  her  go  to  a  place  where 


lo 
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I  should  SO  gladly  accompany  her.  I  know  she  will 
be  just  and  tell  the  reasons  why  I  could  not,  this 
year,  take  such  a  progress.  After  having  forced 
myself  into  your  company,  it  will  be  impertinent 
to  make  you  a  longer  visit,  and  destroy  the  inten- 
tion of  it  J  which  was  only  to  assure  you  of  my 
being.  Sir,  your  most  faithful,  and  obliged  humble 
servant, 

M.  Pendarves. 


FROM  MR  POPE  AND  LORD  BOLING- 

BROKE. 

Sept.  15,  1731. 

I  HAVE  ever  thought  you  as  sensible  as  any  man 
I  knew,  of  all  the  delicacies  of  friendship  ;  and  yet 
I  fear  (from  what  Lord  B.  tells  me  you  said  in  your 
last  letter)  that  you  did  not  quite  understand  the 
reason  of  my  late  silence.     I  assure  you  it  pro- 
ceeded wholly  from  the  tender  kindness  I  bear  you. 
When  the  heart  is  full,  it  is  angry  at  all  words  that 
cannot  come  up  to  it ;  and  you  are  now  the  man  in 
all  the  world  I  am  most  troubled  to  write  to,  for 
you  are  the  friend  I  have  left  whom  1  am  most 
grieved  about.     Death  has  not  done  worse  to  me  in 
separating  poor  Gay,  or  any  other,  than  disease  and 
absence  in  dividing  us.     1  am  afraid  to  know  how 
-you  do,  since  most  accounts  I  have  give  me  pain 
for  you,  and  I  am  unwilling  to  tell  you  the  condition 
of  my  own  health.     If  it  were  good,  I  would  see 
you;  and  yet  if  I  found  you  in  that  very  condition 
of  deafness,  which  made  you  fly  from  us  while  we 
were  together,  what  comfort  could  we  derive  from 
it  ?  In  writing  often  I  should  find  great  relief,  could 
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Tve  write  freely ;  and  yet  when  I  have  done  so,  you 
seem  by  not  answering  in  a  very  long  time,  to  feel 
either  the  same  uneasiness  I  do,  or  to  abstain  from 
some  prudential  reasons.     Yet  I  am  sure,  nothing 
that  you  and  I  would  say  to  each  other,  (though 
our  whole  souls  were  to  be  laid  open  to  the  clerks 
of  the   post-office)   could    hurt    either    of   us    so 
much,  in  the  opinion  of  an  honest  man  or  good 
subject,  as  the  intervening,  officious  impertinence 
of  those  goers  between  us,  who  in  England  pretend 
to  intimacies  with  you,  and  in  Ireland  to  intimacies 
with  me,     1  cannot  but  receive  any  that  call  upon 
me  in  your  name,  and  in  truth  they  take  it  in  vain 
too  often.     I  take  all  opportunities  of  justifying  you 
against  these  friends,  especially  those  who  know  all 
you  think  and  write,  and  repeat  your  slighter  verses. 
It  is  generally  on  such  little  scraps  that  witlings  feed; 
and  it  is  hard  the  world  should  judge  of  our  house- 
keeping from  what  we  fling  out  to  the  dogs,  yet 
this  is  often  the  consequence.     But  they  treat  you 
still  worse,  mix  their  own  with  yours,  print  them 
to  get  money,  and  lay  them  at  your  door.     This  I 
am  satis^ed  was  the  case  in  the  Epistle  to  a  Lady ; 
it  was  just  the  same  hand   (if  I  have  any  judgment 
in  style)  which  printed  your  Life  and  Character 
before,  which  you  so  strongly  disavowed  in  your 
letters  to  Lord  Carteret,  myself,  and  others.     I  was 
very  well  informed  of  another  fact  which  convinced 
me  yet  more ;  the  same  person  who  gave  this  to  be 
printed,  offered  to  a  bookseller  a  piece  in  prose  of 
yours,  as  commissioned  by  you,  which  has  since 
appeared  and  been  owned  to  be  his  own.     I  think 
(I  say  once  more)  that  I  know  your  hand,  though 
you  did  not  mine  in  the  Essay  on  Man.     I  beg  your 
pardon  for  not  telling  you,  as  I  should,  had  you 
been  in  England :   but  no  secret  can  cros$  your 
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Irish  Sea,  and  every  clerk  in  the  post-office  had 
known  it.  I  fancy,  though  you  lost  sight  of  rae  in 
the  first  of  those  essays,  you  saw  me  in  the  second. 
The  design  of  concealing  myself  was  good,  and  had 
its  full  effect:  I  was  thought  a  divine,  a  philosopher, 
and  what  not  ?  and  my  doctrine  had  a  sanction  I 
could  not  have  given  to  it.  Whether  I  can  proceed 
in  the  same  grave  march  like  Lucretius,  or  must 
descend  to  the  gaieties  of  Horace,  I  know  not,  or 
whether  I  can  do  either;  but  be  the  future  as  it 
will,  I  shall  collect  all  the  past  in  one  fair  quarto 
this  winter,  and  send  it  you,  where  you  will  find 
frequent  mention  of  yourself.  I  was  glad  you  suf- 
fered your  writings  to  be  collected  more  completely 
than  hitherto,  in  the  volumes  I  daily  expect  from 
Ireland;  I  wish  it  had  been  in  more  pomp,  but 
that  will  be  done  by  others :  yours  are  beauties,  that 
can  never  be  too  finely  dressed,  for  they  will  ever 
be  young.  I  have  only  one  piece  of  mercy  to  beg  of 
yx)u ;  do  not  laugh  at  my  gravity,  but  permit  me  to 
wear  the  beard  of  a  philosopher,  till  I  pull  it  off,  and 
make  a  jest  of  it  myself.  It  is  just  what  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke  is  doing  with  metaphysicks.  I  hope, 
you  will  live  to  see,  and  stare  at  the  learned  figure 
he  will  make,  on  the  same  shelf  with  Locke  and 
Malbranche. 

You  see  how  I  talk  to  you  (for  this  is  not  writing) ; 
if  you  like  I  should  do  so,  why  not  tell  me  so?  if  it 
be  the  least  pleasure  to  you,  I  will  write  once  a- 
week  most  gladly :  but  can  you  abstract  the  letters 
from  the  person  who  writes  them,  so  far,  as  not  to 
feel  more  vexation  in  the  thought  of  our  separation, 
and  those  misfortunes  which  occasion  it,  than  satis- 
faction in  the  nothings  he  can  express  ?  If  you  can» 
really  and  from  my  heart,  I  cannot.  I  return  again 
to  melancholy,    rray  however  tell  m|B,  is  it  ^  sji- 
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tisfaction?  that  will  make  it  one  to  m^:  and  we 
will  think  alike,  as  friends  ought,  and  you  shall  hear 
from  me  punctually  just  when  you  will. 

POSTSCRIPT  BY  LORD  BOLINGBBOKB. 

Our  friend,  who  is  just  returned  from  a  progress 
of  three  months,  and  is  setting  out  in  three  days 
with  me  for  the  Bath,  where  he  will  stay  till  to* 
ward  the  middle  of  October,  left  this  letter  with 
me  yesterday,  and  I  cannot  seal  and  dispatch  it  till 
I  have  scribbled  the  remainder  of  this  page  full. 
He  talks  very  pompously  of  my  metaphysics,*, 
and  places  them  in  a  very  honourable  station.     It 
is  true  I  have  writ  six  letters  and  a  half  to  him 
on  subjects  of  that  kind,  and  I  propose  a  letter 
and  a  half  more,  which  would  swell  the  whole  up 
to  a  considerable  volume.     But  he  thinks  me  fonder 
of  the  name  of  an  author  than  I  am.     When  he 
and  you,  and  one  or  two  other  friends  have  seen 
them,  satis  magnum^  theatrum  mihi  esiisj  I  shall  not 
have  the  itch  of  making  them  more  public.     I 
know  how  little  regard  you  pay  to  writings  of  this 
kind :  but  I  imagine  that  if  you  can  like  any  such, 
it  must  be  those  that  strip  metaphy sicks  of  all  their 
bombast,  keep  within  the  sight  of  every  well  consti* 
tuted  eye,  and  never  bewilder  themselves  while  they 
pretend  to  guide  the  reason  of  others.    I  writ  to  you 
a  long  letter  some  time  ago,  and  sent  it  by  the  post 
Did  it  come  to  your  hands  ?  or  did  the  inspectors  of 
private  correspondence  stop  it,  to  revenge  themselves 
of  the  ill  said  of  them  in  it?  vale  et  me  ama. 

BOLINGBROKE. 


•  It  ii  fiifficientij  acknowledged,  <^  tbat  the  doctrine  of  die 
Essay  on  Man  was  reed  fed  from  Bolingbroke.  What  Boling. 
broke  supplied  conld  be  onlj  the  first  principled :  the  ord^,  U« 
lustration,,  and  embellishmcntB,  must  be  %li  Pope^*'— Jousoif* 
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PICKLE  HERRING  TO  MR  FAULKNER.  • 

SlRRA,t 

Are  not  you  the  rascal,  that  makes  so  free  with 
my  family  ? — Had  you  once  recollected  that,-  grace- 
less and  despised  as  he  is,  that  same  Serjeant  Kite  % 
was  my  brother,  and,  however  marred  in  the  mak- 
ing, was  bom  to  be  as  great  a  man  as  myself :  had 
you  thought  with  what  vengeance  a  man  in  my 
high  station  can  espouse  any  one's  quarrel,  and  es- 
pecially that  of  a  sinking  brother,  durst  you  pre- 
sume to  run  these  lengths  ? — ^Mark  what  I  am  go- 
ing to  say  ;  bitter  is  the  sorrow,  hot,  sour  and  cut- 
ting is  the  sauce  you  are  to  taste  after  your  merry 


♦  Endorsed  by  Dr  Swift,  "  An  excellent  droll  paper."— P. 

f  This  humorous  letter,  although  addressed  to  Mr  FVinlkner, 
was  altimately  designed  for  the  entertainment  of  Dr  Swift.-*F. 

^  Bettesworth,  Serjeant  at  Jaw,  whose  character  is  well  known 
for  the  assault  he  made  upon  Dr  Swift  in  the  year  1733,  was 
frequently  persecuted  by  the  young  poets  under  the  name  of  Ser« 
jeant  Kite.— F.  Some  of  the  adTentnrers  in  this  poetical  warfare, 
which  seems  to  ha?e  interested  the  DuMin  public  for  some  time, 
are  enumerated  in  a  doggr^l  poem,  entitled  The  Case  truly  stat- 
ed between  S[wift]  and  B[ettesworth.]  Printed  in  the  year 
)73G. 

From  Dnncan,  the  Dem*t  only  dariiog^ 
To  his  fiir-oft  relation  Starhog  : 
They  say  Mack  Tisdal's  of  your  party. 
And  Todiy  and  bold  translator  Outy ; 
One  makes  an  epigram,  and  one 
Sets  aU  his  wits  to  make  a  pun ; 
Another  writes  a  long-tailed  poem, 
The  author's  Starling  all  may  know  him ; 
'       Because  he  bad  the  lack  to  find 
So  many  words  of  the  same  kind, 
Crowding  together,  rUming  Bettes-worth, 
/ks  Nets-wpitby  Ijets-worth,  Sets-wortb^  Detts-wortb. 

10 
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conceits  on  my  poor  brother ;  and  what  mortal  can 
expect  better,  that  meddles  with  the  very  worst  of 
the  family  of  the  Pickles  ? — Recollect  at  tasi  and 
tremble !  whom  hast  thou  offended  and  stirred  up 
to  wrath,  thou  little  pitiful  swad  ? — More  would  I 
say  to  thee,  but  thai  I  take  thee  right,  I  look  upon 
thee  only  as  the  foul  pipe  through  which  the  filth 
and  Hastiness  of  the  whole  nation  is  squirted  in  the 
teeth  of  my  unfortunate  brother,  the  unlucky  grace- 
less dog,  that  has  brought  all  this  on  himself;  but 
alas,  my  brother  [ — But  however  provoked,  are  your 
scribbling  spitfires  never  to  be  satisfied  ?  one  should 
think,  that  by  this  time,  if  the  popr  soul  had  not 
enough,  they  certainly  had  !  Is  it  not  sufficient  for 
them  to.  see  a  man  of  learning  and  law,  a  man  of 
singular  inimitable  eloquence,  a  man  of  unparallel- 
ed graceful  action,  a  man  of  unspeakable,  incon- 
ceivable truth,  justice  and  sincerity,  exemplary  re- 
ligion, strict  virtue,  nice  honour,  and  sterling  worth 
in  general  past  finding  out  ?  I  say,  is  it  not  suffi- 
cient to  see  a  luminary  like  this  now  shining  in  me- 
ridian lustre,  but  anon  set  for  ever  in  a  puddly  cloud  ? 
Is  it  not  sufficient  to  see  him  so  unmasked  and  stig- 
matized,  that  he  can  be  no  longer  a  tool  even  for  a 
court  sharper,  and  (what's  worst  of  all  for  him)  no 
longer  to  be  in  pay  with  them  ?  Is  it  not  sufficient 
to  see  his  poor  skull  (God  help  it !)  incurably  bump- 
ed and  bulged  by  that  damnable  bounce  of  his  against 
the  pulpit  comish  ?  Is  it  not  sufficient  to  see  with 
what  pain  and  shsone  he  wriggles  along  by  that  con- 
founded splinter  of  the  bar,  he  lately  got  thrust  into 

his  ,  and  which  has  left  him  a  running  sore  to 

his  dying  day  ?  Is  it  not  sufficient  to  see  him,  all  the 
last  term,  walk  about  in  merry  sadness,  an  idle  spec- 
tator in  the  courts,  where  he  was  not  retained  even 
for  his  most  noted  talent  of  dirt-flinger  ? — O  you 
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wrarms  of  green  counsels  and  attorneys,  I  wonder 
lOt  to  see  yoii  posted  about  Idler's  Corner,*  looking 
tiarp,  as  dinnerless  men,  for  a  lucky  pop  on  a  di- 
nt;  but  why,  oh !  why,  should  this  ever  be  the  case 
f  my  hapless  brother?  O  fortune,  fortune,  cruel 
re  thy  sports  ! — Is  it  not  sufficient  to  see  himi  doubly 
3rment€Kl  in  putting  a  good  countehance  on  treat- 
aent,  which  is  inwardly  gnawing  and  consuming 
lim  ?  in  which  state  his  whole  comfort  is,  that  for 
lalf  a  score  years  at  least,  his  conscience  could  never 
ipbraid  him :  O  the  comfort  of  an  easy  conscience  ? 
[s  it  not  sufficient  to  see  him  at  Ballyspellin,  and 
jvery  where  he  goes,  the  common  butt  of  gibe,  wink, 
md  titter  ?  Is  it  not  sufficient,  that  after  what  has 
>een  flying  about  since  he  left  it,  he  knows  not  how 
x>  show  his  face  in  town,  nor  how  to  stand  the  infi- 
[lite  mortifications  he  is  to  meet  with  this  winter  ? 
[s  it  not  sufficient,  that,  as  his  case  stands,  it  is  the 
Serjeant  against  all  the  world,  and  all  the  world 
against  the  serjeant  ?  wretched  case,  when  a  crea- 
ture has  not  even  the  cheap  relief  of  common  pity  ! 
And  is  not  all  this  sufficient  ?  No,  the  virulent  crew 
tell  me,  that  as  long  as  the  terrible  tumour  in  his 
breast  continues  hard,  the  caustic  and  corrosives 
must  be  applied,  and  that  none,  but  injudicious 
quacks,  would  talk  of  emollients  and  lenitives,  until 
some  at  least  of  the  corrupt  and  fetid  matter  is  dis- 
charged.    In  short,  they  tell  me,  that  as  long  a» 
the  cause  remains,  and  the  world  likes  the  opera- 
tions, the  cure  must  go  on  the  same  way  !  Well, 
go  on,  ye  scoundrels,  go  on !    and  make  him  as 
wretched  and  contemptible  as  you  can  !  and  when 


*  Idler's  Corner  is  a  bookseller's  shop,  the  comer  of  High- 
street  and  Christ-Church-lane,  Dublin,  near  the  four  courts.— F. 
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you  have  done  your  wOrst,  I  will  make  a  proyision 
for  him  that  shall  alarm  you  all ;  shall  make  scnne 
burst  with  envy,  and  others  to  look  on  him  with  a 
merry  face,  whom  they  so  long  beheld  with  hatred 
and  derision. 

To  keep  neither  him,  nor  the  world  longer  in  sus* 
pense,  know  ye,  that  L  will  take  him  home  to  my- 
self, and  after  a  little  of  my  tutoring,  not  a  turn  in 
his  intellects,  expression,  or  action  (which  now  are 
subject  of  satire)  that  shall  not  soon  become  matter 
of  high  panegyric.  O  ye  dogs  you,  I  will  set  him 
over  all  your  heads  !  I  will  advance  him  to  a  place 
of  performance,  which  he  was  born  for,  and  which 
(however  he  thought  of  it  all  the  while)  he  was  not 
ill  bred  to :  and  there  he  is  sure  to  meet  with  the 
honour  and  applause  he  might  in  vain  expect  on 
any  other  stage. 

As  for  your  part,  little  pert  whipper-snapper 
Faulkner,*  is  it  base  fear,  or  is  it  insufferable  va- 
nity in  you,  to  talk  of  correction  from  the  hands 
of  my  brotlier  ?  Had  you  been  any  thing  above  • 
the  sorry  remnant  of  a  man,  you  might  perhaps 
come  in  for  the  honour  of  a  gentle  drubbing ;  but  a 
little  rascal,  that  has  already  one  leg  in  the  grave, 
what  satisfaction  or  credit  would  it  be  to  him  to  beat 
thee  abominably,  or  even  slay  thee  outright  ?  No, 
but  sirha,  if  our  brother  Doctor  Anthony  f  were 
alive, — rot  you,  in  spite  of  your  rascally  Kevea 


*  Fmlkner  had  but  one  leg. 

f  A  whimrical  kind  of  man,  who  hid  ahuDdaBoe  of  law  ha. 
mour,  and  freqoeDtlj  used  to  entertain  the  schoolboys  and  po- 
pulace with  his  harangues  and  pleasantry,  monnted  vpon  a  bd. 
der  in  some  comer  of  a  street.  He  died  abont  eif^t  or  ten  J9u$ 
before  the  date  of  this  letter.— F. 
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bail,*  and  your  scribbling  janissaries,  he  should  set 
up  his  wheel  just  before  your  door,  and  on  his  pole, 
thruH  up  your  fundament,  he- should  twirl  you  about 
till  your  brains  tumbled  down  into  the  hollow  of 
your  wooden  shin  bone,  and  till  all  the  bones  in 
your  skin  rattled  and  snapped  like  pipestoppers  in 
a  bladder.  Take  that  from  your  sworn  and  mortal 
enemy. 

Pickle  Herring. 


FROM  DR  ARBUTHNOT. 

Hampstead,  Oct.  4,  1734. 

My  dear  and  worthy  Friend, 
You  have  no  reason  to  put  me  among  the  rest  of 
your  forgetful  friends ;  for  I  wrote  two  long  letters 
to  you,  to  which  I  never  received  one  word  of  an- 
swer. The  first  was  about  your  health  ;  the  last  I 
sent  a  great  while  ago,  by  one  de  la  Mar.  I  can 
assure  you,  with  great  truth,  that  none  of  your 
friends  or  acquaintance  has  a  more  warm  heart 
toward  you  than  myself.  I  am  going  out  of  this 
troublesome  world;  and  you,  among  the  rest  of 
my  friends,  shall  have  my  last  prayers,  and  good 
wishes. 


*  Keven  Bayl  was  a  caot  name  for  the  mob  of  the  Liberty  of 
St  Patrick.  1  he  interest  which  thej  took  in  the  Dean^s  behalf 
on  occasion  of  Serjeant  Bettesworth's  threats  of  personal  rio» 
lence,  is  expressed  in  the  verses,  entitled  ^^  The  Yahoo's  over- 
throw, or  the  Reran  Bayl's  new  Ballad  upon  Serjeant  Kite's  in. 
suiting  the  Dean.^' 
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The  young  man  whom  you  recommended,  came 
to  this  place,  and  I  promised  to  do  him  what  service 
my  ill  state  of  health  would  permit.  I  can^  out 
to  this  place  so  reduced  by  a  dropsy  and  an  asthma, 
that  I  could  neither  sleep,  breathe,  eat,  or  move. 
I  most  earnestly  desired  and  begged  of  God,  that 
he  would  take  me.  Contrary  to  my  expectatioo, 
upon  venturing  to  ride  (which  I  had  forbom  for 
some  years,  because  of  bloody  water)  I  recovered 
my  strength  to  a  pretty  considerable  degree,  slept, 
and  had  my  stomach  again ;  but  I  expect  the  re- 
turn of  my  symptoms  upon  my  return  to  London, 
and  the  return  of  the  winter.  I  am  not  in  circum- 
stances to  live  an  idle  country  life  •  and  no  man,  at 
my  age,  ever  recovered  of  such  a  disease,  farther 
than  by  an  abatement  of  the  symptoms.  What  I 
did,  I  can  assure  you,  was  not  for  life,  but  ease. 
Fof  I  am,  at  present,  in  the  case  of  a  man  that  was 
almost  in  harbour,  and  then  blown  back  to  sea; 
who  has  a  reasonable  hope  of  going  to  a  good  place, 
and  an  absolute  certainty  of  leaving  a  very  bad  one. 
Not  that  I  have  any  particular  disgust  at  the  world; 
for  I  have  as  great  comfort  in  my  own  family,  and 
fron^t  the  kindness  of  my  friends,  as  any  man ;  but 
the  world,  in  the  main,  displeases  me  ;  and  I  have 
too  true  a  presentiment  of  calamities  that  are  likely 
to  befal  my  country.  However,  if  I  should  have 
the  happiness  to  see  you  before  I  die,  you  will  find 
that  I  enjoy  the  comforts  of  life  with  my  usual  cheer- 
fulness. 1  cannot  imagine  why  you  are  frighted 
from  a  journey  to  England.  The  reasons  you  as- 
sign are  not  sufficient ;  the  journey,  I  am  sure,  would 
do  you  good.  In  general,  I  recommend  riding,  of 
which  I  have  always  had  a  good  opinion,  and  can 
now  confirm  it  from  my  own  experience. 

My  family  give  you  their  love  and  service.    The 
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great  l6ss  I  sustained  in  one  of  theik),  gave  me  my 
first  shock ;  and  the  trouble  I  liave  with  the  rest,  to 
bring  them  t6  a  right  temper,  to  bear  the  loss  of  a 
father,  who  loves  them,  and  whom  they  love,  is  real- 
ly a  most  sensible  affliction  to  me.  I  am  afraid,  my 
dear  friend,  we  shall  never  see  one  another  more  in 
this  world.  1  shall,  to  the  last  moment,*  preserve 
my  love  and  esteem  for  you,  being  well  assured  you 
will  never  leave  the  paths  of  virtue  and  honour  ;  for 
all  that  is  in  this  world  is  not  worth  the  least  devi- 
ation from  that  way.  It  will  be  great  pleasure  to 
me  to  hear  from  you  sometimes ;  for  none  can  be 
with  more  sincerity  than  I  am,  my  dear  friend,  your 
most  faithful  friend^  and  humble  servant, 

Jo.  Arbuthnot. 


FROM  SIR  WILLIAM  FOWNES.t 

From  my  Obseryatory  in  the  Parliameat 
House,  October  l8,  1734. 
Sir, 
There  are  a  sort  of  gentlemen,  who,  after  great 
labour  and  cost,  have  at  last  found  out,  that  two 
dishes  of  meat  will  not  cost  half  so  much  as  five  or 
six,  and  yet  answer  the  end  of  filling  the  bellies  of 
as  many  as  usually  fed  upon  the  five  or  six. 

I  have  considered  that  a  like  sort  of  reduction  in 
other  articles,  may  have  the  like  proportion  of  good 
effect:  as  for  instance,  when  any  one  bespeaks  a 
pair  of  shoes,  a  pair  of  stockings,  or  a  pair  of  gloves. 


*  Dr  Arbuthoot  died  in  March  1734.5.^H. 
f  Endorsed^  *^  A  humorous  project,"— D.  S. 
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they  should  bespeak  a  pair  and  a  half  of  each,  and 
make  use  of  these  turn  ahout :  I  am  very  confident 
they  will  answer  the  end  of  two  pair ;  by  which  good 
management  a  quarter  part  of  the  expence  in  those 
articles  may  be  saved.  Perhaps  it  may  be  objected, 
that  this  is  a  spoiling  of  trade :  to  which  I  answer, 
that  when  the  makers  of  those  sorts  of  ware  shall 
reduce  their  rates  a  quarter  part  (instead  of  enhan- 
cing  them,  as  has  been  done  in  some  late  years  un- 
reasonably) and  now  ought  to  be  reduced  accord- 
ingjto  the  rates  of  wool  and  leather  ; 

Then  it  may  be  reasonable  to  bespeak  two  pair 
instead  of  a  pair  and  a  half. 

Another  objection  may  be  etarted  as  to  gloves, 
with  a  query,  Which  of  the  hands  shall  be  obliged 
with  two  gloves  ?  To  this  I  answer.  That  genersdly 
the  left-hand  is  used  but  seldom,  and  not  exposed 
as  the  other  to  many  offices ;  one  of  which  in  parti- 
cular is  the  handling  of  ladies.  For  these  reasons, 
two  gloves  ought  to  be  granted  to  the  right-hand. 

There  are  many  other  frugal  improvements,  which, 
as  soon  as  I  have  discoursed  Thomas  Turner  the 
quaker,  who  is  now  upon  finding  out  the  longitude, 
and  farther  improving  the  latitude,  I  shall  be  able 
to  demonstrate  what  sort  of  meat,  and  the  joints  will 
best  answer  this  frugal  scheme,  as  likewise  in  cloth- 
ing, and  other  parts  of  good  economy;  and  they 
shall  be  communicated  to  you  by.  Sir,  your  most 
humble  servant, 

PuiLo  Ma 
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TO  MR  POPE, 

N'ovember  1,  1734* 

I  HAVB  yours  with  my  Lord  Boiingbroke's  post* 
(script  of  September  15 ;  it  was  ^ong  on  its  way,  and 
for  some  weeks  after  the  date  I  was  very  ill  with  my* 
two  inveterate  disorders,  giddiness  and  deafness. 
The  latter  is  pretty  well  off,  but  the  other  makes  me 
totter  towards  evenings,  and  much  dispirits  me. 
But  I  continue  to  ride  and  walk,  both  of  which,  al« 
though  they  be  no  cures,  are  at  least  amusementsw 
I  did  never  imagine  you  to  be  either  inconstant,  op 
to  want  right  notions  of  friendship,  but  I  apprehend 
your  want  of  health  ;  and  it  has  been  a  frequent 
wonder  to  me  how  you  have  been  able  to  entertain 
the  world  so  long,  so  frequently,  so  happily,  under 
80  many  bodily  disorders.  My  Lord  Bolingbroke 
says  you  have  been  three  months  rambling,  which 
is  the  best  thing  you  can  possibly  do  in  a  summer 
season ;  and  when  the  winter  recalls  you,  we  will 
for  our  own  interest  leave  you  to  your  own  ^ecula^ 
tions.  God  be  thanked,  I  have  done  with  every 
thing,  and  of  every  kind,  that  requiries  writing,  ex- 
cept now  and  then  a  letter ;  or,  like  a  true  old  man, 
scribbling  trifles  only  fit  for  children  or  schoolboys 
of  the  lowest  class  at  best,  which  three  or  four  of  us 
read  and  laugh  at  to-day,  and  burn  to-morrow.  Yet^ 
what  is  singular,  I  never  am  without  some  great 
work  in  view,  enough  to  take  up  forty  years  or  the 
most  vigorous  healthy  man:  although  I  am  con«> 
vinced  that  I  shall  never  be  able  to  finish  three 
treatises,  that  have  lain  by  me  several  years,  and 
want  nothing  but  correction.  My  Lord  B.  said  in 
\k\s  postscript  that  you  would  go* to  Bath  ill  thr^^ 

VOL.  xvin.  T 
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days  :  we  since  heard  that  you  were  dangerously  ill 
there,  and  that  the  newsmongers  gave  you  over, 
But  a  gentleman  of  this  kingdom,  on  his  returq 
from  Bath,  assured  me  he  left  you  well,  and  so  did 
some  others  whom  1  have  forgot.  I  am  sorry  at  my 
heart  that  you  .are  pestered  with  people  who  come 
in  my  name,  and  I  profess  to  you,  it  is  without  my 
knowledge.  I  am  confident  I  shall  hardly  ever 
have  occasion  again  to  recommend,  for  my  friends 
here  are  very  few,  and  fixed  to  the  freehold,  from 
whence  nothing  but  death  will  remove  them.  Sure^ 
ly  I  never  doubted  about  your  Essay  on  Man :  and 
I  would  lay  any  odds,  that  I  would  never  fail  to  dis^ 
cover  you  in  six  lines,  unless  you  had  a  mind  to 
write  below  or  beside  yourself  on  purpose.  I  con- 
fess I  did  never  imagine  you  were  so  deep  in  mo- 
rals, or  that  so  many  new  and  excellent  rules  could 
be  produced  so  advantageously  and  agrct^ably  in 
that  science,  from  any  one  head.  I  confess  in  some 
few  places  I  was  forced  to  read  twice  ;  I  believe  I 
told  you  before  what  the  Duke  of  Dorset  said  to 
me  on  that  occasion,  how  a  judge  here,  who  knows 
you,  told  him,  that  on  the  first  reading  those  essftys, 
he  was  much  pleased,  but  found  some  lines  a  little 
dark :  on  the  second,  most  of  them  cleared  up,  aud 
his  pleasure  increased  :  on  th^  third,  he  had  no 
doubt  remained,  and  then  he  admired  the  whole. 
My  Lord  Bolingbroke's  attempt  of  reducing  meta- 
physicks  to  intelligible  sense  and  qsefulness,  will  be 
a  glorious  undertaking ;  and  as  I  never  l^new  him 
fail  in  any  thing  he  attempted,  if  he  had  the  sole 
management,  so  I  am  confident  he  will  succeed  in 
this.  I  desire  you  will  allow  tl^at  1  write  to  you 
both  at  present,  and  so  I  shall  while  I  live :  it  saye9 
your  money,  and  my  time ;  and  he  being  your  ge- 
niw,  np  m^ttter  to  which  it  is  addressed.    I  am  hi^ 
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py  that  what  you  write  is  printed  in  large  letters ; 
otherwise  between  the  weakness  of  my  eyes,  and 
the  thickness  of  my  hearing,  I  should  lose  the  great- 
est pleasure  that  is  left  me.  Pray  command  my 
Lord  Bolingbroke  to  follow  that  example,  if  I  live 
to  read  his  metaphysics.  Pray  God  bless  you  both. 
I  had  a  melancholy  account  from  the  doctor  of  his 
health*.  I  will  answer  his  letter  as  soon  as  I  can. 
I  am  ever  entirely  yours, 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  THE  REV.  MARMADUKE  PHILIPS. 

Marston  in  Somersetshire^ 
Not.  2,  1734. 

Sir, 
You  may  be  assured  that  I  should  not  have  de- 
nied myself  so  long  the  pleasure  of  that  great  privi- 
lege and  favour  you  allowed  me  at  our  parting,  of 
corresponding  with  you  while  I  staid  in  England^ 
but  that  I  waited  to  give  you  some  account  of  the 
success  of  your  kind  and  friendly  negotiation  for 
me  in  the  letter  you  were  so  good  to  give  me  to 
Lord  Orrery,  and  that  I  could  not  do  before  this 
week;  for  though  I  delivered  my  credentials  to  his 
lordship  near  a  month  ago,  yet  we  did  not  talk  over 
the  affair  till  very  lately;  for  as  I  thought  it  my 
duty  to  wait  his  time  and  leisure,  I  did  not  press 
-^him  for  an  answer ;  and  as  I  have  all  the  reason  in 
the  world  to  imagine,  from  the  many  friendly  offices 
you  have  done  me,  that  you  would  rejoice  at  any 
good  that  may  befal  me,  so  I  can  at  length  tell  you, 
th^t  it  was  as  favourable  as  I  could  well  wish  for, 
considering  every  thing  and  circumstance  attending 
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that  aflfkir ;  for  it  seems  the  scheme  in  relation  to 
Mr  Taylor's  giving  my  mother  and  me  so  much 
money  for  our  good  will  in  the  lease,  can  never  take 
place,  for  many  very  good  reasons  his  lordship  gave 
me,  which  are  too  tedious  now  to  trouble  you  withf 
und  therefore  he  only  told  me  in  general  terms,  that 
as  he  thought  our  case  a  little  hard  and  severe, 
somewhat  or  other  at  the  expiration  of  the  lease 
must  be  done  for  me,  but  in  what  manner  it  was  not 
possible  for  him  to  say ;  which  surely  was  as  much 
as  any  conscionable  and  reasonable  man  (and  God 
forbid  that  I  should  ever  prove  otherwise)  could  ex- 
pect :  in  short,  his  kind  reception  of  me  at  Marston, 
and  the  handsome  manner  he  has  behaved  himself 
toward  me  in  every  particular  since  I  came  to  him^ 
has  been  like  Lord  Orrery  himself:  and  now  to 
whom  must  I  attribute  all  this  ?  not  to  any  merit  or 
conduct  of  my  own,  for  I  am  conscious  of  none,  but 
to  the  worthy  Dean  of  St  Patrick's,  who  takes  de- 
light in  doing  all  the  good  he  can  to  those  who  have 
the  invaluable  happiness  and  honour  of  being  ac- 
quainted with  him ;  and  therefore  what  a  monster 
of  ingratitude  should  I  be  not  to  acknowledge  the 
channel  through  which  this  intended  bounty  of  his 
lordship  is  to  flow  to  me,  let  it  be  more  or  less? 
AgnoBco  fontem ;  for  without  controversy,  you  have 
been  the  means  of  bringing  all  this  about :  tor  which 
I  shall  say  no  more  (being  but  bitter  bad  at  making 
speeches)  but  the  Lord  reward  you,  and  to  assure 
you,  good  sir,  that  this  your  act  of  friendship  mamet 
et  manehit  alia  mente  repostum.    His  lordship  told 
me  that  he  would  answer  your  letter  very  soon; 
and  as  his  pen  and  head  infinitely  transcend  mine, 
it  is  likely  you  will  have  then  a  clearer  and  better 
account  of  this  matter  than  I  can  possibly  give 
you. 


\'^^ 
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t  have  been  under  an  unspeakable  concern  at  an 
account  I  lately  saw  from  Ireland  of  a  return  oi 
your  old  disorders  of  giddiness  and  deafness ;  but  £ 
still  flatter  myself  that  it  is  not  so  bad  with  you  as 
my  fears  have  represented  it,  which  makes  me  long 
impatiently  to  hear  how  you  really  are ;  but  I  am  in 
hopes  your  usual  medicina  gymnasHca  will  carry  it 
off;  if  it  does  not,  more  the  pity  say  I,  and  so  will 
all  say,  I  am  confident,  that  know  you ;  but  surely 
ten  thousand  times  more  pity  is  it  that  you  are  not 
like  one  of  Gulliver's  Struldbrugs,  immortal ;  ♦  but 
alas !  that  cannot  be,  such  is  the  condition  of  miser^ 
able  man ;  which  puts  me  ofteil  in  mind  of  the  fol- 
lowing lines  I  have  somewhere  or  other  met  with, 
which  I  apply  now  and  then  to  myself,  by  way  of 
cordial. 

What's  past  ve  know,  and  what's  to  come  mnit  be^ 
Or  good  or  bad,  is  much  the  saipe  to  me ; 
Since  death  must  end  mj  joy  or  miscrj, 
Fix'd  be  my  thoughts  on  immortality. 

But  hold !  I  believe  I  begin  to  preach ;  and  it  id 
well  if  you  do  not  think  by  this  time  that  I  imagine 
myself  in  Rathenny  f  pulpit  instead  of  writing  a  let* 
ter  to  the  Dean,  and  therefore  I  forbear. 

I  know  writing  in  your  present  circumstances 
inust  be  so  very  troublesome  and  uneasy  to  you^ 
that  I  am  not  quite  so  unreasonable  as  to  expect  it 
from  you ;  but  whenever  your  health  permits  you, 
it  will  be  an  infinite  pleasure  and  satisfaction  to  me 
to  hear  from  you ;  and  the  safest  way  of  sending  a 


*  In  some  respects  this  may  be  considered  as  an  ominous  and 
sinister  prediction  of  what  really  took  place  before  the  Dean's 
deaths 

f  Mr  Fhilips's  benefice,  about  three  miles  from  Dublin«-«»Di  S« 
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letter  to  me  will  be  under  cover  to  Lord  Orrery,  at 
Marston,  near  Froome,  in  Somersetshire.  I  shall 
trouble  you,  sir,  with  my  compliments  to  my  very 
good  friends  and  neighbours  Lsuly  Acheson  and  her 
mother,  for  whom  I  have  a  very  real  esteem  and  va- 
lue, and  also  to  Dr  Helsham  and  his  lady,  and  with 
my  very  affectionate  love  and  service  to  all  my  Sun- 
day companions  at  the  deanery.  * 

I  have  no  novelties  to  entertain  you  with  from 
hence ;  for  here  we  lead  a  very  retired  and  perfect- 
ly rural  life  j  but  when  I  get  to  London  (which  I 
believe  will  not  be  till  after  Christmas,  because  as  I 
am  within  ten  or  a  dozen  miles  of  Bath,  I  have  some 
thoughts  of  making  a  trip  thither,  and  try  what  good 
those  waters  will  do  ine)  you  may  depend  upon  hav- 
ing an  account  of  what  passes  in  the  political  and 
learned  world  that  is  possible  for  me  to  come  at  and 
convey  to  you,  and  I  hope  to  be  then  honoured 
with  all  your  commissions  and  commands  in  that 
place ;  for  I  wish  for  nothing  more  than  an  oppor- 
tunity of  showing  with  how  much  gratitude  and  true 
esteem  for  all  your  favours,  I  am.  Sir,  your  most  obe- 
dient and  much  obliged  humble  servant, 

Marmaduke  Philips. 

I  have  seen  your  friend  Mrs  Cope  at  Bath,  and  she 
desired  me  to  send  her  compliments  to  you. 


f  It  was  customary  for  the  doctor's  friends  and  acqaaintaQoo 
to  Tisit  him  on  Sunday  afternoons,  and  spend  the  CTening  with 
him  ;  so  that  eierj  one  who  was  at  leisure  to  go  therCj  was  suro 
of  meeting  Tariety  of  good  company.— D.  S. 
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FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

London,  Not.  7,  1734. 

Do  not  accuse  me  of  forsaking  you :  indeed  it  is 
not  the  least  in  my  thoughts  ;  but  I  hterd  you  were 
ill,  and  had  no  letter  from  you»  so  doubted  being 
troublesome.  I  was,  about  two  months  ago,  at  my 
own  house,  and  had  my  duke  and  duchess  with  me. 
The  rest  of  my  time  was  divided  between  lord  pre- 
sident* and  Knowle.  I  have  now  left  their  graces 
in  the  country^  where  I  hope  they  will  not  stay 
long ;  for  she  has  been  very  ill,  though  now  reco- 
vered. 

I  am  always  more  frighted  when  my  friends  are 
sick  there,  because  there  is  neither  physic  nor  phy- 
sician that  is  good  for  any  thing.  Indeed  I  cannot 
answer,  whether  your  lord  lieutenant  will  be  the 
same  or  not.  All  that  I  can  say  is,  that  if  he  asks 
my  consent  for  it,  he  shall  not  have  it.  I  have  no 
acquaintance  with  the  Duke  of  Chandos,  nor  I  be- 
lieve has  the  Duke  of  Dorset  much.  And  to  be 
sure  it  would  be  to  no  purpose  to  ask  him  for  those 
records  t  again,  because,  if  he  would  have  parted 
with  them,  he  would  have  done  it  on  your  asking. 
And  whether  it  be  useful  or  not,  just  to  him,  yet 
few  people  would  care  to  part  with  what  must  en- 
hance the  value  of  their  libraries ;  but  if  he  succeeds 
the  Duke  of  Dorset,  then  for  certain  he  will  be 
easily  persuaded  to  make  a  compliment  of  them  to' 


*  Spencer,  Earl  of  Wilmington.-— II. 

f*Sec  the  Dean's  letter  to  the  Duke  of  Cbandos,  31st  August 
J734. 
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the  kingdom.  Your  friend,  Dr  Arbuthnot^  I  heaf* 
is  out  of  order  again.  I  have  not  seen  him  lately^ 
and  I  fear  he  is  in  a  very  declining  way.  I  fancy 
it  would  be  prodigiously  good  for  your  health  to 
come  to  England,  which  would  be  a  great  plea^ 
'sure  to 

Your  most  sincere  old  friend, 

and  humble  servant, 

E.G. 


tROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

St  Marj*8  Square, 
Gloucester,  Not.  30, 1734. 

Si  a  J 

I  AM  truly  concerned  at  your  having  been  so 
much  out  of  order  :  I  most  heartily  wish  you  con- 
stant health  and  happiness,  though  that  is  of  little 
use  to  yoii,  and  only  serves  to  do  honour  to  myself, 
by  showing  i  know  how  to  prize  what  is  valuable. 

I  should  have  returned  you  thanks  much  soonef 
for  the  favour  of  your  last  letter ;  but  when  1  re- 
ceived it  I  was  preparing  for  my  journey  hither, 
and  have  ever  sin^e  had  so  great  a  disorder  in  one 
pf  my  eyes,  that  till  this  moment  I  have  not  been 
able  to  make  my  acknowledgments  to  you.  I  won- 
der you  should  be  at  a  loss  for  a  reason  for  my  writ- 
ing to  you  :  we  all  love  honour  and  pleasure ;  were 
your  letters  dull,  do  you  imagine  my  vanity  would 
not  be  fond  of  corresponding  with  the  Dean  of  St 
Patrick's  ?  But  the  last  reason  you  give  I  like  best, 
and  will  stick  by,  which  is,  that  I  am  a  more  con- 
stant nymph  than  all  your  goddesses  of  much  long- 
er acquaintance  3  and  farthermore  I  venture  to  pro- 
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iriise  you  are  in  no  danger  of  receivings  houtade^ 
if  that  depends  on  my  will.  As  for  those  fasting 
days  you  talk  of,*  they  are,  I  confess,  alluring  baits, 
and  1  should  certainly  have  been  with  you  in  three 
packets  according  to  your  commands,  could  \  either 
fly  or  swim  :  but  I  am  a  heavy  lump,  destined  for  a 
few  years  to  this  earthly  element,  and  cannot  move 
about,  without  the  concurrent  assistance  of  several 
animals  that  are  very  expensive. 

Now  for  business :  As  soon  as  I  received  your 
letter,  I  went  to  your  brother  Lansdown,  and  spoke 
to  him  about  the  Duke  of  Chandos.  He  desired  me 
to  make  his  compliments  to  you,  and  to  tell  you  he 
was  very  sorry  he  could  be  of  no  service  to  you  in 
that  affair ;  but  he  has  had  no  manner  of  corre- 
spondence or  even  acquaintance  with  the  duke  these 
fifteen  years.  I  have  put  it  however  into  hands 
that  will  pursue  it  diligently,  and  I  hope  obtain  for 
yoU:  what  you  desire;  if  they  do  not  succeed,  yoU 
must  not  call  me  negligent;  for  whatever  lies  in 
my  power  to  serve  you,  is  of  too  much  consequence 
for  me  to  neglect. 

I  have  left  my  good  friend,  and  your  humble  ser- 
vant, Mrs  Donnellan,  behind  me  in  London,  where 
she  meets  with  little  entertainment  suitable  to  her 
understanding;  and  she  is  a  much  filter  companion 
for  the  Dublin  Thursday  Society,  than  for  the  tri- 
fling company  she  is  now  engaged  in  ;  and  I  wish 
you  had  her  with  you  (since  1  cannot  have  her)  be- 
cause I  know  she  would  be  happier  ihan  where  she 
is,  and  my  wish  I  think  no  bad  one  for  you.     Nei- 


*  That  is,  dining  upon  two  or  throe  dishes  at  the  Deanery ; 
which,  in  comparison  of  magnificent  tables^  the  doctor  used  to 
caU  fasting.— 1>.  S. 
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ther  my  eyes  nor  paper  will  hold  out  any  longer. 
I  am.  Sir,  your  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

M.  Pendarves. 

I  beg  my  compliments  to  all  your  friends* 


FROM  MR  J ARVIS.  ♦ 


HamptoDy  Not*  24,  1734. 

Dear  Mr  Dean, 
You  can  hardly  imagine  how  rejoiced  I  am  at 
finding  my  old  friend  the  Bishop  of  Worcester  f  so 
hale  at  83-4  !  No  complaint ;  he  does  but  begin  to 
stoop,  and  I  am  forced  myself,  every  now  and  then, 
to  awaken  myself  to  walk  tolerably  upright,  famous 
as  I  was  lately  for  a  wight  of  uncommon  vigour, 
and  consequently  spirits  to  spare.  If  ever  I  see 
Dublin  again,  and  your  Teagud  escapes  hanging  so 
long,  I  will  myself  truss  him  up  for  non-admittance 
when  you  were  in  a  conversible  condition.  I  am 
sure  the  lady  will  send  you  Mr  Conolly's  J  picture 
with  pleasure,  when  I  tell  her  you  expect  it.  Our 
friend  Pope  is  off  and  on,  here  and  there,  every- 
where and  nowhere,  a  son  ordinaire^  and  therefore 
as  well  as  we  can  hope,  for  a  carcase  so  crazy.  He 
assures  me,  he  has  done  his  duty  in  writing  fre- 
quently  to  the  Dean,  because  he  is  sure  it  gives  you 


•••■ 


*  A  celebrated  paiater,  contemporaiy  with  Sir  Godfrey  KneU 

ler.— H. 

f  Dr  John  Hough,  Bishop  of  Worcester. — H.  , 

\  Speaker  of  the  House  uf  Commons,  one  of  the  lords-justioesy 

and  a  commissioner  of  the  revenue  in  Ireland.— N. 
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j^rhe  amusement,  as  he  is  rejoiced  at  all  yours; 
therefore  you  must  write  away.  Upon  inquiry,  I 
learn,  .that  exercise  is  the  best  medicine  for  your 
giddiness.  Penny  made  Mrs  Pendarves  happy  with 
a  print  of  yours,  and  I  do  not  fail  to  distribute  them 
to  all  your  well-wishers.  I  am,  dear  Dean, 
yours  most  affectionately, 

Cha.  Jarvis. 

I  held  out  bravely  the  three  weeks  fogs,  &c.  and 
am  very  well. 


TO  THE  REV.  MR  JOHN  BLASHFORD, 

PREBENDARY  OF  WICKLOW,  AT  HIS  HOUSE  WICKLOW.* 

Dublin,  Dec.  12,  1734. 

Reverend  Sir, 
There  is  an  inhabitant  of  this  city,  of  whom  I 
Suppose  you  have  often  heard.  I  remember  him 
from  my  very  infancy,  but  confess  I  am  not  so  well 
acquainted  with  him  as  in  prudence  I  ought  to  be; 
yet  I  constantly  pretend  to  converse  with  him,  be* 
ing  seldom  out  of  his  company,  but  I  do  not  find 
that  our  conversation  is  very  pleasing  to  either  of 
us.  His  health  is  not  very  good,  which  he  endea- 
vours to  mend  by  frequent  riding,  and  fancies  him- 
self to  find  some  benefit  by  that  exercise,  although 
not  very  effectual.  He  intended,  in  the  pursuit  of 
health,  to  have  gone  a  long  northern  journey,  and 


*  This  and  the  following  excellent  and  characteristic  letter  are 
now  first  printed.  They  were,  with  another  letter  to  the  same 
geatlemani  obtained  by  the  friendship  of  Mr  Weld^  Hartstongue. 
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to  have  stayed  there  a  month ;  but  his  friends  (who 
are  very  few),  hearing  that  the  place  where  he  pro* 
posed  to  reside  was  not  proper  for  riding,  diverted 
him  from  it.  Their  reasons  prevailed  so  far,  thai 
yesterday  morning  he  wished  to  make  his  excuses 
to  a  gentleman  who  was  to  accompany  him :  but, 
this  person  still  insisting  that  he  ought  to  put  him- 
self under  a  necessity  of  riding,  was  desired  to  pe- 
tition you,  who  live  within  a  day's  journey  of  Dub- 
lin, and  have  a  fine  riding  near  your  town,  called 
the  Murrow,  or  some  such  name.  By  these  incite- 
ments, he  seems  determined  to  quarter  himself  upon 
you  for  three  weeks  at  least,  if  he  can  have  your 
consent,  or  rather  that  of  your  lady's,  although  I 
find  he  never  had  the  honour  to  see  her.  He  tra- 
vels with  two  servants,  and  consequently  three 
horses ;  but  these  latter  are  at  hack,  and  the  former 
at  board-wages,  so  that  neither  of  them  will  trouble 
you.  As  to  the  person  himself,  he  every  day  drinks 
a  pint  of  wine  at  noon,  and  another  at  night :  and 
for  the  trouble  he  gives  the  house,  he  will  allow  one 
bottle  more  every  day  for  the  table ;  but  not  one 
drop  for  foreigners,  who  are  to  drink  on  your  ac« 
count :  he  will  further  allow  one  shilling  and  six- 
pence English,  for  his  commons,  ale  and  small  beer 
included. 

But  you  are  to  direct  how  the  wine  can  be  found, 
and  whether  he  must  send  it  by  a  Wicklow  carrier ; 
but  the  bottles,  when  empty,  he  must  be  paid  for. 
These  are  the  conditions,  only  adding,  that  the  fami- 
ly, during  his  residence,  must  be  regulated  by  his 
own  model,  and  you  are  to  send  an  answer  the  very 
next  post. 

He  travels  with  his  own  sheets,  so  that  he  makes 

no  allowance  upon  that  article.  Whether  you  do  or 

do  not  approve  of  these  proposals,  you  are  to  give 

6 
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me  an  account,  directed  to  the  D —  of  St  P  ..^s 
house ;  and  the  D — .  after  conferring  with  your  future 
guesty  will  either  return  you  an  answer,  or  send  the 
gentleman. 

I  am  your  most  obedient, 
humble  servant. 

The  D — N. 

The  gentleman  will  return  with  you  at  the  Dean's 
-visitation,  where  he  pretends  to  have  some  business. 


TO  THE  REV.  MR  BLASHFORD, 

AT  TH£  REV.  MR  CORBETt's,  AT  DELGANY,  NEAR 

KILLCOOLE. 

Dublin,  Dec.  17, 1734. 

Sir, 
The  weather  yesterday  being  very  fine,  I  rode  to 
Howth  house,  and  as  I  was  getting  on  liorseback  to 
return,  I  was  seized  with  so  cruel  a  fit  of  that  giddi- 
ness which  at  times  hath  pursued  me  from  my  youth, 
that  I  was  forced  to  lie  down  on  a  bed  in  the  empty 
house  for  two  hours,  before  I  was  in  a  condition  to 
ride.  However  I  got  here  safe,  but  am  this  morn*- 
ing  very  weak,  as  I  always  have  been  for  many 
days  after  such  fits,  and  in  pain,  for  fear  of  another 
this  day,  which  makes  me  write  to  you  while  I  am 
able,  although  it  be  morning.  I  found  your  kind 
friendly  letter  last  night  upon  my  table  at  my  com* 
ing  home,  and  heartily  thank  you  for  your  generous 
invitation,  which,  however,  I  dare  not  accept  for 
fear  of  another  attack ;  against  which  I  must  fence, 
by  taking  vomits  and  other  medicines  prescribed  for 
Ifx^  by  some  physicians^  who  happen  to  b^  my 


* 
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friends.  If  this  accident  had  not  fallen  out,  I  in^ 
tended  to  have  begun  my  journey  towards  you  this 
day,  because  I  prophesied  a  fine  parcel  of  weather 
from  yesterday ;  but  I  was  deceived,  and  must  hare 
waited  to  a  better  season.  Pray  God  protect  you 
and  your  family.  I  know  not  whether  you  have 
children,  nor  did  I  ever  see  your  lady,  or  your  house; 
so  that  I  never  did  beg  an  invitation  so  much  against 
the  rules  of  common  good-manners,  to  one  so  much 
a  stranger  as  you  have  been  against  my  will  to  me ; 
I  am  therefore  bound  in  gratitude  and  by  inclination, 
to  assure,  that  I  am  with  much  esteem  and  truth, 
sir, 

Your  naost  obediei^t 
humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 


FROM  *  ♦  ♦  ♦  ^  n^ 


Montrose,  Dec  17,  1734. 

Sir, 
Some  people  here  having  flattered  me  that  I  have 
a  genius  for  poetry,  and  my  circumstances  a  little 
favouring  it,  I  have  resolved  to  turn  my  thoughts 
that  way.  I  have  already  tried  my  talent  on  some 
little  amusements,  and  have  had  the  pleasure  in 
secret  to  see  them  pretty  well  received;  but  few 
here  being  much  conversant  in  that  study,  can  b^ 
proper  judges;  and  as  I  would  not  venture  my 
character  abroad  in  the  world  without  the  advice 
of  those  who  have  succeeded  in  it,  I  thought  I 
could  not  more  properly  apply  than  to  you,  who 
hsLve  been  pretty  happy  that  way.  What  I  mean 
is,  that  you  would  be  pleased  to  furnish  me  with 
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^  theme  to  try  my  genius,  with  what  rules  you 
may  think  necessary.  I  expect  your  compliance 
with  this,  as  it  is  the  first,  at  least  of  this  nature, 
you  ever  had  from  ^his  place ;  and  as  soon  as  it  is 
finished,  you  njay  expect  a  copy  of  the  performance 
from,  sir. 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

♦  ^1^  ♦  ♦  ♦4. 


FRQM  MR  POPE. 


Twitenham,  Dec.  19,  1734. 
I  AM  truly  sorry  for  any  complaint  you  have,  and 
it  is  in  regard  to  the  weakness  of  your  eyes  that  I 
write  (as  well  as  print)  in  folio.  You  will  think  (I 
know  you  will,  for  you  have  all  the  candour  of  a 
^ood  understanding)  that  the  thing  which  men 
p{  our  age  feel  the  most,  is  the  friendship  of  our. 
equals :  and  that  therefore  whatever  a^iects  those 
who  are  stept  a  few  years  before  us,  cannot  but  sen- 
sibly affect  us  who  are  to  follow.  It  troubles  me  to 
hear  you  complain  of  your  memory,  and  if  I  am  in 
any  part  of  my  constitution  younger  than  you,  it 
will  be  in  my  remembering  every  thing  that  has 
pleased  me  in  you,  longer  than  perhaps  you  will. 
The  two  summers  we  passed  together  dwell  always 
on  my  mind,  like  a  vision  which  gave  me  a  glimj^e 


+  As  this  letter  seems  to  haye  been  written  by  someTery  young 
adTenturer  in  poetry,  we  cboose  to  suppress  the  name ;  especially 
as  we  cannot  tell  what  answer  he  receiyed  from  Dr  Swift,  or 
whether  afterward  he  applied  with  success  to  Apollo  and  the 
Muses.— D.  S. 


904  EPISTOLARY  CORBBSPOKDBNCI* 

of  a  better  life,  and  better  company,  than  thii  world 
otherwise  afforded.  I  am  now  an  individual^  vtpoa 
whom  no  other  depends ;  and  may  go  where  I  will, 
if  the  wretched  carcase  I  am  annexed  to  did  not 
hinder  me.  I  rambled  by  very  easy  journeys  this 
year  to  Lord  Bathurst,  and  Lord  Peterborow,  who 
upon  every  occasion  commemorate,  love,  and  wish 
for  you.  I  now  pass  my  days  between  Dawley, 
London,  and  this  place  ;  not  studious,  nor  idle :  V3r 
ther  polishing  old  works,  thaa  hewing  out  new.  I 
redeem  now  and  then  a  paper  that  has  been  aban- 
doned several  years ;  and  of  this  sort  you  will  see 
one,  which  I  inscribe  to  our  old  friend  Arbuthnot. 

Thus  far  I  had  written,  and  tiiinking  to  finish 
my  letter  the  same  evening,  was  prevented  by  com- 
j)any,  and  the  next  morning  found  myself  in  a 
fever,  highly  disordered,  and  so  continued  in  bed 
for  five  days,  and  in  my  chamber  till  now ;  but  so 
well  recovered  as  to  hope  to  go  abroad  to-morrow, 
even  by  the  advice  of  Dr  Arbuthnot.  He  him- 
self, poor  man,  is  much  broke,  though  not  worse 
than  for  these  two  last  months  he  has  been.  He 
took  extremely  kind  your  letter.  I  wish  to  God 
we  could  once  meet  again,  before  that  separation; 
which  yet  I  would  be  glad  to  believe  shall  re-unite 
us :  but  he  who  made  us,  not  for  ours  but  his 
purposes,  knows  only  whether  it  be  for  the  better 
or  the  worse,  that  the  aO'ections  of  this  life  should^ 
or  should  not  continue  into  the  other :  and  doubt- 
less it  is  as  it  should  be.  Yet  1  am  sure  that  while  I 
am  here,  and  the  thing  that  I  afi^  I  shall  be  im- 
perfect without  the  communication  of  such  friends 
as  you  :  you  are  to  me  like  a  limb  lost,  and  buried 
in  another  country ;  though  we  seem  quite  divided, 
every  accident  makes  me  feel  you  were  once  a  part 
of  me.     I  always  consider  you  so  much  as  a  friendti 
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that  I  forget  you  are  an  author,  perhaps  too  much  -, 
but  it  is  as  much  as  I  would  desire  you  would  do 
to  me.  However  if  I  could  inspirit  yqu  to  bestow 
correction  upon  those  three  treatises  which  you  say 
are  so  near  completed,  I  should  think  it  a  better 
work  than  any  I  can  pretend  to  of  my  own.  I  am 
almost  at  the  end  of  my  morals,  as  I  have  been  long 
ago  of  my  wit ;  my  system  is  a  short  one,  and  my 
circle  narrow.  Imagination  has  no  limits,  and  that 
is  a  sphere  in  which  you  may  move  on  to  eternity ; 
but  where  one  is  confined  to  truth,  (or  to  speak 
more  like  a  human  creature,  to  the  appearances  of 
truth)  we  soon  find  the  shortness  of  our  tether.  In- 
deed by  the  help  of  a  metaphysical  chain  of  ideas, 
oae  may  extend  the  circulation,  go  round  and  round 
for  ever,  without  making  any  progress  beyond  the 
point  to  which  Providence  has  pinned  us  ;  but  this 
does  not  satisfy  me,  who  would  rather  say  a  little  to 
no  purpose,  than  a  great  deal.  Lord  Bolingbroke 
is  voluminous,  but  he  is  voluminous  only  tot  destroy 
'volumes.  I  shall  not  live,  I  fear,  to  see  that  work 
printed  :  he  is  so  taken  up  still  (in  spite  of  the  mo* 
^  nitory  hint  given  in  the  first  line  of  my  Essay*) 
with  particular  men,  that  he  neglects  mankind,  and 
is  still  a  creature  of  this  world,  not  of  the  universe  : 
this  world,  which  is  a  name  we  give  to  Europe,  to 
England,  to  Ireland,  to  London,  to  Dublin,  to  the 
court,  to  the  castle,  and  so  diminishing,  till  it  comes 
to  our  own  affairs,  and  our  own  persons.  When  you 
write  (either  to  him  or  to  me,  for  we  accept  it  all  as 
one)  rebuke  him  for  it,  as  a  divine  if  you  like  it, 
or  as  a  badineur,  if  you  think  that  more  efTectual. 


*  Awake,  my  St  John,  leaTe  all  meaner  things 
To  low  ambition^  and  the  pride  of  kings* 
VOL,  XVIII,  u 
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What  I  write  will  show  you  that  my  head  is  yet 
weak.  I  had  written  to  you  by  that  gentleman  from 
the  Bath,  but  I  did  not  know  him,  and  every  body 
that  comes  from  Ireland  pretends  to  be  a  friend  of 
the  Dean's.  I  am  always  glad  to  see  any  that  are 
truly  so,  and  therefore  do  not  mistake  any  thing  I 
said,  so  as  to  discourage  your  sending  any  such  to 
me.     Adieu. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Dec.  Uj  1734. 

D£AR  SiRt 

Mr  R.  Hamilton  is  glad  the  venison*  got  safe 
to  you ;  it  was  carried  by  a  county  Cavan  man  in  the 
75th  year  of  his  age,  who  went  off  on  Wednesday 
morning,  was  back  with  us  on  Saturday  night,  in  all 
104  miles.     He  was  much  aflronted  that  a  young 

fellow  was  proposed  for  the  expedition ^1  here's 

a  county  Cavan  man  for  you. 

As  for  myself,  I  am  grown  thirty  years  younger, 
by  no  other  method,  than  eating,  drinking,  and 
breathing  freely  in  this  Elysium  of  the  universe. 
Happy  will  it  be  for  you  (if  I  niisjudge  not,  and 
very  seldom  I  do,  as  you  yourself  can  witness,  who 
ha^e  known  n-e  above  sixteen  years,  and  I  believea 
little  more,  il  my  nemory  fails  n:e  not,  as  I  have  no 
reason  to  think  it  does ;  for  I  do  not  find  it  in  the 
least  impaired)  to  convey  yourself  into  the  finest 
apartment  of  our  Elysium,  I  mean  to  Castle-Haroil- 


*  Sec  a  preceding  letter  from  SherklaD,  16th  August  2754. 
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ton,  where  you  will  find  a  most  hearty  welcome, 

and  all  the  delights  this  world  can  give But  you 

must  take  me  along  with  you. 

Nothing  could  give  me  greater  pleasure  than  to 
hear  that  your  innocent  subjects  of  the  Kevin  Bayl  * 
escaped  the  gallowf,  in  spite  of  Bettisworthf  and 

all  his  add  hay  rents If  he  were  to  make  them 

a  holiday,  it  should  make  one  for  me  and  my  boys 
likewise. 

Sunday  we  had  a   very  hard  frost — Yesterday 
^morning  fair — ^The  afternoon,   all  night,  and  this 
morning  to   ten,  was   rain — Now  fair  again,   but 
lowering. 

We  are  just  now  going  to  dinner  at  Captain  Per- 
rott's,  where  your  health  is  never  omitted,  both  as 
Dean  andDrapier — I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  there  is 
a  drapier's  club  fixed  in  Cavan  of  about  thirty  good 
fighting  fellows ;  from  whence  I  remark  you  have 
the  heart  of  Ireland.  Vid.  Grierson's  new  map. — 
There  is  another  Cavan  Bayl  for  you.  { 

I  have  no  more  to  trouble  you  with,  but  my  good 
wishes  for  your  long  health  and  happiness.  I  am, 
dear  sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


*  Dr  Swift  used  to  call  the  people  who  lired  id  the  liberty  of 
St  Patrick's  his  subjects  :  an4  without  dispute  they  would  hare 
fought  up  to  their  knees  in  blood  for  him.— D.  S. 

+  The  right  spelling  of  this  name  is  Bettes worth,  constantly 
pronounced  as  a  word  of  two  syllables,  until  some  poems  had 
come  out  against  him,  and  then  Mr  Bettesworth  affected  to  pro. 
qouaceit  as  three  syllables,  to  which  this  spelling  by  Dr  Sheridan 
alludes.— D.  S. 

^  Alluding  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  liberties  of  St  Patrick 
ha?ing  formed  thcmscl?cs  into  a  body-guard  for  Swift,  npon  Betm 
tes worth's  threatening  personal  violence  against  him. 
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If  you  go  out  of  town  before  I  return,  leave  the 
key  of  your  strong-box  with  Jane,*  that  I  may 
put  my  money  among  yours. 


TO  MRS  DINGLEY. 


December  28,  1 734. 

Pray  God  bless  you,  and  restore  your  health,  and 
give  you  many  happy  new  years.  I  send  you  your 
usual  Christmas-box.  I  will  see  you  as  soon  as  I  can. 
I  am  tolerably  well,  but  have  no  security  to  continue 
so.  We  must  all  submit,  both  by  piety  and  neces- 
sity. I  am  ever  eatirely  yours.  I  send  you  two 
bottles  of  wine,  f 

JoN.  Swift. 


♦  Dr  SVift'i  cookmaid— D.  S. 

+  It  was  knowD  by  an  accident,  after  Dr  Swift's  memory  failt 
ed,  that  he  allowed  an  annuity  of  fifty-two  pounds  to  Mrs  Dingley ; 
but,  instead  of  doing  this  with  the  pride  of  a  benefactor,  or  gnu 
fifying  his  pride  by  making  her  feel  her  dependance,  lie  always 
pretended  that  be  acted  as  her  agent,  and  that  the  money  he  paid 
her,  was  the  produce  of  a  certain  sum  which  she  had  in  the  funds  ; 
and,  the  better  to  save  appearances,  he  always  took  her  receipt, 
and  sometimes  would  pretend,  with  great  seeming  Texation,  that 
she  drew  upon  him  before  he  had  receired  her  money  from  LfOn. 
don.  However  he  was  punctual  in  paying  it  quarterly.  He 
used  to  write  the  receipt  himself  in  the  following  form  erery 
quarter-day,  and  sent  it  to  be  signed  by  the  messenger  who  car- 
ried the  money : 

«  July  ^6th.  1737. 
<<  Tfalen  receiTed  from  Doctor  Swift,  Dttn  of  St  ntrick's, 
the  sum  pf  thirteen  pounds  Sterling,  in  full  for  one  quar- 
ter's rent  of  payments  out  of  funds  in  England,  by  advance 
of  what  will  be  due  to  me  at  Michaelmas  next,  in  this  yetr 
1737 ;  the  said  Dian  always  paying  me  one  quarter  by  ad- 
Tance.     i  say  receired  by  me, 

<•  Rl.  DlNOLIT.** 

Mn  Dingley  died  before  her  benefiictor^  in  July  1743. 
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TO  THE  DyKE  OF  DORSET. 

Jao.  14|  1734.5« 

My  Lord, 

I  AM  assured,  that  your  grace  will  have  several 
representations  of  an  affair  relating  to  the  univer- 
sity here,  from  some  very  considerable  persons  in 
this  kingdom.  However  I  could  not  refuse  the  ap- 
plication made  me  by  a  very  worthy  person  of  that 
society,  who  was  commissioned  by  some  principal 
members  of  the  body  to  desire  my  good  offices  to 
your  grace  ;  because  they  believed  you  thought  me 
an  honest  man,  and  because  I  had  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  you  from  your  early  youth.  The  matter 
of  their  request  related  wholly  to  a  dreadful  appre- 
hension they  lie  under  of  Dr  Whetcombe's  endea- 
vour to  procure  a  dispensation  for  holding  his  fel- 
lowship along  with  that  church-preferment  bestowed 
on  him  by  your  grace.  The  person  sent  to  me  on 
this  message  gave  tne  a  written  paper,  containing 
the  reasons  why  they  hope  your  grace  will  not  be 
prevailed  upon  to^  grant  such  a  dispensation.  I  pre- 
sume to  send  you  an  abstract  of  these  reasons ;  be- 
cause I  may  boldly  assure  your  grace,  that  party  or 
faction  have  not  the  least  concern  in  the  whole  af- 
fair; and- as  to  myself,  it  happens  that  1  am  an  entire 
stranger  to  Dr  Whetcombe. 

It  is  alleged,  "  That  this  preferment  given  to  the. 
doctor  consists  of  a  very  large  parish,  worth  near 
six  hundred  pounds  a-year,  in  a  very  fine  country, 
thirty  miles  from  Dublin;  that  it  abounds  very 
much  with  papists,  and  consequently  a  most  impor- 
tant cure^  requiring  the  rector's  residence,  beside 
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some  other  assistant ;  which,  being  so  rich,  it  might 
well  afford. 

*'  That,  as  to  such  dispensations,  they  find  in 
their  college-books  but  three  or  four  instances  since 
the  revolution,  and  these  in  cases  very  different  from 
the  present:  for  those  few  livings  which  had  dis- 
pensations to  be  held  with  a  fellowship  were  sine- 
cures of  small  value,  not  sufficient  to  induce  a  fel- 
low to  leave  his  college ;  and,  in  the  body  of  those 
dispensations  is  inserted  a  reason  for  granting  them. 
That  they  were  such  livings  as  could  be  no  hindrance 
in  the  discharge  of  a  fellow's  duty. 

"  That  dispensations  are  very  hurtful  to  their  so- 
ciety ;  because  they  put  a  stop  to  the  succession  of 
fellowships,  and  thereby  give  a  check  to  that  emula- 
tion, industry,  and  improvement  in  learning,  which 
the  hopes  of  gaining  a  fellowship  will  best  incite 
young  students  with. 

^^  That,  if  this  dispensation  should  take  place,  it 
may  prove  a  precedent  for  the  like  practice  in  future 
times ;  which  will  be  very  injurious  to  the  society, 
by  encouraging  fellows  to  apply  for  dispensations, 
when  they  have  interest  enough  to  get  preferments, 
by  which  the  senior  fellows  will  be  settled  in  the 
college  for  life;  and  thus,  for  want  of  a  succession 
any  other  way  than  by  death  or  marriage,  all  en- 
couragement to  young  diligent  students  will  be 
wholly  lost. 

"  That  a  junior  fellowship  is  of  very  small  value, 
and  to  arrive  at  it  requires  good  sense,  as  well  as 
iong  and  close  study ;  to  which  young  students 
are  only  encouraged  by  hopes  of  succeeding,  in  a 
.reasonable  tijme,  to  be  one  of  the  seven  seniors; 
which  hopes  will  be  quite  cutoff*,  when  those  seniors 
-are  perpetuated  by  dispensations. 

'^  That  the/allows,  at  their  admittance  into  their 
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fellowships,  take  a  solemn  oath,  never  to  accept  of 
any  church  preferment  above  a  certain  value,  and 
distance  from  Dublin,  as  long  as  they  continue  fel- 
lows :  to  which  oath  the  accepting  of  a  dispensation 
by  Dr  Whetcombe  is  directly  contrary,  in  both  par- 
ticulars of  value  and  distance. 

"  That,  at  this  time  there  is  a  set  of  very  hopeful 
young  men,  in  long  and  close  study,  to  stand  for 
the  first  vacant  fellowship,  who  will  be  altogether 
discouraged,  and  drop  their  endeavours  in  the  pur- 
suit of  learning,  by  being  disappointed  in  their  hopes 
of  Dr  Whetcombe's  leaving  the  college,  and  opening 
a  way  for  one  of  them  to  succeed  in  a  fellowship." 

These,  my  lord,  are  the  sum  of  the  reasons  brought 
me  by  a  very  worthy  person,  a  fellow  of  that  col- 
lege, and  recommended  b  v  some  of  the  most  deserv- 
ing in  that  body ;  and  i  have  shortened  them  as 
much  as  I  could. 

I  shall  only  trouble  your  grace  with  one  or  two  of 
my  own  remarks  upon  this  subject. 

The  university,  and  in  some  sense  the  whole 
kingdom,  are  full  of  acknowledgment  for  the  honour 
your  grace  has  done  them,  in  trusting  the  care  of 
one  of  your  sons  *  to  be  educated  in  the  college  of 
Dublin,  which  hopes  to  be  always  in  your  grace's 
favour :  and  by  your  influence,  while  you  govern 
here,  as  well  as  the  credit  you  will  always  deserve 
at  court,  will  ever  desire  to  be  protected  in  their 
rights. 

Your  grace  will  please  to  know,  that  a  fellowship 
in  this  university  differs  much,  in  some  very  im- 


*  Lord  George,  his  grace's  third  sod.  His  lordship  was  no. 
der  the  tuition  of  Dr  Whetcombe  and  Mr  MoUey,  the  one  a  se* 
nior,  the  other  a  junior^  fellow  of  Trinity  College^  Dublhi.— H« 
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portant  circumstances,  from  most  of  those  in  either 
of  the  universities  in  England. 

My  Lord  George  will  tell  your  grace,  that  a  feU 
lowship  is  here  obtained  with  great  difficulty,  by  the 
number  of  candidates,  the  strict  examination  in 
many  branches  of  learning,  and  the  regularity  of  life 
and  manners.  It  is  also  disposed  of  with  much  so- 
lemnity :  the  examiners  take  an  oath  at  the  altar,  to 
give  their  vote  according  to  their  consciencies. 

The  university  is  patron  of  some  church  prefer- 
ments, which  are  offered  to  the  several  fellows  down- 
ward to  the  lowest  in  holy  orders. 

I  beg  your  grace  to  consider,  that  there  being  very 
little  trade  here,  there  is  no  encouragement  for 
gentlemen  to  breed  their  sons  to  merchandise :  that 
not  many  great  employments,  in  church  or  law,  fall 
to  the  share  of  persons  born  here  :  that  the  last  re- 
source of  younger  son?  is  to  the  church  :  where,  if 
well  befriended,  they  may  chance  to  rise  to  some 
reasonable  spiritual  maintenance:  although  we  do 
not  want  instances  of  some  clergymen,  well  bom 
and  of  good  reputation,  who  have  been,  and  still  are 
cprates,  for  thirty  years ;  which  has  been  a  great 
discouragement  to  others,  who  have  no  other  means 
left  to  provide  for  their  children. 

Your  grace  will  not  want  opportunities,  while 
you  continue  in  this  government,  and  by  your  most 
deserved  favour  with  his  majesty,  to  make  Dr 
Whetcombe  easier  in  his  preferment,  by  some  ad- 
dition that  no  person  or  society  can  have  the  least 
pretence  to  complain  of.  And  1  humbly  beg  your 
'  grace,  out  of  the  high  veneration  I  bear  to  your 
person  and  virtues,  that  you  will  please  to  let  Dr 
Whetcombe  content  himself  for  a  while  with  that 
rich  preferment  (one  of  the  best  in  the  kingduui) 


Ns 
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until  it  shall  lie  in  your  way  farther  to  promote 
him  to  his  own  content.  If,  upon  his  admittance 
to  his  fellowship,  he  took  an  oath  never  to  accept 
a  church  living  thus  circumstantiated,  and  hold  it 
with  his  fellowship,  it  will  be  thought  hardly  re- 
concileable  to  conscience  to  receive  a  dispensation*. 
I  humbly  intreat  your  grace  to  forgive  this  long 
trouble  I  have  given  you ;  wherein  I  have  no  sort  of 
interest,  except  that  which  proceeds  from  an  earnest 
desire  that  your  grace  may  continue,  as  you  have 
begun  from  your  youth,  without  incurring  the  least 
censure  from  the  world,  or  giving  the  least  cause  of 
discontent  to  any  deserving  person. 

I  am,  &c. 

JoN.  SwlPVi 


FROM  MRS  DONNELLAN. 

London^  Jan.  19^  1 734-5. 

Sir, 
My  brother  tells  me  you  are  so  good  to  inquire 
after  me,  and  to  speak  in  a  very  kind  manner  of  me^ 
which  as  it  gives  me  the  greatest  pleasure,  so  it 
raises  in  me  the  highest  gratitude.  1  find  I  have 
a  great  advantage  in  being  very  inconsiderable  j  I 
dare  believe  people  sincere  when  they  profess  them- 


*  It  appears  from  a  subsequent  letter  of  the  Dean,  that  this 
llissuasiTe  had  its  effect  upon  the  Duke  of  Dorset,  and  that  tha 
dispensation  ivas  not  granted.  Neither  did  Dr  Whetcombe  long 
Tack  further  preferment,  being  created  Bishop  of  Clonfert,  23d 
December  1735,  and  translated  to  the  Archbishoprick  of  Cashel 
in  1762.    He  died  1754^ 
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selves  my  friends ;  I  consider  I  am  not  a  T#it,  a 
beauty,  nor  a  fortune ;  then  why  should  I  be  flat- 
tered ?  I  have  but  two  or  three  qualities  that  I 
value  myself  upon,  and  those  are  so  much  out  of 
fashion,  that  I  make  no  parade  of  them :  I  am 
very  sincere,  I  endeavour  to  be  grateful,-  and  I  have 
just  sense  enough  to  discern  superior  merit,  and 
to  be  delighted  with  the  least  approbaticm  from  it 
My  brother,  some  time  ago,  gave  me  hopes  of 
receiving  a  letter  from  you,  but  he  now  tells  me 
your  ill  state  of  health  has  made  writing  uneasy  to 
you.  I  grieve  much  at  my  loss,  but  more  at  tjie 
occasion  of  it ;  and  I  write  now  only  to  return  my 
best  thanks  for  your  good  opinion  and  designs,  not 
to  solicit  new  favours,  or  give  you  the  trouble  of 
answering  this.  I  hope  next  summer  to  be  in  Ire- 
land, where  I  shall  expect  to  receive  your  answer  in 
person,  when  the  sun,  with  its  usual  blessings,  shall 
give  us  this  additional  one  of  restoring  you  to  that 
state  of  health,  that  all  those  who  have  the  happiness 
of  knowing  you,  either  as  a  friend  and  companion, 
or  lover  of  your  country,  must  with  the  greatest 
earnestness  desire.     You  will  laugh  perhaps,  sir,  at 

.my  saying  I  hope  to  see  Ireland  this  year;  indeed 
the  generality  of  our  country  folks  who  spend  a 
little  time  here,  and  get  into  any  tolerable  acquain- 
tance, ^eem  to  forget  they  have  any  other  country, 
till  a  knavish  receiver,  or  their  breaking  tenants,  put 
them  in  mind  of  it ;  but  I  assure  you  I  have  so  little 
of  the  fine  lady  in  me,  that  I  prefer  a  sociable  even- 
ing in  Dublin,  to  all  the  diversions  of  London,  and 
the  conversation  of  an  ingenious  friend,  though  in  a 

•  black  gown,  to  all  the  powdered  toupet  at  St  James's. 
What  has  kept  me  seven  years  in  London,  is  th^ 
duty  I  owe  a  very  good  mother,  of  giving  her  my 
company  since  she  desires  it;  and  the  conveniency 
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I  enjoy  with  her  of  a  house,  coach,  aiid  servants,  at 
my  command.  I  suppose,  sir,  you  know  Mrs  Pen- 
darves  has  been  for  some  time  at  Gloucester:  she 
has  preferred  a  pious  visit  to  a  sick  mother,  in  a  dull 
country  town,  to  London  in  its  gayest  dress;  she 
tells  me  she  designs  next  month  to  return  to  us ;  the 
only  uneasiness  I  3hall  have  in  leaving  London  is 
the  parting  with  so  valuable  and  tender  a  friend; 
but  as  she  promises  me,  that  if  I  stay  in  Ireland  she 
will  make  it  another  visit,  I  think,  for  the  good  of 
my  country  I  must  leave  her-  But  while  I  am  in- 
dulging myself  in  telling  you  my  thoughts  and  de- 
signs, I  should  consider  I  am  perhaps  making  you 
a  troublesome  or  unseasonable  visit;  if  so,  use  me 
as  all  impertinent  things  should  be  used;  take  no 
notice  of  me :  all  1  designed  in  writing  to  you,  was 
to  let  you  know  the  high  sense  I  have  of  all  your 
favours,  and  that  I  am,  with  the  greatest  gratitude 
and  esteem,  sir. 

Your  most  obliged  obedient  humbly  servant, 

H.  DONNELLAN. 

I  beg  you  will  be  so  good  to  give  my  best  wishes 
and  services  to  Dr  Delany  and  Dr  Helsham. 


FROM  AN  UNKNOWN  GENTLEMAN.*. 

Jan.  21,  1734-5. 

Rev.  Sir, 
This  letter  is  not  to  return  you  country  thanks 
for  your  royal  bounty  to  the  army  of  Parnassus. 

*  This  letter  is  endorsed,  ^^  whimsical,  and  little  in  if — D*  S. 
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Every  body  knows,  that  Lewis  the  Fourteenth  built 
and  endowed  the  noblest  foundation  in  the  world 
for  his  invalides ;  we  in  imitation  have  our  Green- 
wich,, Chelsea,  and  Kilmainham ;  and  it  was  but 
fit  that  the  king  of  poets  should  provide  for  hi& 
jingling  subjects,  that  are  so  maimed  and  wounded 
in  reputation,  they  have  no  other  way  of  subsist- 
ence. *  The  occasion  of  this  is  as  follows :  This 
evening  two  learned  gentlemen  (for  aught  I  know) 
laid  a  wager  on  the  matter  following,  and  referred 
it  to  yon  to  decide ;  viz.  whether  Homer  or  Tacitus 
deserves  most  praise  on  the  following  account: 
Homer  makes  Helen  give  a  character  of  the  men 
of  gallantry  and  courage  upon  the  wall;  but,  as 
if  it  were  not  a  fine  lady's  province  to  describe 
wisdom  in  Ulysses,  the  hero  of  his  second  poem, 
he  makes  Antenor,  the  wisest  of  all  Troy,  interrupt 
her.  The  passage  in  Tacitus  is  as  follows,  viz. 
On  this  year  died  Junia,  being  the  sixtieth  after 
the  Philippi  battle,  wife  to  Cassius,  sister  to  Brutus» 
niece  to  Cato,  the  images  of  twenty  houses  were 
carried  before  her,  &c.  Sed  prafulgebarU  Bruhu 
et  CtissitUy  €0  ipsOy  quod  itnaginesy  earum  nan  vise-' 
bantur.  These  gentlemen  beg  they  may  not  have 
apartments  assigned  them  in  your  observatory. 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

T.  L.P. 

Be  pleased  to  direct  to  the  Reverend  Mr  Birch  at 
Roscrea. 


*  The  writer  seems  to  allude  to  Swift's  thea  designed  hospital 
for  idiots  aod  lunatics.— D.  S. 
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FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

February  13,  1734.5. 

You  are  a  fine  gentleman  indeed,  to  teach  his 
grace  of  Dorset  such  saucy  words ;  and  we  have 
quarrelled  so  much  about  it,  that  I  do- not  know 
but  I  shall  oblige  him  to  meet  me  behind  Mon- 
tague house.  He  says  it  is  some  time  ago  that  he 
(Commanded  me  to  write  to  you,  to. assure  you  he 
thought  himself  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  your 
letter,  and  that  he  takes  it  as  a  proof  of  your  friend- 
ship and  good-will  to  him. ,  So  far  I  own  is  true ; 
he  did  humbly  beg  the  favour  of  me  to  write  you 
this  a  great  while  ago;  but  I  understood  he  had 
something  else  more  to  say,  so  delayed  writing; 
and  though  I  cannot  but  own  I  have  seen  him 
pretty  often  since,  yet  (at  the  times  I  could  speak 
to  him)  my  addle  head  constantly  forgot  to  ask  him 
what  he  had  to  say  ?  So  now  he  says  he  will  do  his 
own  business,  and  write  to  you  soon  himself. 

The  countess*  has  quitted  the  court,  because, 
after  a  long  illness  at  Bath,  she  did  not  meet  with 
a  reception  that  she  liked ;  though  her  mistress  ap- 
peared excessively  concerned,  and  expressed  great 
uneasiness  at  parting  with  her ;  and  my  opinion  is, 
that  not  only  her  master  and  mistress,  but  her  very 
enemies,  will  have  reason  to  repent  the  part  they 
have  acted  by  her. 

Now  I  have  answered  all  I  can  tell  you,  that  you 
want  to  know,  I  bid  my  dear  Dean  adieu. 


«  The  Countess  of  Suffolk.— H. 
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FROM  THE  EARL  OF  STRAFFORD.  * 

London,  Feb.  18^  1734-5^ 

Sir, 
To  honour,  and  esteeip,  and  admire  yoii»  is  ge- 
neral to  all  that  know  or  have  heard  of  you  ^  but 
to  be  pleased  with  your  commands,  and  glad  and 
diligent  to  obey  them,  is  peculiar  to  your  true 
friends,  of  which  number  I  am  very  desirous  to  be 
reckoned.  On  receiving  your  letter  by  Mr  Skerrety 
I  immediately  undertook  to  do  him  the  best  service 
I  could,  and  thought  myself  happy  in  having  ad« 
vanced  his  affair  so  far,  as  to  get  his  petition  to 
the  house  of  lords  read  and  agreed  to,  and  a  pe- 
remptory day  agreed  to  for  his  being  (as  this  day) 
heard  ex  parley  if  the  other  party  did  not  put  ip 
their  answer  before.  1  likewise  got  several  lords 
to  attend  ;  but,  on  printing  his  case,  our  new  lord 
chancellor  t  (who  at  present  has  a  gr^at  sway  in 
the  house)  found  out^  that  the  petition  I  liad  pre- 
sented for  Mr  Skerret  had  not  fully  explained  mat- 
ters to  the  house ;  because,  upon  comparing  dates, 
the  petition  of  appeal  last  year  was  presented  late 
in  the  sessions ;  and  that  though  there  was  then  an 
order  for  the  respondents  to  put  in  their  answer  in 
five  weeks  (the  usual  time  for  causes  in  Ireland)  yet 
the  parliament  did  not  sit  above  a  fortnight  after ; 
so  that  it  was  impossible  for  the  respondents'  answer 


*  Hg  had  been  ambassador  extraordinary  and  plenipotentiary 
to  the  States. General  during  the  treaty  for  the  peace  of  Utrecht. 
-H. 

+  Talbot.— IL 
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to  be  put  ill  by  that  time.     That  the  parliament 
being  dissolved,  the  respondents  in  Ireland  might 
expect  to  have  been  served  with  a  new  order  this 
session,  which  it  did  not  appear  was  done :  and  that 
though  in  the   courts  b/elow,  if  answers  were  not 
put  in,  they  proceeded  to  hear  causes  ex  parte ;  yet 
there  was  this  difference,    that  there  they  always 
allowed  a  time  for  the  defendant  to  have  his  cause 
re-heard ;  but  in  the  House  of  Lords  our  decrees 
are  final,  and  it  would  be  hard  for  any  person,  by 
surprise,  to  be  absolutely  cut  out  from  making  his 
defence.     The  whole  house  seeming  to  be  of  the 
same  mind,  they  put  off  the  cause  for  Thursday  five 
weeks ;  and  ordered  the  respondents,  in  th**  mean 
time,  to  be  served  with  an  order  to  put  in  their 
answer ;  and  if  they  did  not  answer  by  that  time, 
the   house   would  proceed  absolutely  to  hear  the 
cause  ex  parte.     I  must  own  to  you,  the  chancellor 
proposed  to  put  it  off  only  for  a  month  ;  and  it  was 
I  alone  desired  it  might  be  for  five  weeks,  giving 
for  a  reason,  that  since  the  appellant  was  disap- 
pointed once,  after  having  been  at  the  expence  of 
feeing  his  counsel,  he  might  not  be  so  a  second 
time :  and  since  his  adversaries  were  ready  to  make 
all  the  chicane  possible,  they  might  not  have  the 
pretence  for  another,  by  saying,  as  the  usual  time 
was  five  weeks,  and  this  order  but  for  a  month, 
they  expected  they  were  to  be  allowed  the  usual 
time ;  so  I  thought  it  was  better  giving  them  a  week 
more,  than  leaving  them  any  room  for  farther  chi- 
cane.    As  I  have  not  seen  your  friend  Mr  Skerret 
since  this  order,  1  do  not  know  how  he  takes  it:  but 
I  was  resolved  to  give  you  this  account  of  what  hap- 
pened but  a  few  hours  ago,  that  you  might  be  con- 
yinced  of  my  diligence  to  gratify  you  in  everything 
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you  desire  of.  Sir,  your  most  sincere  faithful  humble 
servant. 

As  the  House  of  Commons  were  but  yesterday  on 
the  practice  of  opening  letters,  you  will  not 
wonder,  if  I  expect  this  to  be  opened. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Deanery.HooBe,  DabliO|  March  Ij  1734-&. 

My  very  good  and  old  Friend, 
I  RECEIVED  lately  a  very  acceptable  present 
which  you  were  pleased  to  send  me,  which  was  an 
engraved  picture  of  you,  very  handsomely  framed, 
with  a  glass  over  it.  I  take  your  remembrance  of 
me  very  kindly,  and  give  you  my  hearty  thanks. 
I  have  no  other  way  to  show  my  gratitude  at  pre- 
sent, than  by  desiring  another  favour  from  yoa, 
which,  however,  will  be  less  expensive.  Mr  Sin- 
gleton, the  king's  prime  serjeant  here,  is  one  of  the 
first  among  the  worthiest  persons  in  this  kingdom ; 
of  great  honour,  justice,  truth,  good-sense,  good- 
nature, and  knowledge  in  his  faculty :  this  gentle- 
man, whom  I  have  the  honour  to  know,  although 
his  business  be  too  great  to  allow  me  the  happiness 
of  seeing  him  as  often  as  I  desire,  hath  commanded 
me  to  recommend  the  bearer,  Mr  Richardson, 
agent  to  the  Derry  society,  whereof  you  are  a 
member.  From  such  a  recommendation  as  the 
prime  Serjeant's,  I  will  engage  that  Mr  Richard- 
son is  a  very  deserving  man,  and  that  whatever 
he  desires  of  you  will  be  perfectly  just  and  rea- 
sonable. 
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And  now,  my  good  friend,  give  me  leave  to  in- 
quire after  your  health,  which,  1  hope,  is  much  bet- 
ter than  mine.  Are  you  often  in  your  coach  at 
Highgate  and  Hampstead  ?  Do  you  keep  cheerful 
company  ?  I  know  you  cannot  drink :  but  I  hope 
your  stomach  Tor  eating  is  not  declined:  and  how 
are  you  treated  by  the  gout?  These  and  many 
more  particulars  I  desire  to  know. 

The  people  who  read  news  have  struck  me  to 
the  heart,  by  the  accounfof  my  dear  friend  doctor 
Arbuthnot's  death ;  although  I  could  expect  no 
less,  by  a  letter  I  received  from  him  a  month  or 
two  ago.  Do  you  sometimes  see  Mr  Pope?  We 
still  correspond  pretty  constantly.  He  publishes 
poems  oftener  and  better  than  ever,  which  I  won-, 
der  at  the  more,  because  he  complains,  with  too 
much  reason,  of  his  disorders.  What  a  havock 
has  death  made  among  our  friends  since  that  of 
the  queen !  As  to  myself,  I  am  grown  leaner 
than  you  were  when  we  parted  last,  and  am  never 
wholly  free  from  giddiness  and  weakness,  and 
sickness  in  my  stomach,  otherwise  I  should  have 
been  among  you  two  or  three  years  ago,  but  now 
I  despair  of  that  happiness.  I  ride  a  dozen  miles 
as  often  as  I  can,  and  always  walk  the  streets, 
except  in  the  night,  which  my  head  will  not  suffer 
me  to  do.  But  my  fortune  is  so  sunk,  that  I 
cannot  afford  half  the  necessaries  or  conveniences 
that  I  can  still  make  a  shift  to  provide  myself  with 
here.  My  chief  support  is  French  wine,  which, 
although  not  equal  to  yours,  I  drink  ^  a  bottle  to 
myself  every  day.  I  keep  three  horses,  two  men, 
and  an  old  woman  in  a  large  empty  house,  and 
dine  half  the  week,  like  a  king,  by  myself.  Thus 
I  tell  you  my  whole  economy,  which,  I  fear,  will 
tire  you  by  reading.     Pray  God  keep  you  in  health 

VOL.    XVIIi.  X 
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and  happiness;  and  do  me  the  justice  to  believe 
that  I  Bm,  with  true  esteem  and  friendship,  dear 
Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant,  . 

Jon.  Swift. 

You  see  by  my  many  blottings  and  interlining;;^ 
what  a  condition  my  head  is  in. 


FROM  LORD  CARTERET. 

Jermyn  Stieet,  March  6,  17S4->5. 
Sir, 

I  HAD  the  honour  of  your  letter,  and  attended 
the  cause  yesterday,  and  the  day  before :  it  went 
for  your  friend  upon  the  justest  principle,  and  that 
unanimously.  He  did  not  only  carry  his  cause 
before  the  house,  but  his  future  cause  springing 
out  of  this,  is  mended  by  the  decree.  The  chan- 
cellor said,  the  respondent  had  more  reason  to  ap- 
peal than  the  appellant.  Mr  Lindsay,  who  in- 
formed you  right  in  all  the  matters  you  mentioned 
to  me,  will  inform  you,  on  perusing  our  decree,  of 
the  reason  of  the  chancellor's  expression.  I  have  a 
partiality  for  Captain  Rowley  in  every  thing  but 
judicature:  and  in  that  capacity,  if  Juage  Lindsay 
and  I  sat  together,  I  fancy,  by  what  I  know  of  him, 
that  we  should  seldom  disagree. 

I  thank  you  for  taking  notice  of  the  prosperous 
events  that  have  happened  to  my  family.  If  alli- 
ance and  the  thoughts  of  prosperity  can  oind  a  man 
to  the  interest  of  his  country,  I  am  certainly  bound 
to  stand  by  liberty :  and  when  you  see  me  forgelftil 
of  that,  may  you  treat  me  like  Traulus  and  Pis- 
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torides.  *  I  am  impatient  for  four  volumes,  said  to 
be  your  works,  for  which  my  wife  and  I  have  sub- 
scribed ;  and  we  expected  a  dozen  of  copies  from 
Mr  Tickell  last  packet. 

I  intend  these  works  shall  be  the  first  foundation 
of  the  libraries  of  my  three  grandsons.  In  the 
mean  time  they  will  be  studied  by  my  son  and  sons- 
in-law.  t 

I  desire  you  will  condescend  to  make  my  com- 
pliments to  Dr  Delany,  for  whom  I  have  a  most 
hearty  esteem,  though  I  know  he  thinks  me  not 
serious  enough  upon  certain  arduous  points  of  an- 
tiquity. 

Sir,  that  you  may  enjoy  the  continuance  of  all 
happiness,  is  my  wish :  as  for  futurity,  I  know  your 
name  will  be  remembered,  when  the  names  of  kings^ 
lords-lieutenants,  archbishops,  and  parliament  poli- 
ticians, will  be  forgotten:  at  last,  you  yourself  must 
fall  into  oblivion,  which  may  happen  in  less  than 
a  thousand  years,  though  the  term  may  be  uncer- 
tain, and  will  depend  on  the  progress  that  barbarity 
and  ignorance  may  make,  notwithstanding  the  sedu- 
lous endeavours  to  the  contrary,  of  the  great  prelates 
in  this  and  succeeding  ages.  My  wife,  my  mother, 
my  mother-in-law,  my  &c.  &c.  &c.  all  join  with 
me  in  good  wishes  to  you;  and  I  hope  you  will 
continue  to  believe,  that  I  am,  with  the  greatest 
respect.  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

Carteret. 


*  Joshna,  Lord  Allen,  and  Richard  Tighe|  Esq.^  against  whona 
the  Dean  had  written  some  serere  satires^  while  Carteret  was 
lotd.Ueiitenant« 
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TO  MR  PULTENEY. 

Dublin,  March  8,  1734-5. 
Sir, 

Mr  Stopford  going  to  England  upon  some 
particular  affair,  I  gladly  complied  with  his  desire, 
that  I  should  do  myself  the  honour  of  writing  to 
you,  because,  as  useless  as  I  am,  and  although  I' 
shall  never  have  the  happiness  to  see  you,  yet  my 
ambition  to  have  some  small  place  in  your  memory, 
will  live  as  long  as  myself. 

1  will  do  an  unmannerly  thing,  which  is,  to  be- 
queath you  an  epitaph  for  forty  years  hence,  in  two 
words,  Ullimtis  Brilanrtorum.  You  never  forsook 
your  party.  You  might  often  have  been  as  great 
as  the  court  can  make  any  man  soj  but  you  pre- 
served your  spirit  of  liberty,  when  your  former 
colleagues  had  utterly  sacrificed  theirs ;  and  if  it 
shall  ever  begin  to  breathe  in  these  days,  it  must 
entirely  be  owing  to  yourself  and  one  or  two  friends. 
But  k  is  altogether  impossible  for  any  nation  to 
preserve  its  liberty  long  under  a  tenth  part  of  the 
^present  luxury,  infidelity,  and  a  million  of  corrup- 
tions. We  see  the  Gothic  system  of  limited  mo- 
narchy is  extinguished  in  all  the  nations  of  Europe. 
It  is  utterly  extirpated  in  this  wretched  kingdom, 
and  yours  must  be  the  next.  Such  has  ever  been 
human  nature,  that  a  single  man,  without  any  supe- 
rior advantages  either  of  body  or  mind,  but  usually 
the  direct  contrary,  is  able  to  attack  twenty  mil- 
lions, and  drag  them  voluntarily  at  his  chariot- 
wheels.  But  no  more  of  this.  I  am  as  sick  of  the 
world  as  I  am  of  age  and  disease,  the  last  of  which 
I  am  never  wholly  without.     1  live  in  a  nation  of 
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slaves,  who  sell  themselves  for  nothing.  My  re- 
venues, though  half  sunk,  are  tsufficient  to  support 
me  in  some  decency.  And  I  have  a  few  friends  of 
great  worth,  who,  when  I  visit  them,  or  they  me, 
agree  together  in  discovering  our  utter  detestation 
of  all  proceeding  both  here  and  there.  Hac  est 
vita  solutorum  misera  ambitione  graviaue,  I  am 
under  the  displeasure  of  the  court  for  fixing  up  a 
tirue  whig  epitaph  in  my  cathedral,  over  the  bury- 
ing place  of  old  Schomberg,*  and  for  some  other 
things  of  equal  demerit  or  disaffection,  wherewith  I 
am  charged;  perhaps  also  for  some  verses  laid  to 
my  charge,  and  published  without  my  knowledge 
or  consent;  wherein  you  and  another  person  are 
understood  to  be  meant  by  initial  letters. 

'  I  desire  your  pardon  for  the  trouble  I  gave  in 
recommending  a  gentleman  to  your  protection, 
who  has  an  appeal  before  the  House  of  Lords; 
wherein  I  was  prevailed  on  by  an  eminent  person 
in  the  law,  who,  by  a  miracle,  was  raised  to  the 
bench  in  these  very  times,  although  he  be  a  man 
of  virtue  and  learning  in  a  great  degree.  Dear 
Sir,  you  have  nothing  to  desire  in  this  world  but 
good  health,  good  times,  the  prosperity  of  your 
ftimily  (wherein  you  have  my  constant  prayers) 
and  deserving  friends.  I  have  often  said,  that  I 
never  knew  a  more  easy  man  to  live  with  than 
yourself;  and  if  you  had  only  a  poor  forty  thovi- 
sand  pounds  a-year,  I  would  command  you  to 
settle  one  thousand  of  it  on  me  to  live  in  your 
next  neighbourhood ;  but  as  for  our  friends  at 
Twickenham  and  Dawley,  I  have  told  theoi  plainly 


'    *  See  the  Countess  of  Suffolk's  rebuke  to  the  Dean  for  his  in- 
iiiscretion  in  this  particular.     Vol.  XVII.  p.  437. 
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that  they  are  both  too  speculative  and  temperate 
for  me  to  accept  their  invitation,  and  infinitely 
too  philosophic^.  The  bearer,  Mr  Stopford^  has 
such  infinite  obligations  to  you  for  your  favours 
to  him,  and  is,  in  all  respects,  so  very  deserving  a 
gentleman,  that  I  am  sure  you  never  repented  the 
good  office  you  have  done  him  at  my  recommen- 
dation. But  he  only  attends  you  on  perfect  grati- 
tude ;  for  he  knows  very  well  you  are  what  is  now 
called  a  disaflfected  person.  You  are,  in  the  modem 
sense,  a  friend  to  popery,  arbitrary  power,  and  the 
pretender;  and,  therefore,  he  has  just  politics  enough 
not  to  trouble  you  with  helping  him  by  the  hand  to 
better  preferment;  and  I  pray  God,  while  things 
continue  as  they  are,  that  it  may  be  never  in  your 
power  to  make  a  curate,  or  an  exciseman. 

You  will  hear,  perhaps,  that  one  Faulkner  has 
printed  four  volumes,  which  are  called  my  works ; 
he  has  only  prefixed  the  first  letters  of  my  name ; 
it  was  done  utterly  against  my  will;  for  there  is 
no  property  in  printers  or  booksellers  here,  and 
I  was  not  able  to  hinder  it.     I  did  imagine,  that 
after  my  death,  the  several   London    booksellers 
would  agree  among  themselves  to  print  what  each 
of  them   had  by  common  consent;  but  the  man 
here  has  prevented  it,  much  to  my  vexation,  for 
I  would  as  willingly  have  it  done  even  in  Scotland. 
All  this  has  vexed  me  not  a  little,  as  done  in  so 
obscure  a  place.     I   have  never  yet  looked  into 
them,  nor,  1  believe,  ever  shall.     You  will  find  Mr 
Stopford  the  same  modest,  virtuous,  learned  man 
that  you  last  saw  him ;  but  with  a  few  more  years, 
and  a  great  deal  more  flesh,  beside  the  blessing 
of  a  wife  and  children.     I  desire  to  present  my 
humble  service  to  yours.     I  pray  God  bless  and 
assist  you  in  your  glorious  endeavours  for  the  pre- 
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dfervation  of  your  country,  and  remain,  with  the 
truest  respect.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient, 

and  obliged  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 

You  will  see,  by  the  many  blunders  in  words, 
syllables,  and  letters,  what  a  condition  my  giddy 
head  is  in. 


FROM  MR  PULTENEY. 

London,  March^  11, '1734*5. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  HAVE  often  desired  our  friend  Pope,  when  he 
wrote  to  you,  to  allow  me  a  corner  of  his  letter, 
to  assure  you  of  my  most  humble  service ;  but  the 
little  man  never  remembered  it,  and  it  was  not 
worth  troubling  you  with  a  letter  of  my  own  on 
so  insignificant  an  occasion. 

Your  recommending  Mr  Lorinan  to  me,  gives 
me  great  pleasure  and  satisfacticTn,  as  it  is  an  in- 
stance of  your  kind  remembrance  and  friendship. 
I  promise  you,  whoever  at  any  time  comes  to  me 
from  you,  shall  be  sure  of  meeting  with  the  ut^ 
most  of  my  endeavours  to  serve  them.  '  I  am  glad 
I  can  acquaint  you,  Mr  Lorinan  has  all  the  suc« 
cess  he  could  expect  or  wish  for  :  his  cause  was  a 
good  one,  and  he  had  the  honour  of  having  it 
greatly  attended.  When  it  was  over  he  asked  me 
(but  in  a  verjf  modest  way)  whether  it  was  possible 
to  get  him  made  receiver  of  the  new  Bishop  of 
Derry's  rents  ?     I  told  him,  I  would  try ;  I  did  so^ 
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found  it  would  not  succeed,  and  so  dropped  it  ini'- 
mediately. 

What  do  you  say  to  the  bustle,  made  here  to 
prevent  the  man  *  from  being  an  English  bishop, 
and  aftenvard  allowing  him  to  be  good  Christian 
enough  for  an  Irish  one  ?  Sure  the  opposition,  or 
the  acquiescence,  must  have  been  most  abominablr 
scandalous.  By  what  I  can  learn  of  Dr  Rundle  s 
character,  (for  I  am  not  in  the  least  acquainted 
with  him  myself)  he  is  far  from  being  the  great 
and  learned  man  his  friend?  would  have  the  world 
believe  him;  and  much  farther  yet,  from  the  bad 
man  his  enemies  represent  him.  Our  right  reve- 
rend brethren  continue  to  dwell  together  in  the 
strictest  political  unity ;  whether  it  be  like  the  dew 
of  Hermon  upon  the  hill  of  Sion,*  or  like  the  oint- 
ment that  ran  down  into  Aaron's  beard,  to  the 
skirts  of  his  clothing,  I  cannot  say  ;  but  I  am  sure, 
it  is  a  good  joyful  thing  for  the  ministers  to  be- 
hold. This  has  enabled  them  to  prevent  any  in-  . 
quiry  into  the  scandalous  method  of  nominating, 
instead  of  electing  the  sixteen  Scotch  peers:  f  and 
these,  and  they  together,  make  a  most  dreadful 
body  in  that  house.     We  are  not  quite  so  bad  in 


•  There  was  a  dispute  concerniug  Bishop  Rundle's  promotion, 
between  the  chancellor  and  Hitihop  of  London.  The  former 
proposed  him  for  the  sec  of  Gloucester,  which  was  warmlj  op- 
posed by  the  latter,  who  alleged  some  heretical  doctrines  against 
the  reverend  candidate.  By  way  of  composition,  Dr  Rundle  was 
soon  after  preferried  to  the  Bishopric  of  Derry,  in  Ireland. 
Swift  became  much  attached  to  Bishop  Rundle,  as  is  eridest  from 
his  Tcrscs  on  his  preferment. 

•I-  This  abuse  consisted  in  circulating  a  ministorial  list  of  can. 
didates  among  the  Scotish  nobility,  a  practice  which  would  hav 
dishonoured  a  corporation  of  cobblers,  yet  was  not  abolished  till 
mwaj  years  afterward. 
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ours;  but  I  own  to  you,  that  I  am  heartily  tired 
of  struggling  to  no  purpose  against  the  corruption 
that  does  prevail,  and  I  see,  always  will  prevail 
there.  Poor  Arbuthnot,  who  grieved  to  see  the 
wickedness  of  mankind,  and.  was  particularly  asham- 
ed of  his  own  countrymen,*  is  dead.  He  lived  the 
last  six  months  in  a  bad  state  of  health,  and  hoping 
every  night  would  be  his  last ;  not  that  he  endured 
any  bodily  pain,  but  as  he  was  quite  weary  of 
the  world,  and  tired  with  so  much  bad  company. 
What  I  have  said  of  the  doctor,  may  perhaps  de- 
ter you  from  coming  among  us ;  but  if  you  had 
any  thoughts  of  visiting  England  this  summer,,  I 
can  assure  you  of  some  friends,  who  wish  to  live 
with  you,  and  know  how  to  value  and  esteem 
you :  among  them,  there  is  none  that  does  so  more 
sincerely  than,  dear  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble 
servant,  William  Pulteney. 

Mrs  Pulteney  is  very  much  your  humble  servant, 
and  joins  in  inviting  you  here  next  summer. 


TO  WILLIAM  FITZHERBERT,  ESQ.  * 

[March  19,  1734-5. 

Sir, 
I  HAD,  some  days  ago,  a  very  long  letter  from 
a  young  gentleman  whom  I  never  saw ;  but,  by 


♦  He  was  a  native  of  Scotland. — H. 

f  This  is  a  sensible  and  feeling  letter,  very  proper  to  be  read 
by  such  parents  as  have  sons  of  th^  temper  described  in  the  teit. 
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the  name  subscribed,  I  found  it  came  from  a  younger 
son  of  yours,  I  suppose  your  second.    He  lays  before 
me,  in  a  very  particular  manner,  the  forlorn  condi,. 
tion  he  is  in,  by  the  severities  of  you  and  your  lady 
his  mother.     He  freely  owns  his  boyish  foUies^  wb^n 
he  was  first  brought  up  to  town,  at  fourteen  yeary 
old,  but  he  appeals  to  Dr  Sheridan  for  the  improve* 
ment  he  made  in  the  doctor*s  school,  and  to  bis 
tutor  for  his  behaviour  in  the  college,  where  he  took 
his  degree  with  particular  credit,  being  made  one 
of  the  moderators  of  his  class ;  by  which  it  appears 
that  he  passed  for  one  of  the  four  best  scholars  in  it 
His  letter  contains  four  large  pages  in  folio,  and 
written  in  a  very  small  hand ;  where  he  gives  a 
.  history  of  his  life,  from  the  age  of  fourteen  to  the 
present  time.     It  is  written  with  so  much  spirit, 
nature,  and  good  sense,  as  well  as  appearance  of 
truth,  that  having  first  razed  out  the  writer's  namet 
I  have  shown  it  to  several  gentlemen,  my  friends, 
of  great  worth,  learning,  and  taste ;  who  all  agree 
in  my  opinion  of  the  letter,  and  think  it  a  pity  that 
so  hopeful  a  youth  should  not  have  proper  encourage- 
ment, unless  he  has  some  very  disagreeable  faults, 
whereof  they  and   1  are  ignorant.     When  I  had 
written  thus  far,  Dr  Sheridan  came  to  see  me ;  I 
read  your  son*s  letter  to  him,  and  he  was  equally 
pleased  with  it,  and  justified  the  progress  the  young 
man  had  made  in  his  school.     I  went  this  evening 
to  visit  a  lady,  who  has  a  very  great  esteem  and 
friendship  for  you  and  Mrs  ♦***♦;    she  told 
me :  **  That  the  young  man's  great  fault  was,  too 
much  pertness  and  conceit  of  himself,  which  he 
often  showed  in  your  house,  and  even  among  com- 
pany ;"  which,  I  own,  is  a  very  bad  quality  in  any 
young  man,  and  is  not  easily  cured :   yet,  I  think, 
if  I  had  a  son,  who  had  understanding,  wit,  and 
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humour,  to  write  such  a  letter,   I  could  not  find 
in  my  heart  to  cast  him  off,  but  try  what  good 
advice  and  maturer  years  would  do  toward  amend- 
ment; and  in  the  mean  time,  give  him  no  cause 
to  complain  of  wanting  convenient  food,  lodging, 
and  raiment.     He  lays  the  whole  weight  of  his 
letter  to  me  upon  the  truth  of  the  facts,  and  is 
contented  to  stand  or  fall  by  them.     If  he  be  a  liar, 
he  is  into  the  bargain  an  unpardonable  fool ;  and  his 
good  natural,  as  well  as  acquired  parts,  shall  be  an 
aggravation  to  me,  to  render  him  more  odious.     I 
hear  he  is  turned  of  one-and-twenty  years;   and 
what  he  alleges  seems  to  be  true,  that  he  is  not  yet 
put  into  any  way  of  living,  either  by  law,  physic, 
or  divinity;  although  in  his  letter,  he  pretends  to 
have  studied  the  first,  on  your  promise  to  send 
him  to  the  Temple;  but,- your  mind  altering,  and 
you  rather  choosing  to  send  him  to  Leyden,  he  ap- 
plied himself  to  study  physick,  and  made  some  pro- 
gress in  it:  but,  for  many  months,  he  has  heard 
nothing  more  from  you;  so  that  now  he  is  in  utter 
despair,  loaden  with  the  hatred  of  both  his  parents, 
and  lodges  in  a  garret  in  William  Street,  with  only 
the  liberty  to  dine  at  your  house,  and  no  farther  care 
taken  of  him. 

Sir,  sUthough  I  have  seldom  been  in  your  com- 
pany, it  is  many  years  since  I  had  the  honour  of 
being  known  to  you ;  and  I  always  thought,  as 
well  as  heard,  that  you  were  a  gentleman  of  great 
honour,  truth,  knowledge,  modesty,  good-nature, 
and  candour.  As  to  your  lady,  I  never  saw  her 
but  once,  and  then  but  for  a  few  minutes:  she 
has  the  character  of  being  a  very  polite  and  ac- 
complished person:  and  therefore,  very  probably, 
her  son's  rough,  overweening,  forward  behaviour, 
among  company  with  her,  without  that  due  de- 
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ference  which  only  can  recommend  youth,  may  be 
very  disgustftil  to  her.  Your  son  desires  me,  in  his 
letter,  to  apply  to  some  friends  who  have  most  credit 
with  you,  that  you  will  please  to  put  him  into  some 
way  of  life  ;  and  he  wishes  that  those  friends  would 
be  so  generous  to  join  in  contributing  some  allow- 
ance to  support  him  at  Leyden.  I  think,  it  would 
have  been  well  if  he  had  been  sent  to  sea  in  the  pro- 
per time,  or  had  now  a  commission  in  the  army. 
Yet,  if  he  w^ere  the  original  writer  of  that  letter  sent 
to  me  under  his  name,  I  confess  myself  so  very  par- 
tial, as  to  be  extremely  sorry  if  he  should  not  de- 
serve and  acquire  the  favour  of  you  and  your  lady; 
in  which  case,  any  parents  might  be  forgiven  for 
being  proud  of  such  a  son.  I  have  no  acquaintance 
with  his  tqtor,  Dr  King ;  but,  if  I  can  learn  from 
those  who  have,  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  that  he  con- 
firms the  character  of  the  young  man*s  good  parts 
and  learning,  as  Dr  Sheridan  has  done. 

I  entreat  your  pardon  for  this  long  letter,  and  for 
offering  to  interfere  in  a  domestic  point,  where  I 
have  no  information  but  from  one  side : ,  but  I  can 
faithfully  assure  you,  that  my  regard  is  ahogether 
for  the  service  and  ease  of  you  and  your  lady,  and 
family.  I  have  always  thought  that  ahappy  genius 
is  seldom  without  some  bent  toward  virtue,  and 
therefore  deserves  some  indulgenc*e.  Most  of  the 
great  villains  I  have  known  (which  were  not  a  small 
number)  have  been  brutes  in  their  understandings, 
as  well  as  their  actions. 

But  I  have  already  run  out  my  paper,  as  well  as 
your  patience.  1  shall  therefore  conclude  with  the 
sincere  profession  of  being,  with' great  esteem  and 
truth.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient,  and  most  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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FROM  MRS  PRATT. 

London,  April  4,  1735. 

Sir, 

I  THINK  you  know  me  sufficiently  not  to  doubt 
of  a  letter  any  way  coming  from^you  being  accept-  ' 
able  ;  therefore  any  omission  but  that  cannot  fail  of 
an  excuse  from  me,  whose  friendship  is  pleasingly 
gratified  by  the  honour  of  having  it  returned  from 
one  of  your  distinguished  talents  and  merit,  whose 
life  I  wish  to  preserve,  but  wish  more  to  make  it 
agreeable  to  you  by  the  full  enjoyment  of  health^ 
friends,  fortune,  and  situation ;  my  next  desire  should 
be,  that  I  had  a  power  to  contribute  to  your  attain- 
ment of  any  of  these  comforts. 

Your  kind  inquiries  in  relation  to  myself,  only 
justify  taking  up  your  time  with  so  insignificant  a 
subject,  which  I  shall  be  particular  upon  merely  iji 
obedience  to  your  commands. 

I  have  no  obligations  to  the  court,  nor  am  likely 
to  havje  any;  I  have  to  my  Lord  Shelburne,  whose 
house  in  London  is  my  settled  habitation ;  though  I 
am  afraid  two  years  will  put  an  end  to  my  good 
fortune,  the  lease  of  the  house,  which  is  an  old  one, 
being  then  expired  -,  and  so  perhaps  may  be  that  of 
my  life,  which  I  have  been  long  tired  of.  Added 
to  my  Lord  Shelburne's  favours,  I  have  great  and 
many,  more  than  I  can  express  here,  to  the  Duchess 
of  Buckingham,  whose  table  is  my  constant  one, 
and  her  coach  oftener  mine  than  I  ask  for  it ;  be- 
side fetching  me  every  day,  and  bringing  me  home; 
makes  me  share  in  public  amusements  without  ex- 
pence  'y  and  in  summer  the  variety  of  change  of  air, 
which  her  station  empowers  her  to  take,  and  more 
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her  inclination  to  impart  to  her  friends  the  benefit 
of,  who  cannot  fail  of  being  so  to  her,  if  they  have 
merit  enough  to  be  capable  of  being  obliged  by  the 
most  agreeable  sincere  manner  to  engage  approba- 
tion and  gratitude :  then  I  hope  you  think  I  have 
enough  to  do  justice,  both  in  my  thoughts  and  ac- 
tions^  to  one  so  worthy  of  it. 

I  am.  Sir,  your  sincerely  obliged  and 

affectionate  humble  servant, 

H.  Pratt. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

April  5,  1735. 

Part  the  first,  you  order  me  to  give  up  my  se- 
cretaryship ;  and  part  the  second,  called  postscript, 
you  employed  me  about  Dr  Sheridan's  exchange, 
when  the  letters  for  it  must  have  been  at  DnUin 
long  before  yours  came  away.  I  was  just  thinking, 
that  you  was  a  little  upon  the  dear  joy  ;*  but  to  be 
sure,  you  were  in  the  right,  for  what  signified  my 
secretaryship  when  I  had  no  business  ? 

The  Countess  of  Suffolk  did  not  give  up  the  first 
employment  at  court,  for  she  had  no  other  than  mis* 
tress  of  the  robes,  being  4001.  a  year,  which  the 
Duchess  of  Dorset  had  quitted  to  her,  there  being 
no  lady  of  the  bedchamber's  place  vacant,  and  it 
not  being  quite  proper  for  a  countess  to  continue 
bedchamber  woman.  As  to  her  part  about  Gay, 
that  I  cleared  to  you  long  ago  ^  for,  to  my  certain 


*  An  Irish  expression.^  S. 
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knowledge,  no  woman  was  ever  a  better  friend  than 
she  by  many  ways  proved  herself  to  him.  As  to 
what  you  him  about  yourself,  as  I  am  wholly  igno- 
rant what  it  is  you  mean,  I  can  say  nothing  upon 
it.  And  as  the  question.  Whether  you  should  con- 
gratulate or  condole  ?  I  believe,  you  may  do  either, 
or  both,  and  not  be  in  the  wrong :  for  I  truly  think 
she  was  heartily  sorry  to  be  obliged,  by  ill  usage, 
tp  quit  a  master  and  mistress  that  she  had  served  to 
justly,  and  loved  so  well.  However,  she  has  now 
much  more  ease  and  liberty,  and  accordingly  her 
health  better. 

Mrs  Floyd  has  a  cough  every  winter,  and  gene- 
rally so  bad,  that  she  often  frightens  me  for  the  con- 
sequences. My  saucy  niece  *  presents  her  service 
to  jParsan  Swifi.  The  Duchess  of  Dorset  is  gone 
to  Bath  with  Lady  Lambert,  for  her  health;  she 
has  tiot  been  long  enough  there  yet  to  find  the  good 
effects  of  the  waters :  but  as  they  always  did  agree 
with  her,  I  have  great  hopes  they  will  now  quite 
cure  her  colic. 

In  all  likelihood,  you  are  weary  by  this  time  of 
reading,  and  I  am  of  writing  such  a  long  letter ;  so 
adieu,  my  dear  Dean. 


*  Mary,  eldest  daughter,  and  one  of  the  coheirs  of  Thomas 
Chambers,  of  Haaworth,  in  Middlesex,  Esq.  by  L#adj  Mary  Ber. 
Jieiey,  sister  to  Earl  Berkeley  and  to  Lady  Betty  Gkirmain*  Sh« 
married,  April  1736,  Lord  Vera  Bcauclerc,  aftetward  Lord 
Vcre.— B. 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

April  5, 1735. 

Dear  Sir, 

Mrs  Pbrott  has  this  instant  invited  my  two  eld- 
est daughters  to  her  house  till  such  time  as  I  may 
be  settl^  at  Cavan.  She  is  a  lady  the  best  house- 
wife in  Ireland,  and  of  the  best  temper  I  ever  knew. 
Her  daughters  are  formed  by  her  example,  so  that 
it  is  impossible  to  place  them  where  they  will  have 
a  better  opportunity  of  learning  what  may  be  here- 
after of  real  advantage  to  them.  Dear  sir,  I  shall 
impatiently  wait  your  advice;  for  my  affairs  here 
require  a  longer  attendance  than  I  expected.  You 
will  be  so  good  as  to  let  me  know  from  Mr  Lingeu^ 
whether  the  Duke  of  Dorset's  letter  be  come  in  an- 
swer to  the  lords  justices,  that  I  may  hurry  to  Dub- 
lin ;  for  people  are  here  impatient  at  having  their 
children  so  long  idle.  I  am  apt  to  believe  that  if 
you  put  this  matter  in  what  light  you  think  proper 
to  the  lord  chancellor,  he  will  not  insist  upon  a  punc- 
tilio, which  may  prove  a  great  loss  to  me.  The 
Bishop  of  Killmore  can  produce  a  letter  I  think  suf- 
ficient to  justify  their  excellencies  the  lords  justices 
in  granting  us  patents. 

I  wish  you.  long  health  and  happiness,  and  shall, 
dear  Sir,  ever  have  a  grateful  sense  of  your  friend- 
ship, and  be  with  all  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  and  very  humbly  servant^ 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


*  Odc  of  the  secretaries  to  the  lords  justioes.—D.  S. 
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FROM  THE  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CASHELL  • 

CasheU,  April  7, 1736. 

Deslr  Sib, 
I  SUPPOSE  by  this  time  you  have  been  informed 
that  Mr  Diuikiii  f  was  ordained  here  last  Thursday,* 
and  that  your  recoaunendations  got  the  better  of 


•  Dr  Tbeopbilus  Bolton.  He  was  Rector  of  St  Werbvi^h't, 
and  ChftaceUor  ^  the  Gatkedral  of  St  P^rick's ;  Bishop  •£ 
Cloofert,  Sept.  12,  1723;  tnuislated  to  Elphin,  April  16,  1724; 
to  Cashelt,  Jan.  C,  1729,  and  died  in  1744.  This  prelate  ap. 
pears  to  have  been  highly  respected  bj  the  Dean  as  being  one  of 
ihe  four  bisiiops  who  7oted  ag^nst  the  two  bills,  which,  in  the 
i>iiiiH#n  of  Swift,  went  to  establish  a  tyraanjr  in  the  persons  of 
the  spiritnal  Lords  over  the  inferior  dergj.  See  the  Poem  oa 
^e  Irish  Bishops,  VoL  VII.  and  the  Considerations  on  the  two 
JRHa,  ioc.  Vol.  IX.  p.  13. 

f  The  Rerensod  Mr  Dankin,  anthor  of  several  poetical  pieces, 
paUished  ia  two  volumes.  He  took  a  warm  interest  in  the  dis- 
pate  fbetweiBn  ficttesworth  and  the  Dean,  and  was  author  of  a 
poem  entitled  M  Bettesworth^s  Exultations,"  levelled  against  the 
liB^uckj  seijeant.  For  this  interference  he  was  assailed  by  the 
Hothor  of  <^  The  Case,  truly  stated  between  Swift  aad  Bettos. 
ir.orth,"  who  S9y8,  that  Swift 


kissMhim, 


And  Stroked  bii  head  and  clieek,  aod  blete'd  him ; 

Then  made  a  deed  and  left  the  phit. 

In  fiiU  jpeveinon  to  bis  wit ; 

And  said,  ^  lool^  iluirp,  thoa  abalt  inherit 

A  dpnhle  portion  iifjDirspint; 

Bat  sqoaiider  not  this  Ust  donation^ 

Tif  fittest  to  divide  the  nation. 

That  all  the  wor)d  may  know  what  I  know, 

Thon  art  my  son,  and  not  a  bye-blow." 

So  did  EUjah  on  that  day. 
When  from  his  man  be  stole  away, 
Wlien  carried  in  the  fire  and  smoke. 
He  Ihrew  him  down  his  thread-bare  doak. 

y  nder  suph  attacks^  Mr  Dunkin  was  consoled  by  the  auibor 

VOL.  XVIII.  Y 
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my  prejudices  to  his  unhappy  genius;  which,  I 
hope,  will  in  some  degree  convince  you,  that  your 
power  over  me  is  not  yet  quite  worn  out. 

It  is  one  of  the  greatest  evils  that  attends  those 
whom  fortune  has  forsaken,  that  their  friends  forsake 
them  too  :  and  let  me  tell  you,  that  your  not  seeing 
me  the  whole  winter  I  was  last  in  Dublin,  was  not 
a  less  mortification  to  me,  than  all  the  hard  sayings 
of  the  great  parliament  orators.  However,  I  must 
own  your  taking  any  occasion  to  write  to  me  at  all, 
has  made  some  amends ;  for  though  you  seem  de- 
signedly to  cover  it,  I  think  I  perceive  some  little 
marks  of  that  former  kindness,  which  I  once  pleas- 
ed myself  to  have  had  a  share  in  with  your  lawyer 
friends.  When  I  conversed  with  politicians,  I  learn- 
ed, that  it  w  as  not  prudent  to  seem  fond  of  what  one 
most  desires :  for  which  reason,  I  would  not  tell  you, 
that  if  this  accident  of  your  poetical  friend  should 
open  a  way  to  our  frequent  meeting  together  again, 
and  being  put  upon  the  old  foot,  as  when  I  was 
your  subject  at  St  Patrick's,  I  should  think  myself 
the  happiest  man  in  the  world ;  but  this  I  will  say, 
that  if  it  falls  out  so,  this  last  heavy  period  of  my 
life  will  be  much  more  tolerable  than  it  is  at  pre- 
sent. 

I  am  now  wholly  employed  in  digging  up  rocks, 
and  making  the  way  easier  to  the  church ;  which 
if  I  can  succeed  in,  I  design  to  repair  a  very  vene- 


of  a  poetical  epistle  add  rested  to  him,  entitled  a  '^  Libel  on  ths 
Dublin  Dunces ;''  printed  in  1 734. 

Let  thi<  thy  raotto  serve  to  raise 
An  antple  iiionum«mt  of  praise  ; 
AbM9*d  bjf  rascalt  dull  and  mMJi, 
Esteemed  and  honoured  by  the  Dean. 

Mr  Dunkio  was  one  of  the  witnesses  to  the  Dean's  will. 
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rable  old  fabric,  that  was  built  here  in  the  time  of 
our  igDorant  (as  we  are  pleased  to  call  them)  ances- 
tors. I  wish  this  age  had  a  little  of  their  piety, 
though  we  gave  up,  instead  of  it,  some  of  our  im- 
mense erudition.  What  if  you  spent  a  fortnight 
here  this  summer?  I  have  laid  aside  all  my  coun- 
try politics,  sheriffs-elections,  feasts,  &c.  And  I 
fancy  it  would  not  be  disagreeable  to  you  to  see 
KingCormack'schapel,hisbedchamber,  &c.  all  built, 
beyond  controversy,  above  eight  hundred  years  ago, 
when  he  was  king,  as  well  as  archbishop.  I  really 
intend  to  lay  out  a  thousand  pounds  to  preserve  this 
old  church  ;  and  I  am  sure  you  would  be  of  service 
to  posterity,  if  you  assisted  me  in  the  doing  of  it ; 
at  least,  if  you  approved  the  design,  you  would  give 
the  greatest  pleasure,  I  assure  you,  to 
Your  most  affectionate  and  faithful  humble  servant^ 

ThEO.  CASHBLLt 


TO  MR  THOMAS  BEACH,* 

MERCHANT  IN  WREXHAM,  DENBIGHSHIRE; 

To  be  left  at  the  Customhouse  Warehouse  in  Ches- 
ter, and  given  to  Stephen  Lovel,  Esq.  Cpllector 
of  the  Customs  in  Chester. 

Dublin,  April  13,  1735. 

Sir, 
After  the  fate  of  all  poets,  you  are  no  favourite 
of  fortune;  for  your  letter  of  March  31st  did  not 

*  Mr  Thomas  Beach,  author  of  a  poem  entitled  *^  Eugeoioj  or 
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tome  to  any  bands  till  two  days  after  Sir  WiUioi 
.Fownes'is  death;  wboy  hairing  beea  iofig  -afflicted 
wrtfa  the  stone  «nd  other  disorders,  besidei  g^eal 
M  age,  tlied  aboat  niae  4ay8  ago.     U  be  had  ror 
ooinered,  I  shoaM  dertaialy  h^ve  waited  W  faira  wUJi 
5nafiir  poem,  and  recooinieoded  it  mhI  Ihe  mitbor 
i0ty  heartily  to  his  favour.    I  liavei  aeen  fewer  good 
|paaieg3^rics  than  any  other  sort  of  wnting,  esp^^ial* 
ly  in  verse,  and  therefore  I  much  approve  the  aoer 
Ihed  yon  have  taken;  I  oieati,  thatofdesciibMiga 
"penKin  who  possesseth  every  virtue,  and  rather  wavr 
ing  Ihai  Sir  WiHiam  Fowoes  was  in  your  tboi^ts^ 
than  that  your  picture  was  like  in  every  part.     He 
had  indeed  a  very  good  natural  m^lerstaaiiog,  iior 
^vaiited  a  taieat  for  poetry ;  hui  his  edaoatiea  de- 
nied him  learnings  ior  he  knew  no  other  language 
except  Ui^  own  y  yet  he  was  a  man  of  tasl^  and  ha^ 
mour,  as  well  aa  a  wise  and  useful  citizen,  as  ap- 
peared by  some  little  treatise  for  regulating  the  go- 
vernment of  thi9  city  i  and  I  often  wished  his  ad- 
vice had  been  taken.     I  read  your  poem  several 
times,  and  showed  it  to  three  or  four  judicious 
friends,  who  all  approved  it,  but  agreed  with  me, 
that  it  wanted  some  corrections.     Upon  which  I 
took  a  number  of  lines,  which  are  in  all  2999  ^b^ 
odd  number  being  occasioned  by  what  they  call  4 
triplet,  which  was  a  vicioas  way  of  rhymmg,  where- 
with Dryden  abounded,  and  was  imitated  by  all  thfe 
bad  versifiers  in  Charles  the  Second's  reig^n.     Dry- 
den, though  my  oear  relation,  *  is  one  I  have  often 


a  YirtooHs  tad  Bappy  Life,"  to  m>9iidi  tins  tetter  allota.  It  is 
dedicated  to  Mr  Pope.  The  uDfortunate  author  cominitted  sni. 
cide  a  few  weeks  after  publication  ofliis  poem,  in  T737* 

*  <^  It  is  not  easy,*'  sajs  Mr  MaJooe,  ^'  to  ascertain  tbe  end 
degree  of  relationship  lietween  Dryden  and  S wifL    Ba  ii  sud  by 


Dldmed  as.  welt  as  pitied.  He  was  poor^  and  in 
great  haste  to  finisb  his  plays>  because  by  them  he 
chiefly  sttppofted  bis  family,  and  th»  mad^  him  so 
teiv  mlGorreet ;  he  likewise  bros^t  in  the  Alex* 
andrine  Terse  at  the  end  of  his  triptetsw  I  was  so 
an^ry  at  these  corruptions,  that  about  twenty-fbtir 
years  ago  I  bcunshed  therh  att  by  one  triplet,  with  the 
Al'exandrinie,  upon  a  very  ridiculbus  sublet.  *     I 


Ms  kinsmao,  Dene  Swift,  aiMl  Im^  Hawkeawoctli  after  Ikim^  H 
huan  bean  ooc  anthor's  second  cousiii,  the  grandsiin  of  Elizabeth^ 
poe  of  the  daughters  of  Sir  ErasmiM  DrideQ ;  but  this  caukk  nat 
be  the  case,  for  that  lady  "was  married  to  Sir  Richard  Phillips, 
Bart.  The  wtfb^  therefore,  of  Thomaa  Swift,  being  acknow. 
ladged  to  haTe  been  Elizabeth  Orjden,  muM  be  sought  fbs  ia 
aome  other  branch  of  the  Drydee  family.  Prom  Mercurina 
RnsticaSy  p..  75,  it  appears,  that  in  October  164^  she  hati,  b«- 
aide  ten  childreii  who  supplicated  her  plunderers  for  bread^  an 
infant  in  the  cradle,  and  afterward  she  had  three  more  children  ; 
■a  that  she  probably  was  younger  than  amy  of  the  daughters  of 
Sir  Erasmus  Dridea,  aU  of  whom,  I  believe^  were  hotn  before 
the  year  1600.  On  her  husband's  living  being  sequestered,  the 
profits  of  it  were  consigned  to  Jonathan  Dryden^  minister  j  who 
was  probably  her  brother ;  and  they  were  the  children  of  a  bro* 
tiler  of  Sir  Eraslnus  Driden  ;  ha  had  five  brothers^  If  I  am  right 
ia  this  conjecture,  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  father  and  our  au- 
thor were  only  second  cousins.  Swift*8  grandfather,  Thomas, 
bad  ten  sons,  of  which  the  fifth,  Jonathan  (the  Dean's  father,) 
was  probably  named  from  Jonathan  Dryden  aboTe-mentioned, 
who  was,  I  belieTe,  his  uncle.  Another  of  the  sons  (who  as  weli 
at  Jonathan  was  an  attorney)  was  called  Driden  Swift,  ia  ho« 
oonr  of  his  mother :  a  circumstance  which  confirms  the  traditioa 
concerning  the  relationship  between  these  two  celebrated  men. 
Swift,  in  one  of  his  letters,  calls  Dryden  his  near  relation  ;  but 
in  the  last  age  a  greater  aecaant  was  made  of  consanguinity  than 
at  present.  A  second  or  third  cousin  was  then  considered  aa  a 
tiaar  relation/'    See  Malone's  Life  of  Dryden. 

*  These  lines,  to  which  Swift  imputes  greater  influence  than 
they  possessed,  concluded  the  City  Shower : 

Sweepingi  from  batcher's  stalls,  dong,  gats,  and  bloofl, 
Browo*d  poppies,  stinking  sprats,  aU  dreochM  in  mod* 
Dead  rats  and  turnip-tops  come  tttmbliog^down  the  flood. — ^VoL  XIV^  p.  9^ 


342  EPISTOLARY  CORRESPOND BNCB. 

absolutely  did  prevail  with  Mr  Pope,  and  Gay,  and 
Dr  Young,  and  one  or  two  more,  to  reject  them* 

*  Mr  Pope  never  used  them  till  he  translated  Homer, 
which  was  too  long  a  work  to  be  so  very  exact  in ; 
and  I  think  in  one  or  two  of  his  last  poems  he  has, 
out  of  laziness,  done  the.  same  thing,  though  very 
seldom.     I  now  proceed  to  what  I  would  have  cor- 
rected  in  your  poem.      Line  6,   for  havLi^    read 
want;  I  abhor  those  hants  and  wonUsy  &c.   &c. 
they  are  detestable  in  verse  as  well  as  prose.     L.  46, 
for  whilst^  put  while.     L.  83,  derives^  1  doubt  there 
is  no  verb  deponent,  but  always  active.     L.  106, 
"  If  iVW/ usurps,  or  James  i^  rfoll  is  too  much  a 
cant  word  for  a  grave  poem  ;  and  as  to  James,  he 
he  was  a  weak  bigotted  papist,  desirous,  like  all 
kings,  of  absolute  power,  but  not  properly  a  tyrant. 
P.   109.  And  midst  harsh  and  rough,  the  elision 
unluckily  placed.     L.  115,  116.  I  cannot  suffer  an 
ill  rhyme,    such  as  seen  and  scene;  (\  forgot  the 
triplet  in  L.  108,  which  I  wish  were  clipped  of  one 
of  its  three  wings:)  and  L.  110,  to  Glory ,  1  wish  it 
were  in  Glory.     L.  118.  Does.     This  word  should 
be  avoided,   as  a  mere  expletive.     L.  155.  Does. 
The  same  fault.     L.  161.  The  Ingrate.     This  verse 
is  not  right  measure,  but  sounds  very  ill.     L.  l-il. 
Cheerful,  &c.     This  verse  wants  a  verb,  as  are, 
or  some  other.     204.  Does.     L.  217,  for  pervade 
it  should  he  pervades.     L.  218,  and  grows,  Quere, 
is  not  or  more  proper  ?    L.  278,  Cuzzoni  fanid. 
This  is  an  expletive,  not  a  proper  epithet,     L.  989. 
That  dares.     The  word  that,  as  it  is  placed,  spoils 
the  whole  line,  and  is  not  proper,  for  the  right 
word  should  be  who.     L.  294.  Eeascend.     I  know 
not  the  reason   for   this  word.     Why   not  rather 
ascend f     I  slipped,  .L.  290,  Than-,  I  suppose  you 
only  meant  then.     You  will  do  right  to  read  over 
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your  poem  carefully,  and  observe  where  there  be 
any  more  oversights  of  the  same  kind  with  those 
I  have  noted,  and  to  be  corrected ;  w.hich  you  can 
do  better  than  any  other  person.  *  A  friend  can 
only  see  what  is  amiss,  but  the  writer  can  mend  it 
more  easily.  All  you  desire  in  relation  to  Sir  Wil- 
liam Fownes  is  at  an  end  by  his  death ;  otherwise  I 
should  gladly  have  performed  it  in  the  best  and 
most  effectual  manner  I  was  able.  As  to  the  pub- 
lishing it  here,  I  utterly  differ  from  you.  No  prin- 
ter in  this  beggarly  town,  and  enslaved  starving 
kingdom,  would  print  it  without  being  paid  his  full 
charge  of  his  labour,  nor  would  be  able  to  sell  two 
dozen  unless  he  could  afford  it  for  a  penny.  I 
would  rather  advise  you  to  have  it  published  in  Lon- 
don by  Motte  or  Lintot,  or  any  other  bookseller 
there  who  deals  in  poetry.  It  would  bear  a  shil- 
ling price ;  but,  as  I  presume  you  are  not  much 
known  as  a  poet  in  that  great  city,  you  should  get 
some  person  of  consequence  to  recommend  it. 

As  to  what  things  are  printed  here  on  supposi- 
tion they  were  mine,  the  thing  was  done  directly 
against  my  inclinations,  out  of  the  disdain  I  had  of 
their  being  published  in  so  obscure  and  wretched  a 
country.  But  I  would  have  been  well  enough  sa- 
tisfied if  the  booksellers  in  London  could  have  agreed 
among  themselves  to  print  them  there  :  And  I  be- 
lieve they  now  repent  they  did  not,  because  every 
printer  there  hatha  property  in  their  copy;  and 
what  things  are  supposed-  to  be  mine  belonged  to 
several  booksellers,  who  might  have  shared  equally, 
according  to  what  copies  they  held.     1  have  been 


*  All  these  corrections  Mr  Beach  carefally  adopted,  and  dis. 
carded  bis  triplets  agreeably  io  the  Dean's  recommendation* 
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called  away  till  evening :  however,  my  paper  coi;^ 
afford  me  but  iittlemore  room  if  I  had  staid.  I  am>. 
with  true  esteem.  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  servaat, 

Jan.  Swift. 


FROM  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Queen-Sqnarey  April  22,  17S5. 

Dear  Sir, 

It  was  with  great  pleasure  I  had  the  favour  of 
your  most  obliging  letter  by  the  hands  of  Mr  Ri- 
chardson, agent  to  the  Irish  society;  for  as  lam 
always  proud  to  receive  your  commands,  he  may 
depend  upon  any  service  I  can  do  him  that  is  in  my 
power :  when  I  say  this,  I  make  you  no  great  com- 
pliment; for  as  that  gentleman's  merit  has  .raised 
him  to  the  post  he  now  enjoys  under  the  society,  it 
is  hardly  to  be  doubted  but  that  his  integrity  and 
good  conduct  for  the  future,  will  easily  preserve  his 
interest  in  that  body. 

I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  that  your  old  complaints 
from  your  head  continue;  and  the  more  so,  be- 
cause they  have  deprived  your  friends  here  of  the 
great  pleasure  and  satisfaction  of  seeing  you  among 
them,  which  is  a  sensible  mortification  to  them  in- 
deed ;  but  I  am  very  much  pleased  with  the  ac- 
count you  give  of  your  way  of  living,  because  I 
am  a  living  instance,  how  the  ceconomy  you  are 
under  must  necessarily  preserve  your  life  many 
years.  I  have  the  gout  sometimes,  the  asthma 
very  much,  and  of  late  frequent  pains  in  my  bowels ; 
and  yet,  by  keeping  in  a  constant  regular  way, 
I  battle  them  all,  ami  am  in  much  better  health 

4 
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tbm  I  was  twelve  ye»rs  ssq>  when  fofor  top  pKy* 
sicians  pponauRced  me  a  dead  man,  and  sent  me 
abroad  to  die.  I  ride  when  I  can,  )>«it  not  in  win* 
ter ;  for  the  fogs  and  mi^is^  and  cM  weather,  mur- 
der me.  I  drink  a  pi«l  of  claret  si  dinner  (none  dM 
night)  and  have  a  good  stomach,  with  a  bad  digest 
tion :  but  I  have  g«^  spirits^  and  am  cheerful,  I 
thank  God. 

I  beg  pardon  for  entertaming  you  schlong  with 
my  infirmities,  which  I  would  humbly  apply,  That 
if  my  being  regular,  with  so  flBany  distempers,  pre- 
serves me  to  almost  a  miracle,  what  must  the  same 
method  produce  rn  jrou  ? 

About  ten  days  ago  I  saw  Mr  Pope,  who  is  very 
well :  so  is  the  Lord  of  Dawley  *. 

It  is  a  melancholy  reflection  you  make,  how  many 
friends  you  have  lost  since  good  Queen  Anne^stime. 
Many  indeed  !  for  there  are  very  £ew  left.  The  loss 
of  a  friend  is  the  loss  of  a  limb,  not  to  be  restored^ 
Poor  Lady  Masham  amoag  the  rest.  Our  friefid 
the  doctor  f  I  am  afraid  did  not  take  the  care  he  ought 
to  have  done.  I  am  told  he  was  a  great  epicure, 
and  denied  himself  nothing.  PossiUy  he  might 
think  the  play  not  worth  the  candle,  i  ou  may  re* 
member  Mr  Garth  said  he  was  glad  when  he  was 
dying :  for  he  was  weary  of  having  his  shoes  pulled 
off  and  on.  As  tor  my  part,  I  am  resolved  to  make 
the  remains  of  my  life  as  easy  as  I  can,  and  submit 
myself  entirely  to  the  will  of  God. 

You  will  give  me  leave,  sir>  just  to  congratulate 
you  on  your  public  spirit  (and  for  which  all  maa« 
kind  applaud  you)  in  erecting  an  hospital  for  the 
mnhappy.     It  is  truly  worthy  of  your  great  soul. 


•  Bolingbroke.— D.  S.  f  Arbathnot^D.  S. 
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and  for  which  the  present  and  the  future  age  must 
honour  and  revere  your  memory !  I  dare  say  no 
more  on  this  head  for  fear  of  offending. 

That  God  Almighty  would  please  to  restore  your 
health,  and  preserve  you  many  years  for  the  good 
of  mankind,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  sir. 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

John  Barber. 
My  service  to  Dr  Delany. 


FROM  MRS  PRATT. 

Londoo,  April  2^,  1795', 

Sir, 

I  WROTE  in  such  haste  that  I  forgot  to  make  my 
Lady  Savile's  acknowledgments,  which,  before  she 
left  this,  she  engaged  me  to  do  in  a  particular  manner 
from  her,  by  assuring  you  that  she  is  your  obliged 
humble  servant,  and  wishes  you  all  happiness,  as 
many  more  do  among  your  friends  here.  Her  num- 
ber of  children  is  three,  two  girls  and  a  boy;  who, 
thank  God,  seem  promising. 

My  Lord  Shelbume,  who  is  just  come  to  town 
for  two  or  three  days,  desires  his  sincere  compli* 
ments  to  you,  invites  you  next  June  to  an  empty 
town-house,  and  wishes  that  accommodation  of 
removing  you  from  the  inconveniences-  of  a  lodg- 
ing, may  tempt  you  to  a  change  of  air,  and  to 
come  among  your  friends.  I  wish  I  could  tempt 
you  to  come  hither,  as  I  long  to  have  the  plea- 
sure of  assuring  you  in  person,  how  sincerely  I 
am,  Sir,  your  ever  obliged  and  most  faithful  humble 
servant, 

H.  Pratt. 
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FROM  WILLIAM  PULTENEY,  ESQ. 

London,  April  29,  1755. 
Sir, 
I  AM  obliged  to  you  for  your  letter  by  Dr  Stop- 
ford  ;  to  which  I  am  sorry  I  can  so  soon,  by  him, 
return  you  an  answer.     I  have  scarce  had  any  op- 
portunity of  seeing  him.  .  One  day,  believing  we 
should  have  had  no  business  in  parliament,  I  de- 
sired him  to  dine  with  me  ;  but  unluckily  a  debate 
arose,  which  kept  us  till  nine  at  night  before  we 
sat  down  to  dinner.     We  have  had  a  very  fatiguing 

session,  more  from  the  severe  attendance  on  elec- 

•  

tions,  than  any  other  public  business.  The  mi- 
nisters have  been  defeated  in  their  expectation  of 
weeding  the  house ;  and  upon  the  whole,  we  stand 
stronger  in  numbers  than  we  did  at  first  setting 
out. 

I  have  sent  you  the  copy  of  a  bill,  now  depend- 
ing in  our  house,  "  for  the  encouragement  of  learn- 
ing," as  the  title  bears :  but  1  think  it  is  rather  of 
advantage  to  booksellers  than  authors.  Whether  it 
will  pass  or  not  this  session,  I  cannot  say ;  but  if  it 
should  not,  I  should  be  glad  of  your  thoughts  upon 
it  against  another  session.  It  seems  to  me  to  be 
extremely  imperfect  at  present.  I  hope  you  have 
many  more  writings  to  oblige  the  world  with,  than 
those  which  have  been  so  scandalously  stolen  from 
you.  And  when  a  bill  of  this  nature  passes  in  Eng- 
land (as  I  hope  it  will  next  year)  you  may  then  se- 
cure the  property  to  any  friend,  or  any  charitable 
use  you  think  fit. 

I  thank  you  for  the  many  kind  expressions  of 
friendship  in  your  letter.     If  my  public  conduct 
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has  recommended  me  to  your  esteem,  I  am  ex- 
tremely proud  of  the  reward,  and  value  it  more 
than  tJioae  do»  who  attain  fcoKsh  ribaiidfl»  or  foolish 
titles,  viUa  servitutu  prosmia.  *  Pray  therefore 
continue  me  yovr  friendship,  and  believe  me^^  with 
the  greatest  sincerity  and  regard,  dear  Sir, 
Your  most  humble  and  obedient  servant, 

W.  PteLrawiY. 

Lord  Bolingbroke  is  going  to  France  with  Lord 
Berkeley;  but,  I  believe^  wSI  return  i^in.in  a 
few  months. 

I  will  take  a  proper  opportunity  of  recommending 
Dr  Stopford  to  the  Duke  of  I>orset ;  but  I  think 
it  is  not  yet  iquite  certain,  that  he  will  continue 
lord  lieutenant.  I  mean,  that  if  he  perceives  that 
he  is  to  be  turned  out  soon  after  his  return  from 
Ireland  possibly  he  may  desire  not  to  go^ 


TO  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

MA759  1735i 

Madam, 
I  FIND  your  ladyship  seems  not  very  much  pleas* 
ed  with  your  office  of  secretary ;  which,  however, 
you  must  be  obliged  to  hold  during  the  duke's  go- 
vernment, if  I  happen  to  outlive  it,  which  for  your 
Comfort,  considering  my  health,  is  not  very  likely. 
I  have  not  been  a  troublesome  petitioner  to  his 
grace,  and  intend  to  be  less ;  and^  as  I  have  always 
done^  will  principally  consider  my  lord  duke's  ho- 


«  This  was  before  lie  attAined  the  title  of  Earl  of  Bath.^D.  S 


IMfuf.  I  have  very  few  frieodfi  in  want.  I  hare 
fciodMd  enough,  but  not  a  grain  of  merit  among 
tiien,  -except  one  female,  who  is  the  only  cousin  I 
snffiMT  to  flM^  Me.  When  I  had  credit  for  some  years 
at  oonrtt  I  provided  for  above  fifty  people  in  both 
kiogdons,  of  which  sot  one  was  a  relatian.  I  have 
nekher  4b}lowens»  sor  Ibslerers,  nor  dependers ;  so 
that  if  I  Itvfed  fiow  among  the  great,  they  might  be 
sure  I  wouM  never  be  a  solicitor,  out  of  any  regard 
but  tnerft  and  virtue :  and  in  that  e^a^se^  I  would 
reckon  I  was  doing  them  the  best  service  in  my 
liDwter:  and  if  they  were  good  for  any  thing,  I 
ivould  lexpect  tbetr  thanks :  for  they  want  nothing 
00  much  as  an  hone^  J4idicio«8  recommcnder,  whicfa^ 
in  perfect  modesty,  1  take  myself  to  be.  Dr  She* 
ridim  as  gone  to  his  school  in  the  country,  and  was 
nniy  idelayed  so  long  on  account  of  some  very  un- 
necessary forms,  contrived  by  his  grace's  most  caiK 
ftkfm  deputies. 

My  letter  is  tHtt  just  begun ;  the  larger  half  re- 
inains :  *  and  your  ladyship  is  lo  make  a  fresh 
use  of  your  aecretary's  employment.  The  Coun- 
tess uf  Kerry,  my  long  friend  «Md  ndstress,  com- 
manded me  to  attend  her  yesterday :  she  told  me^ 
that  Mr  Deertng,  lade  deputy-clerk  of  the  council, 
being  ifead,  she  had  thoughts  of  soliciting  the  same 
ofice  fer  her  3^anger  son^  Mr  John  Fitzmauj-ice. 
Her  oddest  son.  Lord  Fttsmaurice,  has  ior  some 
yesrs  fceen  plagned  with  a  wife  and  no  wifeL  f 


*  This  b  ludicronsly  said,  as  bsing  a  eoMimin  Munfciiug 
piession  of  the  Irish.— S. 

+  The  great-gnndfather  of  the  present  Marquis  of  Lansdownt. 
When  the  claim  upon  his  hand,  here  alluded  to,  was  terminated 
by  the  death  of  the  female  who  maintained  it,  his  lordship  fonned 
an  alliance  becoming  his  rank^  bj  marrying  a  daughter  of  the 
JEarl  of  CsTan.  * 
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The  case  has  been  tried  in  both  kingdoms,  and  he 
stands  excommunicated  and  forced  to  live  abroad 
which  is  a  very  great  misfortune  to  the  Earl  of  Ker- 
ry and  his  lady  ;  and  they  have  nothing  left  to  com- 
fort them  but  their  younger  son,  who  has  lately 
married  very  honestly  and  indisputably.  He  is  a 
young  gentleman  of  great  regularity,  very  well  edu- 
cated, but  has  no  employment ;  therefore  his  pa- 
rents would  be  very  desirous  he  should  have  one, 
and  this,  of  deputy-clerk  of  the  council  here,  would 
be  a  very  proper  introduction  to  business.  It  is 
unde^rstood  here,  that  the  purchase  of  the  deputy 
clerk's  office  is  the  usual  perquisite  of  the  chief 
clerk,  with  the  consent  of  the  chief  governor ;  with 
which  my  Lord  and  Lady  Kerry  would  very  rea- 
dily and  thankfully  fall  in.  And  as  the  Earl  of  Ker- 
ry's is  one  of  the  most  antient  and  noble  families  of 
the  kingdom,  his  younger,  and  only  son  of  which 
he  has  any  hopes«  might  well  pretend  to  succeed 
in  so  small  an  office,  upon  an  equal  foot  with  any 
other  person.  I  own  this  proposal  of  mine  is  more 
suitable  to  the  corruption  of  the  times,  than  to  my 
own  speculative  notions  of  virtue  ;  but  I  must  give 
some  allowance  to  the  degeneracy  of  mankind,  and 
the  passion  I  have  to  my  Lady  Kerry,  &c. 

D.  never  writes  to  me.  No  man  alive  can  con- 
vince Talalderahla ;  and  when  we  come  next,  it  is 
the  same  thing  with  Berby  and  Barnard.  Plurality 
of  dinners  and  dignities  he  has ;  and  so  Mandra- 
goras  confirms  it  to  all  members  in  an  episode  of 
$^ge  and  brandy. 
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FROM  MRS  DONNELLAN. 

Maj  10,  1735. 

Sir, 

I  SHOULD  before  this  have  returned  you  thanks 
for  the  favour  of  your  letter,  but  that  I  feared  too 
quick  a  correspondence  might  be  troublesome  to 
you.  When  I  receive  a  very  great  honour  and 
favour,  1  think  it  ungenerous  immediately  to  sue 
for  another,  though  1  have  the  highest  sense  of  the 
obligation. 

You  say  you  want  me  to  assert  your  right  over 
our  sex ;  and  your  letter  is  so  powerful  a  bribe, 
that  I  fear  I  shall  give  them  up  to  you,  though  I 
am  a  great  a<?serter  of  their  rights  and  privileges. 
As  to  the  employments  you  assign  me,  I  readily  un- 
dertake them  all,  though  1  know  myself  very  unfit 
for  some  of  them  ;  but  I  have  such  high  examples 
on  my  side,  that  I  am  not  at  all  ashamed  of  pre- 
tending to  more  than  I  can  do.  I  think  I  can  be 
a  very  good  nurse ;  you  shall  teach  me  to  be  your 
companion ;  and,  for  a  housekeeper,  I  will  assure 
you  I  know  to  a  farthing  the  lowest  price  of 
every  thing,  though  I  am  ever  so  ignorant  of  the 
matter. 

Mrs  Pendarves  has,  as  you  say,  forsaken  us; 
by  my  Lord  Lansdown*s  death,  her  brother  Mr 
Granville  is  become  possessed  of  eight  hundred 
pound  a  year,  and  twenty  thousand  pound  in  money; 
which  was  so  settled  that  my  Lord  Lansdown  could 
not  touch  it.  Mr  Granville  is  a  man  of  great  worth, 
and  a  very  kind  brother,  and  has  it  now  in  his  power 
to  provide  for  their  sister  Miss  Granville,  whom 
Mrs  Pendarves  is  extremely  fond  of:  this  yoti  may 
imagine  has  been  a  cordiaJ  to  her  for  Lord  Lans- 
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down's  death,  though  she  had  a  great  regard  for 
him.  I  tell  her  when  she  has  married  and  settle4 
her  brother  end  sifiiter,  if  she  does  aot  settle  herself, 
she  must  think  of  her  friends  in  Ireland ;  and  she 
promises  me  she  will. 

It  is  so  much  my  interest,  sir,  to  believe  you 
sincere,  that  I  will  aot  do«bt  it^  I  will  raiher  ihink 
you  want  judgment  (which  is  very  hard  Air  me  to 
do),  or  wi^  should  not  I  {which  as  stiU  more  pleaSf 
ing)  believe  I  hare  really  those  i^ood  qualities  jcm 
ascribe  to  me  ?  It  will  only  nake  me  vain ;  and 
who  can  be  bumble  when  praised  by  you  ? 

I  think  your  Indignation  against  our  abpcnjcri 
very  just»  though  some  of  my  iunily  snJBkr  hy  it ; 
but  we  are  resolved  to  be  oo  longer  of  the  iiilmber, 
and  propose  leaving  London  Ibis  month.  Poor  Mn 
Barber  has  been  cooi^ned  witb  the  goui  fbeae  tiwet 
months;  and  I  fear  we  shaU  leav«  ber  so:  her  poems 
9ste  generally  greatly  liked :  there  are,  rnideed,  a 
few  severe  critics  (who  think  that  j«i^^menl  is  only 
shown  in  finding  faults)  Chat  say  they  are  not  poe* 
tic ;  and  a  few  fine  ladies,  who  are  not  commended 
in  them,  that  complain  tliey  are  dull. 

I  am  very  sorry  Dr  Delatiy  has  given  up  his  bouse 
in  Dublin ;  for  one  cannot,  as  often  as  one  may  wish 
it,  command  time  and  a  coach  to  visit  him  at  Del* 
ville.  I  hope  though  to  be  admitted  into  the  new 
^artment,  and  to  baye  the  hai^>iness  of  ntie^ting 
you  there. 

My  brother  is  highly  honoured  in  the  character 
you  give  him,  which,  though  he  is  my  brother,  I 
must  say  I  think  a  very  just  one :  he  will  deliver 
you  this  letter,  and  with  it  my  best  th^iks  for 
all  your  favours  s  being.  Sir,  wilb  the  highest  gra-. 
titude. 

Your  most  obli^^ed,  obedient  servant, 

H.  Donne  LLAV. 
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My  best  respects  attend  Dr  Delany  and  Dr  Hel- 
sham. 


TO  MR  POPE. 


May  12,  1735. 

Your  letter  was  sent  me  yesterday  by  Mr  Stop- 
ford,  *  who  landed  the  same  day,  but  I  have  not 
seen  him.  As  to  my  silence,  God  knows  it  is  my 
great  misfortune.  My  little  domestic  affairs  are 
in  great  confusion  by  the  villany  of  agents,  and  the 
miseries  of  this  kingdom,  where  there  is  no  money 
to  be  had :  nor  am  I  unconcerned  to  see  all  things  . 
tending  towards  absolute  power  in  both  nations, 
(it  is  here  in  perfection  already)  although  I  shall  not 
live  to  see  it  established.  This  condition  of  things, 
both  public,  and  personal  to  myself,  has  given  me 
such  a  kind  of  despondency,  that  I  am  almost  un- 
qualified for  any  company,  diversion,  or  amusement. 
The  death  of  Mr  Gay  and  the  Doctor,  have  been 
terrible  wounds  near  my  heart.  Their  living  would 
have  been  a  great  comfort  to  me,  although  Ji  should 
never  have  seen  them  ;  like  a  sum  of  money  in  a 
bank,  from  which  I  should  receive  at  least  annual 
interest,  as  I  do  from  you,  and  have  done  from  my 
Lord  Bolingbroke.  To  show  in  how  much  ignorance 
I  live,  it  is  hardly  a  fortnight  since  I  heard  of  the 
death  of  my  Lady  Masham,  my  constant  friend  in 
all  changes  of  times.  God  forbid  that  I  should  ex- 
pect you  to  make  a  voyage  that  would  in  the  least 


*  Afterwards  Bishop  of  Cloyoe, 
TOL.  XVIII.  Z 


fc 
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affect  your  health :  but  in  the  mean  time  bow  mi- 
happy  am  I,  that  my  best  friend  should  have  per- 
haps the  only  kind  of  disorder, -for  which  a  sea- 
voyage  is  not  in  some  degree  a  remedy.  The  old 
Duke  of  Ormond  said,  he  would  not  change  his  dead 
son  (Ossory)  for  the  best  living  son  in  Europe. 
Neither  would  I  change  you  my  absent  friend,  for 
the  best  present  friend  round  the  globe. 

I  have  lately  read  a  book  imputed  to  Lord  Bo- 
lingbroke,  called  ''  A  Dissertation  upon  Parties."  ^ 
I  think  it  very  masterly  written. 

Pray  Grod  reward  you  for  your  kind  prayers :  I 
believe  your  prayers  will  do  me  more  good  than 
those  of  all  the  prelates  in  both  kingdoms,  or  any 
prelates  in  Europe,  except  the  Bishop  of  Marseilles. 
And  God  preserve  you  for  contributing  more  to 
mend  the  world,  than  the  whole  pack  of  (modem} 
parsons  in  a  lump. 

I  am  ever  entirely  yours, 

Jon.  Swift* 


^  The  best,  perliaps,  of  all  Boliogbroke^s  workt ;  writtni 
with  great  force  of  reasoning,  and  in  a  style  equally  spirited  and 
degant.  One  of  the  sererest  attacks  ever  made  on  Sir  Robert 
Walpoki  was  the  dedication  prefiied  to  this  Dissertation,  when 
the  papers  that  had  been  first  separately  printed  In  the  Craftsman 
were  collected  into  one  Tolnme,  octavo.  After  the  many  things 
that  have  been  said  for  and  against  his  long  ministry,  his  want  of 
•kill  and  knowledge  in  condactiog  foreign  affairs  was  most  fre- 
quently repeated. '  In  a  letter  written  in  1776^  the  King  of  Pros- 
•ia  affirms  expressly,  that  Walpole  used  to  say,  *^  1  leave  Europe 
to  my  brother^  and  reserve  only  Engfaind  to  myself.^^Dr  Waju 

TOV« 


. « 


* 
.   •  •        ••  ,  • 


• 


4 


1 


•      •  •  •  ,  . 


BFISTOLART  CORRBSPONDBNCB. 


5S5 


TO  WILLIAM  PULTENEY,  ESQ. 


Sir, 


DabUD,  May  12,  1755. 


Mr  Stopford  landed  yesterday,  and  sent  me 
the  letter  which  you  were  pleased  to  honour  me 
with.  I  have  not  yet  seen  him,  for  he  called  when 
I  was  not  at  home.  The  reason  why  I  ventured  to 
recommend  him  to  your  protection,  was  your  being 
his  old  patron,  to  whom  he  is  obliged  for  all  the  pre- 
ferment he  got  in  the  church.  He  is  one  of  the 
most  deserving  gentlemen  in  the  country,  and  has  a 
tolerable  provision,  much  more  than  persons  of  so 
much  merit  can  in  these  times  pretend  to,  in  either 
kingdom.  I  love  the  Duke  of  Dorset  very  well, 
havmg  known  him  from  his  youth,  and  he  has 
treated  me  with  great  civility  since  he  came  into  this 
government.  It  is  true,  his  original  principles,  as 
well  as  his  instructions  from  your  side  the  water, 
make  him  act  the  usual  part  in  managing  this  na- 
tion, for  which  he  must  be  excused :  yet  I  wish  he 
would  a  little  more  consider,  that  people  here  might 
have  some  small  share  in  employments  civil  and  ec- 
clesiastic, wherein  my  Lord  Carteret  acted  a  more 
popular  part.  The  folks  here,  whom  they  call  a 
parliament,  Avill  imitate  yours  in  every  things  after 
the  same  manner  as  a  monkey  does  a  human  crea« 
lure.  If  my  health  were  not  so  bad,  although  my 
years  be  many,  I  fear  I  might  outlive  liberty  in 
England.  It  has  continued  longer  than  in  any  other 
monarchy,  and  must  end  as  all  others  have  done 
which  were  established  by  the  Goths,  and  is  now 
falling  in  the  same  manner  that  the  rest  have  done. 
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It  is  very  natural  for  every  king  to  desire  unlimited 
power ;  it  is  as  proper  an  object  to  their  appetite 
as  a  wench  to  an  abandoned  young  fellow,  or  wine 
to  a  drunkard.     But  what  puzzles  me  is,  to  know 
how  a  man  of  birth,  title,  and  fortune,  can  find  his 
account  in  making  himself  and  his  posterity  slaves. 
They  are  paid  for  it ;  the  court  will  restore  what 
their  luxury  has  destroyed ;  I  have  nothing  to  ob- 
ject.    But,  let  me  suppose  a  chief  minister,  from  a 
scanty  fortune,  almost  eaten  up  with  debts,  acquir- 
ing by  all  methods  a  monstrous  overgrown  estate^ 
why  he  will  still  go  on  to  endeavour  making  his 
master  absolute,  and  thereby  in  the  power  of  seizing 
all  his  possessions  at  his  pleasure,  and  hanging  or 
banishing  him  into  the  bargain.     Therefore,  if  I 
were  such  a  minister,  I  would  act  like  a  prudent 
gamester,  and  cut,  as  the  sharper  calls  it,  before 
luck  began  to  change.     What  if  such  a  minister^ 
when  he  had  got  two  or  three  millions,  would  pre- 
tend conviction,  seem  to  dread  attempts  upon  li- 
berty, and  bring  over  all  his  forces  to  the  country- 
side ?     As  to  the  lust  of  absolute  power,  I  despair 
it  can  ever  be  cooled,  unless  princes  had  capacity  to 
read  the  history  of  the  Roman  emperors,  how  many 
of  them  were  murdered  by  their  own  army ;  and  the 
same  may  be  said  of  the  Ottomans  by  their  janis- 
saries ;  and  many  other  examples  are  easy  to  be 
found.    If  I  were  such  a  minister  I  would  go  further, 
and  endeavour  to  be  king  myself.     Such  feats  have 
happened  among  the  petty  tyrants  of  old  Greece, 
and  the  worst  that  happened  was  only  their  being 
murdered  for  their  pains. 

I  believe  in  my  conscience  that  you  have  some 
mercenary  end  in  all  your  endeavours  to  preserve  the 
liberty  of  your  country  at  the  expence  of  your  quiet, 
and  of  msudng  all  the  villains  in  England  your  ene- 
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Kiies.  For  you  stand  almost  alone,  and  therefore 
are  sure,  if  you  succeed,  to  engross  the  whole  glory 
of  recovering  a  desperate  constitution,  given  over  by 
all  it3  other  physicians.  May  God  work  a  miracle, 
by  changing  the  hearts  of  an  abandoned  people, 
whose,  hearts  are  waxen  gross,  whose  ears  are  dull  of 
hearing,  and  whose  eyes  have  been  closed ;  and  may 
he  continue  you  as  his  chief  instrument,  by  whom 
this  miracle  is  to  be  wrought. 

I  send  this  letter  in  a  packet  to  Mr  Pope,  and  by 
a  private  hand.  I  pray  God  protect  you  against  ail 
your  enemies ;  I  mean  those  of  your  country ;  for 
you  can  have  no  other ;  and  as  you  will  never  be 
weary  of  well  doing,  so  may  God  give  you  long  life 
and  health  the  better  to  support  you. 

You  are  pleased  to  mention  some  volumes  of  what 
are  called  my  works.  I  have  looked  on  them  very 
little.  It  is  a  great  mortification  to  me,  although  I 
should  not  have  been  dissatisfied  if  such  a  thing  had 
been  done  in  England  by  booksellers  agreeing  among 
themselves.  1  never  got  a  farthing  by  any  thing  I 
writ,  except  one  about  eight  years  ago,  and  that  was 
by  Mr  Pope's  prudent  management  for  me.  Here 
the  printers  and  booksellers  have  no  property  in 
their  copies.  The  printer*  applied  to  my  friends, 
and  got  many  things  from  England.  The  man  was 
civil  and  humble,  but  I  had  no  dealings  with  him, 
and  therefore  he  consulted  some  friends,  who  were 
readier  to  direct  him  than  I  desired  they  should.  I 
saw  one  poem  on  you  and  a  great  minister,  and  was 
not  sorry  to  find  it  there. 

I  fear  you  are  tired ;  I  cannot  help  it ;  nor  could 
^void  the  convenience  of  writing,  when  I  might  be 


*  Mr  George  Faulkner. 
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in  no  danger  of  post*officers.     I  am.  Sir,  with  the 
truest  respect  and  esteem. 

Your  most  obedient  and 

obliged  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 

I  desire  to  present  my  most  humble  respects  to  Mus 
-  Pulteney. 


FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

May  16,  1735. 

Sib, 
You  have  never  yet  put  it  in  my  power  to  accuse 
you  of  want  of  civility  ;  for  since  my  acquaintance 
with  you,  you  have  always  paid  me, more  than  I  ex- 
pected  :  but  I  may  sometimes  tax  you  with  want  of 
kindness ;  which,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  did  for  a 
month  at  least.  At  last  I  was  informed  your  not 
writing  to  me  was  occasioned  by  your  ill  state  of 
health ;  that  changed  my  discontent,  but  did  not 
lessen  it ;  and  I  have  not  yet  quite  determined  it  in 
my  mind,  whether  I  would  have  you  sick  or  negli- 
gent of  me :  they  are  both  great  evils,  and  hard  to 
choose  out  of:  1  heartily  wish  neither  may  happen. 
You  call  yourself  by  a  great  many  ugly  names,  which 
I  take  ill ;  for  I  never  could  bear  to  hear  a  person  I 
value  abused.  I,  for  that  reason,  must  desire  you 
to  be  more  upon  your  guard  when  you  speak  of 
yourself  again  :  I  much  easier  forgive  your  calling 
me  knave  and  fool.  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you 
for  the  concern  you  express  for  the  weakness  of  my 
eyes :  they  are  now  very  well.  I  have  had  a  much 
greater  affliction  on  my  spirits,  which  prevented  my 
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writing  sooner  to  you.  My  sister  (the  only  one  I 
have,  and  an  extraordinary  darling)  has  been  ex« 
tremely  indisposed  this  whole  winter.  I  have  had 
all  the  anxiety  imaginable  on  her  account ;  but  she 
is  now  in  a  better  way,  and  I  hope  past  all  danger. 
I  would  rather  tell  you  somewhat  that  is  pleasant ; 
but  how  can  I  ?  I  am  Just  going  to  lose  Mrs  Don- 
nellan,  and  that  is  enough  to  damp  the  liveliest 
imagination:  it  is  not  easy  to  express  what  one 
feels  on  such  an  occasion  :  the  loss  of  an  agreeable, 
sensible,  useiul  companion,  gives  a  pain  at  the  heart 
not  to  be  described.  You  happy  Hibernians,  that 
are  to  reap  the  benefit  of  my  distress,  will  hardly 
think  of  any  thing  but  your  own  joy,  and  not  afford 
me  one  grain  of  pity.  Thus  things  are  carried  in 
this  world,  the  rich  fcorgetthe  poor.  I  am  sorry  the 
sociable  Thursdays,  that  used  to  bring  together  so 
many  agreeable  friends  at  Dr  Delany*s,  are  broke 
Up:  though  Delville  has  its  beauties,  it  is  more  out 
of  the  way  than  Stafford-street.  I  believe  you  have 
had  a  quiet  winter  in  Dublin ;  not  so  has  it  been 
with  us  in  London.  Hurry,  wrangling,  extrava- 
gance, and  matrimony,  have  reigned  with  great  im- 
petuosity. The  newspapers  I  suppose  have  men- 
tioned the  number  of  great  fortunes  that  are  going 
to  be  married.  Our  operas  have  given  muoh  cause 
of  dissension.  Men  and  women  have  been  deeply 
engaged :  and  no  debate  in  the  House  of  Commons 
has  been  urged  with  more  warmth  :  the  dispute  of 
the  merits  of  the  composers  and  singei^s  is^carried  to 
so  great  a  height,  that  it  is  much. feared  by  all  true 
lovers  of  musick,that  operas  willbe  quite  overturned. 
I  own,  I  think,  we  make  a  very  silly  figure  about 
At  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  two  Latm  lines  in 
your  last  letter  :  it  gave  me  a  fair  pretence  of  show- 
ing the  letter  to  have  them  explained ;  and  I  hav? 


.  < 
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gained  no  small  honour  by  that.  I  hope,  Sir,  though 
you  threaten  me  with  not  writing,  that  you  will 
change  your  mind  :  the  season  of  the  year  will  give 
you  spirits,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  share  the  good 
effects  of  them.     I  am.  Sir, 

Your  most  obliged  humble  servant, 

M.  Pendarves. 

When  you  see  Mrs  Donnellan,  she  will  entertain 
you  with  a  second  edition  of  Fauset,  too  tedious 
for  a  letter.  I  have  made  a  thousand  blunders^ 
which  I  am  ashamed  of. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  BROWNLOWE. 

Sir, 
I  HAVE  the  honour  to  send  you  the  enclosed 
letter,  and  the  cover,  as  it  came  to  Mr  Brownlowe. 
I  hope  your  frugal  correspondent  has  not,  at  your 
expense,  incurred  the  proverb  of  being  penny  wise, 
&c.  and  thereby  occasioned  your  being  a  sufferer  by 
any  delay  of  business.  I  should  beg  pardon  for  not 
having  obeyed  your  commands  in  writing  sooner, 
but  that  I  am  the  only  sufferer  by  it,  by  being  de- 
prived of  the  satisfaction  of  hearing  of  your  health. 
The  extreme  cold  weather  we  have  had  this  month, 
has  made  the  country  much  less  agreeable  than  usual 
at  this  time  of  the  year;  but  this  having  been  a  fine 
morning,  I  have  been  amused  very  much  to  my 
satisfaction  with  laying  out  what  I  think  a  very 
pretty  design  in  my  garden.  I  like  my  gardener 
mightily,  and  found  every  thing  in  his  care  in  per- 
fect good  order;  but  the  coldness  of  the  seasoi^ 


BPISTOLART  CORRESPONDENCE.  361 

makes  every  thing  very  backward  :  the  cucumbers 
are  not  larger  than  gherkins.  I  beg,  if  you  honour 
me  with  a  line,  you  will  let  me  know  how  both 
Lady  Acheson  and  Mrs  Acheson  do,  for  I  have  a 
sincere  concern  for  both  their  welfares.  We  go  next 
week  to  make  a  visit  to  our  friends  at  Seaford,  where 
we  propose  staying  about  a  fortnight.  I  heard  yester- 
day you  had  thoughts  of  going  to  Cashel :  if  it  were 
possible  for  me  to  have  the  happiness  to  be  present  at 
yours  and  the  archbishop's  conversation,  I  am  cer* 
tain  I  should  retrieve  my  character,  and  that  you 
would  allow  me  to  be  a  good  listener,  which,  through 
other  people's  faults,  you  do  not  know ;  for  I  assure 
you  I  have  loo  great  a  desire  to  be  informed  and 
improved,  to  occasion  any  interruption  in  your  con- 
versation, except  when  I  find  you  purposely  let 
yourself  down  to*  such  capacities  as  mine,  with  an 
intention,  as  I  suppose,  to  give  us  the  pleasure  of 
babbling.  Mr  Brownlowe  desires  you  will  accept 
of  his  compliments ;  and  I  am,  sir,  with  great 
respect,  your  truly  affectionate  and  obedient  humble 
nervanty 

Elizabeth  Brownlowe. 


TROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

May  27,  1735. 

It  is  true  enough,  my  love  to  business  is  not  greats 
without  my  capacity  was  better ;  but,  however,  you 
should  have  had  a  quicker  answer  to  your  letter, 
but  that  I  find  Mr  Fitzmaurice  has  already  made 
application  by  several  other  hands,  and  so  have 
many  members  of  parliament.  The  answer,  given 
%o  them  all,  has  been^  that  it  will  not  yet  be  dis-< 
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posed  of;  and  my  opinion  is,  that  probably,  when 
Lord  George  Sackviile  comes  over,  he  will  humUjr 
desire  his  father,  or  whoever  is  chief  governor,  that 
he  may,  withoat  any  political  view,  have  the  dis- 
posal of  it  himself,  as  it  is  his  own  private  concern. 

I  did  not  know  Lady  Kerry  had  the  honour  of 
being  your  mistress  and  favourite :  however,  I  ap- 
prove of  your  taste.  For,  many  years,  or  rather 
an  age  ago,  she  and  I  were  very  well  acquainted, 
and  I  thought  her  a  mighty  sensible  agreeable  wo- 
man; so,  upon  that  account,  as  well  as  3K>urs,  I 
should  be  very  glad  to  be  serviceable  to  her  in  any 
thing  in  my  power. 

Now  I  have  given  you  what  answer  I  can  on  this 
subject,  I  must  recommend  to  you  an  affair,  which 
has  given  me  some  small  palpitations  of  the  heart, 
which  is,  that  you  should  not  wrap  up  old  shoes,  or 
neglected  sermons,  in  my  letters ;  but  that  what  of 
them  have  been  spared  from  going  toward  making 
gin  for  the  ladies,  may  henceforth  be  committed 
instantly  to  the  flames :  for,  you  being  stigmatised 
with  the  name  of  a  wit,  Mr  Curll  will  rake  to  the 
dunghill  for  your  correspondence.  And,  as  to  my 
part,  I  am  satislfied  with  having  been  honoured 
in  print,  by  our  amorous,  satiricsJ,  and  gallant  let- 
ters. * 

The  summer  has  done  your  old  friend  Mrs 
Floyd  a  great  deal  of  service.  As  for  my  saucy 
niece,  I  would  advise  you  both  to  be  belter  ac- 

Snainted  before  you  fall  foul  of  one  another.     The 
uchess  of  Dorset  is  still  at  Bath,  and  the  waters 
have  done  hfer  good.    The  duke  is  now  confined  by 


*  See  a  letter  from  Lady  Betty  Germaio,  dated  July  12,  1736. 
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a  fit  of  the  gout,  which,  I  believe,  is  yeiy  well  for 
him,  because  I  doubt  he  had  a  little  of  it  in  his 
stomach. 

Adieu,  &c. 


FROM  THE  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CASHELL. 

Cashell,  May  31,  1735. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  HAVE  been  so  unfortunate  in  all  my  contests  of 
late,  that  I  am  resolved  to  have  no  more,  especially 
where  I  am  likely  to  be  overmatched ;  and  as  I  haye 
some  reason  to  hope  what  is  past  will  be  forgotten. 
I  confess,  I  did  endeavour  in  my  last  to  put  the  best 
colour  I  could  think  of  upon  a  very  bad  cause.  My 
friends  judge  right  of  my  idleness,  but,  in  reality,  it 
has  hitherto  proceeded  from  a  hurry  and  confusion, 
arising  from  a  thousand  unlucky  unforeseen  acci- 
dents, rather  than  mere  sloth. 

I  have  but  one  troublesome  affair  now  upon  my 
hands,  which  by  the  help  of  the  prime  serjeant  I 
hope  soon  to  get  rid  of;  and  then  you  shall  see  me 
a  true  Irish  bishop.  Sir  James  Ware  has  made  a 
very  useful  collection  of  the  memorable  actions  of 
all  my  predecessors.  He  tells  us,  they  were  born 
in  such  a  town  of  England  or  Ireland ;  were  conse- 
crated such  a  year,  and,  if  uot  translated,  were  bu- 
ried in  their  cathedral  church,  either  ;on  the  north 
or  south  side.  Whence  I  conclude,  that  a  good 
bishop  has  nothing  more  to  do  than  to  eat,  drink, 
grow  fal«  rich,  and  die ;  which  laudable  example,  I 
.  propose  for  the  remainder  of 'my  life  to  follow ;  for, 
to  tell  you  thfe  truth,  I  have  for  these  four  or  five 
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years  past  met  with  so  much  treachery,  baseness, 
and  ingratitude,  among  mankind,  that  I  can  hardly 
think  it  incumbent  upon  any  man  to  endeavour  to' 
do  good  to  so  perverse  a  generation. 

I  am  truly  concerned  at  the  account  you  give  me 
of  your  health.  Without  doubt  a  southern  ramble 
will  prove  the  best  remedy  you  can  take  to  recover 
your  flesh ;  and  I  do  not  know,  except  in  one  stage, 
where  you  can  choose  a  road  so  suited  to  your  cir- 
cumstances, as  from  Dublin  hither.  You  have  to 
Kilkenny  a  turnpike  and  good  inns,  at  every  ten 
or  twelve  miles  end.  From  Kilkenny  hither  is 
twenty  long  miles,,  bad  road,  and  no  inn  at  all: 
but  1  have  an  expedient  for  you.  At  the  foot  of 
a  very  high  hill,  just  midway,  there  lives  in  a  neat 
thatched  cabin,  a  parson,  who  is  not  poor:  his  wife 
is  allowed  to  be  the  best  little  woman  in  the  world. 
Her  chickens  are  the  fattest,  and  her  ale  the  best  in 
all  the  country.  Besides,  the  parson  has  a  little 
cellar  of  his  own,  of  which  he  keeps  the  key,  where 
he  always  has  a  hogshead  of  the  best  wine  that  can 
be  got,  in  bottles  well  corked,  upon  their  side  ;  and 
he  cleans,  and  pulls  out  the  cork  better,  I  think, 
than  Robin.  Here  I  design  to  meet  you  with  a 
coach :  if  you  be  tired,  you  shall  stay  all  night ;  if 
not,  after  dinner,  we  will  set  out  about  four,  and  be 
at  Cashell  by  nine  ;  and,  by  going  through  fields 
and  by-ways,  which  the  parson  will  show  us,  we 
shall  escape  all  the  rocky  and  stony  roads  that  lie 
between  this  place  and  that,  whjch  are  certainly 
very  bad.  1  hope  you  will  be  so  kind  as  to  let  me 
know  a  post  or  two  before  you  set  out,  the  very  day 
you  will  be  at  Kilkenny,  that  I  may  have  all  things 
prepared  for  you.  It  may  be,  if  you  ask  him.  Cope 
will  come:  he  will  do  nothing  forme.  Therefore, 
depending  upon  your  positive  promise^  I  shall  ad^ 
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no  more  arguments  to  persuade  you.  And  am^ 
with  the  greatest  truth,  your  most  faithful  and  obje-^ 
dient  humble  servant^ 

Thbo.  Cashbll. 


•  to  THE  REV.  MR  JOHN  TOWERS, 

PRBBKNDARY  OF  ST  PATRICk's,  AT  POWERSCOURT, 

NEAR  BRAY. 

£About  1735.] 

I  CANNOT  imagine  what  business  it  is  that  so  eh* 
tirely  eniploys  you.  1  am  sure  it  is  not  to  gain 
imoney,  but  to  spend  it;  perhaps  it  is  to  new  cast 
land  contrive  your  house  and  gardens  at  4001.  more 
expence.  I  am  sorry  it  should  co^  you  two-pence 
to  have  an  account  of  my  health,  which  is  not  worth 
a  penny ;  yet  I  struggle,  and  ride,  and  w^lk,  and 
am  temperate,  and  drink  wine  on  purpose  to  delay, 
or  make  abortive,  those  schemes  proposed  for  a 
successor ;  and  if  I  were  well,  I'would  counterfeit 
myself  sick,  as  Toby  Matthews,  Archbishop  of  York, 
used  to  do  when  all  the  bishops  were  gaping  to  suc- 
ceedhim.  It  is  one  good  sign  that  giddiness  is  pe- 
culiar to  youth,  and  I  find  I  grow  giddier  as  I  grow 
older,  and,  therefore,  consequently  I  grow  younger. 
If  you  will  remove  six  miles  nearer,  I  shall  be  con- 
tent to  come  and  spunge  upon  you  as  poor  as  you  are, 
for  1  cannot  venture  to  be  half  a  day's  journey  from 
Dublin,  because  there  is  no  sufficient  medium  .of 
flesh  between  my  skin  and  my  bones,  particulalTly 
in  the  parts  that  lie  upon  the  saddle.  Therefore, 
be  pleased  to  send  me  three  dozen  ounces  of  flesh 
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before  I  attempt  such  an  adrenture,  or  get  me  a  six 
mile  inn  between  this  town  and  your  house.  The 
cathedral  organ  and  backside  are  painting  and  mend* 
ing,  by  whicli  I  have  saved  a  sermon ;  and  as  the 
rogues  of  workmen  go  on,  I  may  save  another. 

How,  a  wonder,  came  young  Acheson  to  be  among 
you  ?  I  believe  neither  his  father  nor  mother  know 
any  thing  of  him ;  his  mother  is  at  Grange  lyith 
Mrs  Acheson,  her  mother,  and,  I  hear,  is  very  ill 
of  her  asthma  and  other  disorders,  got  by  cards, 
and  laziness,  and  keeping  ill  hours.  Ten  thousand 
sackfuls  of  such  knights  and  such  sons  are,  in  my 
mind,  neither  worth  rearing  nor  preserving.  I  count 
upon  it  that  the  boy  is  good  for  nothing.  I  am,  sir^ 
with  great  truth,  your  obedient,  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


TO  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

June  8,  1735. 

Madam, 
I  TROUBLE  you  sooucr  than  usual,  in  acknowledg- 
ing your  letter  of  May  27th,  because  there  are  some 
passages  in  it  that  seem  to  require  a  quick  answer. 
If  I  forget  the  date  of  mine,  you  must  impute  it  to 
my  ill  head :  and  if  I  live  two  years  longer,  I  shall 
first  forget  my  own  name,  and  last  your  ladyship's. 
I  gave  my  Lady  Kerry  an  account  of  what  you  said 
in  relation  to  her  son,  with  which  she  is  fully  satis- 
fied. I  detest  the  house  of  lords,  for  their  indulgence 
to  such  a  profligate  prostitute  villain  as  Curll  -,*  bui 


*  Curll  was  summoned  before  the  house  of  lords  for  breach  of 
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am  at  a  loss  how  he  could  procure  any  letters  writ- 
ten to  Mr  Pope ;  although,  by  the  vanity  or  indis- 
cretion of  correspondents,  the  rogue  might  have 
picked  up  some  that  went  from  him.*  Those  let- 
ters have  not  yet  been  sent  hither ;  therefore  I  can 
form  no  judgment  on  them.  When  I  was  leaving 
England  npon  the  queen's  death,  I  burnt  all  the  let- 
ters I  could  find,  that  I  had  received  from  ministers 
for  several  years  before.  But,  as  to, the  letters  I 
receive  from  your  ladyship,  I  neither  ever  did  or 
ever  will  burn  any  of  them,  take  it  as  you  please: 
for  I  never  burn  a  letter  that  is  entertaining,  and 
consequently  will  give  me  new  pleasure  when  it  is 
forgotten.  It  is  true,  I  have  kept  some  letters  mere- 
ly out  of  friendship,  although  they  sometimes  want- 
ed true  spelling  and  good  sense,  and  some  others 
whose  writers  are  dead  :  for  I  live  like  a  monk,  and 
hate  to  foiTget  my  departed  friends.  Yet  I  am  some- 
times too  nice ;  for  I  burnt  all  my  Lord  *  *  *  *'s  let- 
ters, upon  receiving  one  where  he  had  used  these 
words  to  me,  "  All  I  pretend  to  is  a  great  deal  of 
sincerity:**  which,  indeed,  was  the  chief  virtue  he 
wanted,  t     Of  those  from  my  Lord  Halifax,  1  burnt 


prifilege,  by  publishing  the  letters  of  peers,  in  his  pirated  corrcs* 
pondence.  But  he  used  to  boast  that  he  had  more  friends  in  the 
liottse  than  Pope,  or,  as  he  has  elegantljr  expressed  it  in  poetry, 

He  uideceived  Ihe  nobles  all. 

More  could  he  wish  or  hope  ; 
When  Pope  had  thus  coni  rived  his  fUl, 

He  triamphed  over  Pope. 

*  The  Dmn  appears  not  to  have  suspected  what  has  been  sinct 
hiade  tolerably  pUiin,  that  Pope  himself  had  contrifed  to  put  a 
part  of  his  correspondence  into  Curll's  hands,  in  order  that  the 
surreptitious  edition,  which  he  foresaw  would  be  the  consequence 
of  his  doing  to,  might  make  an  accurate  publication  a  matter  of 
apparent  necessity.. 

f  Tiiis  was  probably  Lord  Somers, 
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all  but  one ;  which  I  keep  as  a  most  admirable  ori^ 
ginal  of  court  promises  and  professions.  I  confess 
also  that  I  have  read  some  passages  in  many  of  your 
letters,  to  a  friend,  but  without  naming  you,  only 
*'  that  the  writer  was  a  lady,"  which  had  such  marks 
of  good  sense  that  often  the  hearers  would  not  be- 
lieve me.  And  yet  I  never  had  a  letter  of  mine 
printed,  nor  of  any  others  to  me. 

Your  ladyship  very  much  surprises  me  with  one 
passage  in  your  letter,  which  however  I  do  not  in 
the  least  understand ;  where  you  say.  You  **  have 
been  honoured  in  print  by  amorous^  satirical,  and 
gallant  letters,"  where  there  was  no  word  but  your 
bare  name  mentioned.  I  can  assure  you,  this  is 
to  me  altogether  a  riddle,  and  what  I  never  heard 
the  least  syllable  of;  and  wish  you  would  explain  it 
No,  madam,  I  will  never  forgive  your  insolent  niece, 
without  a  most  humble  submission  under  her  own 
hands ;  which  if  she  will  not  comply  with,  I  shall 
draw  up  letters  between  us,  and  send  them  to 
Curll. 

I  will  tell  your  ladyship  a  cause  I  have  of  com- 
plaint against  the  Duke  of  Dorset.  I  have  written 
to  him  about  four  times  since  he  was  lieutenant : 
and  three  of  my  letters  Avere  upon  subjects  that 
Concerned  him  much  more  than  it  did  any  friend 
of  mine,  and  not  at  all  myself;  but  he  was  never 
pleased  to  return  me  an  answer :  which  omission 
(for  I  disdain  to  call  it  contempt)  I  can  account 
for  only  by  some  of  the  following  reasons.  He  is 
either  extremely  busy  in  affairs  of  the  highest  im- 
portance ;  or  he  is  a  duke  with  a  garter ;  or  he  is  a 
lieutenant  of  Ireland ;  or  he  is  of  a  very  ancient 
noble  extraction ;  or  so  obscure  a  man  as  I  am,  is 
not  worth  his  remembrance ;  or  like  the  duke  of 
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Chaodos,  he  is  an  utter  stranger  to  me:*  and  it 
would  grieve  me  to  the  soul  to  put  them  together 
upon  any  one  article.    The  last  letter  I  writ  to  his 

Ce  was  upon  an  affair  relating  to  one  of  the 
iirite  party,  and  yet  a  very  honest  gentleman ; 
which  last  circumstance,  with  submission  to  your 
ladyship,  is  what  I  seldom  grant ;  and  the  matter 
desired  was  a  trille.  The  letter  before  that  related 
to  a  request  made  him  by  a  senior  fellow  of  this 
university,  upon  which  1  was  earnestly  pressed  to 
write  by  some  considerable  members  of  the  same 
body,  which  it  highly  concerned,  as  well  as  his 
grace's  honour;  the  demand  being  directly  contrary 
to  their  statutes,  and  of  the  most  pernicious  conse- 
quence, not  only  to  the  university,  but  the  king-  . 
dom :  and  for  that  reason,  it  is  thought,  his  grace 
has  chosen  to  let  it  fall,  I  suppose  by  much  better 
causes  of  conviction  than  mine,  t  I  do  assure  you, 
madam,  that  I  have  not  been  troublesome  to  my 
"  lord  duke  in  any  particular :  since  he  has  been  go- 
vernor, my  letters  have  been  at  most  but  once  a 
year,  and  my  personal  requests  not  so  many ;  nor 
any  of  them  for  the  least  interest  that  regarded  my- 
self. And  ^though  it  be  true  that  I  do  not  much 
approve  the  conduct  of  affairs  in  either  kingdotPi 
wherein  I  agree  with  vast  numbers  of  both  parties. 


*  See  the  Epigram,  bef^inpiag 

Jainei  Bridftetuxl  the  D«iui  h»d  iMigbemfKendi, 
Jimeit  a  he-Duked,  and  m  Ibfir  friendship  coda ; 
AdiI  lore  Hie  Ueaa  Aeaerin  ■  >h4rp  reboke, 
pyumkDowiiu  June*,  to  bout  be  knowi  Ibe  Dtlke,&e. 

VdL  XIV.  p.  349. 
+  See  the  Dtan'i   letter  of  the  14th  Jannar;  1734.6,  on  t^ 
Mbject  of  Dr  Whetcombe'i  obtaining  a  dispenutioa  to  hold  his 
fellowship  in  the  aaivenity  aloug  with  a  church  piefennttit  }>i:- 
■towed  on  him  by  the  Duke  of  Dorset. 
VOL.  xriii.  A  a 


.  4 


370  BPISTOLARY    CORRBSPONDBNCK. 

yet  I  have  utterly  waved  intermeddling  even  in  this 
enslaved  kingdoni,  where  perhaps  I  might  have 
some  influence  to  be  troublesome ;  yet  I  have  long 
quitted  all  such  thoughts,  out  of  perfect  despair : 
sdthough  I  have  sometimes  wished,  that  the  true 
loyal  whigs  here  might  be  a  little  more  considered 
in  the  disposition  of  employments,  notwithstanding 
their  misfortune  of  being  born  on  this  side  the  chan- 
nel, which  would  gain  abundance  of  hearts  both 
to  the  crown  and  his  grace.  My  paper  is  so  full, 
that  I  have  not  room  to  excuse  its  length.  I 
remain  Your  ladyship's,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  LORD  OXFORD. 

DoTcr  Street,  June  19, 1735. 

Good  Mr  Dean, 
I  COULD  not  suffer  Mr  Jebb  to  pass  into  Ireland 
without  giving  you  the  trouble  of  reading  a  few 
lines  from  your  humble  servant,  to  inquire  how 
you  do,  and  to  return  you  many  thanks  for  your 
Kind  remembrances  of  me  in  your  letters  to  my 
good  friend  Mr  Pope.  I  am  much  concerned  for 
the  account  you  give  in  your  late  letter  to  him  of 
the  state  of  your  own  health.  I  should  think  that 
the  change  of  air,  and  seeing  some  of  your  re- 
maining friends  you  have  left  in  this  island,  would 
be  of  service  to  you,  at  least  to  entertain  and 
wnuse  you :  as  for  any  other  agreeable  view  I  can- 
not pretend  to  flatter  you  so  far  as  that  you  must 
expect  any ;  that  is  over,  as  I  believe  you  know 
very  well ;  but  as  I  know  you  to  be  a  truly  jgood- 
natured  man,  I  hope  you  will  come  over ;  for  I 
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assure  you  it  will  be  an  infinite  satisfaction  and  plea-  ' 
sure  to  your  friends  to  embrace  you  here.     If  this 
motive  will  not  do,  I  do  not  know  what  argument  to 
make  use  of. 

I  troubled  you  last  year  with  an  account  of  the 
disposal  of  my  daughter:  it  has  in  every  point 
answered  our  expectations  and  wishes.  I  was  in 
hopes  I  should  have  been  able  to  have  given  you 
an  account  that  my  daughter  was  safely  brought 
to  bed :  we  expect  it  every  day.  My  wife  is  pretty 
well ;  desires  your  acceptance  of  her  humble  ser- 
vice :  she,  among  others,  would  be  very  glad  to 
see  you  here.  My  uncle,  the  auditor,  is  in  a  very 
ill  state  of  health :  I  am  afraid  he  cannot  last  very 
long :  his  son  has,  this  spring,  put  to  Westminster 
school  two  sons;  he  has  three  more  and  a  daughter. 
Mr  Thomas  Harley  has  had  the  gout ;  but  he  is  bet- 
ter, and  is  at  his  seat  in  Herefordshire.  The  Duke  of 
Leeds  is  returned  from  his  travels  a  fine  gentleman, 
and  has  imported  none  of  the  fopperies  and  foole- 
ries gf  the  countries  he  has  passed  through.  My 
nephew  Robert  Hay  travelled  with  the  Duke,  and 
is  come  home  untainted,  but  much  improved :  he  is 
returjied  to  Oxford  to  follow  his  studies  :  he  designs 
for  holy  orders.  My  two  youngest  nephews  are  ^till 
at  Westminster  school.  Lord  Dupplin  has  not  yet 
got  an  employment ;  but  lives  upon  hopes  and  pro- 
mises. My  sister  lives  in  Yorkshire  with  her  daugtv- 
ters,  as  well  as  she  can,  considering  the  times,  &c.  &c. 
Now  I  ask  your  pardon,  dear  sir,  for  saying  so  much 
of  family  affairs ;  but  as  you  are  a  good  man,  and 
have  always  wished  my  family  well,  I  have  ventur- 
ed to  be  thus  impertinent  to  give  you  the  state  of 
it.  Master  Pope  is  pretty  well :  he  is  under  perse- 
cution from  Curll,  who  has  by  some  means,  (wicked 
ones  most  certainly)  got  hold  of  some  of  Pope's  pri« 
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'vate  letters,  which  he  has  printed,  and  threatens 
more.  We  are  in  so  free  a  state,  that  there  is  no  re- 
medy against  these  evils. 

.  It  is  now  time  tp  release  you  from  this  dull 
paper :  but  I  must  assure  you,  what  I  hope  you 
know  already,  that  1  am,  with  true  respect  and  es* 
teem,  sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  faithful  humble 
servant, 

Oxford. 

Please  to  be  so  good  as  to  make  my  compliments  ta 
Ix>rd  Orrery. 


TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 


Jane  1735. 

I  SUPPOSE  you  are  now  angle  ling  with  your  tack 
ling  in  a  purr  ling  stream,  or  pad  ling  and  say  ling 
in  a  boat,  or  sad  lin^  your  stum  ling  horse  with  a 
sap  ling  in  your  hands,  tind  snare  ling  at  your 
groom,  or  set  ling  your  affairs^  or  tick .  ling  your 
c4t,  or  tat  ling  with  your  neighbour  Price;  not 
always  toy  ling  in  your  school.  This  dries  ling 
weather  we  in  Dub  ling  are  glad  of  a  dump  ling, 
and  bab  ling  is  our  dare  ling.  Pray  do  not  look 
as  cow  ling  at  me  when  I  come,  but,  get  a  fa|  ling 
for  my  dinner,  or  go  a  fow  ling  for  fill  ling  my 
belly.  I  hope  none  of  your  townsfolks  are  bub  ling 
you  :  Have  you  a  bow  ling  green  at  Cavan  ?  I  have 
been-ill  of  my  old  ay  ling,  and  yet  you  see  I  am  now 
as  crib  ling.  Can  you  buy  me  an  am  ling  nag  ?  I 
am  bat  ling  for  health,  and  just  craw  ling  out.  My 
breakfast  is  cut  lings  and  sugar  to  cure  the  curd  ling 
of  my  blood.    My  new  summer  coat  is  cock  ling 
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already,  and  I  am  cal  ling  for  my  old  one.  T  am 
cob  ling  mr  riding  shoes  *  and  cur  ling  my  riding 
periwig.  My  maids  hens  keep  such  a  cack  ling, 
and  chuck  ling,  that  I  scarce  know  what  I  write. 
My  mare  is  just  foe  ling,  for  which  my  groom  is 
grum  ling  and  grow  ling,  while  the  other  servants 
a'-e  gob  ling  and  gut  ling,  and  the  maids  gig  ling, 
and  the  dogs  how  ling.  My  bung  ling  taylor  was 
tip  ling  from  morning  to  night.  Do  you  know 
drive  ling  Doll  with  her  drab  ling  tail,  and  drag  ling 
petticoat,  and  gog  ling  eyes ;  always  gag  ling  like  a 
goose,  and  hob  ling  to  the  ale  house,  hand  ling  a 
mug,  and  quarry  ling  and  squab  ling  with  porters, 
or  row  ling  in  the  kennel  ?  1  bought  her  a  muzzle 
ling  pinner.  Mr  Wall  walks  the  streets  with  his 
strip  ling  boy,  in  his  sham  ling  gait  as  cuff  ling  for 
the  wall,  and  just  ling  all  he  me^ts.  I  saw  his  wife 
with  her  pop  ling  s:own,  pill  ling  oranges,  and  pick 
ling  cucumbers.  Her  eyes  are  no  longer  spark  ling, 
you  may  find  her  twat  ling  with  the  neighbours, 
her  nose  trick  ling,  knd  spaw  ling  the  floor,  and 
then  smug  ling  her  husband. 

A  lady  whose  understanding  was  sing  ling  me  out 
as  a  wit  ling  or  rather  a  suck  ling,  as  if  she  were 
tick  ling  my  fancy,  tang  ling  me  with  questions, 
tell  ling  me  many  stories,  her  tongue  toe  ling  like  a 
clapper ;  says  she,  an  old  man's  dar  ling  is  better 
than  a  young  man*s  war  ling.  I  liked  her  dad  ling 
and  plain  deal  ling :  she  was  as  wise  as  a  goes  ling 
or  a  duck  ling,  yet  she  counted  upon  gull  ling  and 
grave  ling  me.     Her  maid  was  hack  ling  flax  and 


*  A8  Dr  Swift  was,  on  all  occasions,  fond  of  walking,  when 
he  rode  he  wore  strong  jack  spatterdashes,  which  he  coold  slip 
off  as  soon  as  he  alighttni  from  his  horse ;  and  to  match  these 
spatterdashes,  he  had  shoes  strong  in  proportion,  to  bear  the  dirt 
and  weather ;  but  he  nerer  wore  boots.— D.  S* 
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hum  ling  her  mistress,  and  how  ling  in  the  Irish 
manner:  I  was  fool  ling  and  fiddle  ling  and  fade  ling 
an  hour  with  them.  We  hear  Tisdall  is  puss  ling 
the  curates,  or  mud  ling  in  an  alehouse,  or  muffling 
his  chops,  or  rump  ling  his  band,  or  mum  ling  songs, 
though  he  be  but  a  mid  ling  versifier  at  best,  while 
his  wife  in  her  mac  ling  lace  is  mull  ling  claret,  to 
maloe  her  husband  maud  ling,  or  mill  ling  chocolate 
for  her  breakfast,  or  rust  ling  in  her  silks,  or  net  ling 
her  spouse,  or  nurse  ling  and  swill  ling  her  grand- 
children and  a  year  ling  calf,  or  oil  ling  her  pimple 
ling  face,  or  set  ling  her  head  dress,  or  stifling  af — 
to  a  fizz  ling,  or  boy  ling  sowins  for  supper,  or  pew 
ling  for  the  death  of  her  kit  ling,  or  over  rue  ling 
the  poor  doctor.  As  to  madam  votre  femme,  I  find 
she  has  been  coup  ling  her  daughters ;  I  wish  she 
were  to  live  upon  a  cod  ling  or  a  chit  or  ling. 
She  has  as  mile  ling  countenance,  which  is  yet 
better  than  as  well  ling  belly :  I  wish  she  were  to 
go  a  bull  ling  and  begin  with  a  bill  ling,  and  then 
go  to  hick  Hug.  She  hath  been  long  as  cram  ling 
for  power,  and  would  fain  be  a  fond  ling  and  de- 
lights in  a  fop  ling,  when  she  should.be  fur  ling 
her  sails;^  and  fill  ling  her  belly,  or  game  ling  about 
Cavan,  or  gall  ling  her  company.  Why  do  not  you 
set  her  a  truck  ling,  with  a  vengeance,  and  use  her 
like  an  under  ling,  and  stop  her  ray  ling,  rat  ling 
rang  ling  behaviour?  I  would  cure  her  ram  ling 
and  rum  ling ;  but,  you  are  spy  ling  all,  by  rig  ling 
into  her  favour,  and  are  afraid  of  ruff  lisg  her.  I 
hear  you  are  fel  ling  your  timber  at  Quilca:  yon 
love  to  have  a  fee  ling  of  money,  which  is  a  grove 
ling  temper  in  you,  and  you  are  for  shove  ling  it  pp 
like  a  lord  ling,  or  rather  like  a  star  ling.  I  sup- 
pose now  you  are  vail  ling  your  bonnet  to  every 
squire.     I  wish  you  would  grow  a  world  ling,  am 
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not  be  strow  ling  abroad,  nor  always  shake  ling 
yourself  at  home  ?  Can  I  have  stabe  ling  with  you 
for  my  horse?  Pray  keep  plain  wholesome  table 
ling  for  your  boys,  and  employ  your  maids  in  teaz 
ling  cloth  and  reel  ling  yarn,  and  unravel  ling  thread 
without  stay  ling  it.  Set  the  boys  a  race  ling  for 
diversion ;  set  the  scullion  a  rid  ling  the  cinders 
without  rife  ling  them.  Get  some  scrub  to  teach 
the  young  boys  their  spell  ling,  and  the  cowboy  to 
draw  small  beer  without  spill  ling  or  pall  ling  it : 
have  no  more  piss  to  ling  lads  :  Employ  yourself  in 
nay  ling  your  broken  stools.  Whip  all  the  libel 
ling  rogues  who  are  loll  ling  out  their  tonp^es,  and 
kind  ling  quarrels,  and  rav^  eye  ling  their  school- 
fellows, and  stick  ling  with  their  seniors,  and  snufF 
ling  in  a  jeer,  and  scraw  ling  on  the  school  walls, 
and  scut  ling  to  the  piehouse,  and  yawl  ling  and 
yelling  to  frighten  little  children,  and  fowl  ling  the 
house  for  mischief  sake,  and  grape  ling  with  the  girls. 
Pray  take  care  of  spy  ling  your  younger  daughters^ 
or  sty  ling  them  pets.  * 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

CaTan,  June  29|  1736. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  DO  not  yet  hear  of  Master  Lucas  from  Castle- 
Shane,  for  whom  I  have  agreed,  and  have  kept  a 


*  The  term  petj  which  is  a  contraction  of  the  French  peiiiep 
signifies  a  faTourite.  It  is  here  marked  with  a  not*  of  reproba- 
tion. — H. 
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room.  If  you  see  Dr  Coghill,  perhaps  he  may  re- 
solve you  what  I  have  to  depend  upon,  that  I  may 
not  refuse  another  in  his  place.  I  wish  with  all  my 
soul  you  were  here  before  my  chickens  and  doclu 
outgrow  the  proper  season  :  as  for  the  geese,  they 
have  ceased  to  be  green,  and  are  now  old  enough  to 
see  the  world,  which  they  do  as  far  as  our  river  will 
let  them  sail  cbmmodiously. 

Our  mutton  is  the  best  I  ever  tasted,  so  is  our 
beef,  our  trouts,  our  pheasants,  particularly  the 
eels.     Dear  Sir,  I  am  almost  persuaded  that  the 
journey  hither  will  not  only  remove  your  disorder, 
but  the  good  air  will  also  get  you  a  stomach,  and  of 
consequence  new  flesh,  and  good  health.     Your 
little  starts  to  the  country  from  Dublin,  only  make 
your  lungs  play  quicker,  to  draw  in  more  of  your 
city  poison ;  whereas  being  here  with  me  in  the 
midst  of  Arabia  Felix,  you  draw  in  nothing  but 
balsamic  aromatic  air,  the  meanest  odour  of  which 
is  that  of  our  bean  blossom  and  lily  of  the  valley. 
Every  one  swears  who  looks  on  my  face,  that  I  am 
grown  already  ten  years  younger,  and  this  I  am 
almost  persuaded  to  believe,  because  I  labour  more 
than  ever,  (^ink  less,  see  fewer  company,  and  have 
abundantly  more  spirits. 

I  have  almost  finished  a  walk  of  half  a  mile  for 
you,  and  now  it  is  ready  for  a  coat  of  jioarse  gravel ; 
for  I  cannot  afTord  a  rolling-stone  ;  so  that  my  gar- 
den walks  will  require  a  strong  pair  of  German  shoes. 
To  my  great  grief  I  hear  that  my  Lord  Orrery  is 
landed,  and  I  fear  will  not  be  in  Dublin  at  my  Au- 
gust vacation.  You  are  too  happy  while  he  is  in 
Dublin  for  me  to  inveigle  you  from  thence  with  all 
the  charms  of  our  Elysium.  What  would  I  give 
that  some  necromancer  wOuld  set  you  both  down  at 
Cavan  upon  an  easy  cloud,  while  my  good  wine 
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lasts?  Jf  you  would  think  it  proper  to  let  five 
dozen  of  my  MuUan's  wine  come  down  for  yourself, 
I  do  not  think  it  would  be  amiss :  for  I  have  a 
good  cool  cellar  for  it.  I  beseech  you  to  let  me 
know  the  day  you  intend  to  set  out,  that  I  may 
meet  you  in  Virginia ;  and  be  pleased  to  be  there 
on  a  Saturday. 

You  give  me  a  great  deal  of  good  advice  in  your 
letter,  for  which  I  return  you  my  hearty  thanks, 
and  I  wish  with  all  my  soul  I  could  take  it  as  easily 
as  you  give  it ;  but  alas,  I  must  say  as  Tasso  did  in 
a  letter  to  his  friend  Antonio  Constantini,  //  consign 
Ho  di  V.  S.  €  otiimo ;  ma  to  conosco  grandissima 
dtfficolta  neir  eseguire  lo. 

It  is  the  fashion  here,  among  all  manner  of  par- 
ties, to  drink  the  drapier's  health.  The  reason  I 
give  you  this  caw  shun  is,  that  you  may  not  ralph 
use  it,  when  you  come  among  us. 

Ibis  see  itch  yew  torn  eak  my  come  pleament  * 
to  Mrs  Whiteway,  and  tell  her  no  one  in  Ireland 
shall  be  more  welcome  to  my  house ;  do  not  fail  to 
hawl  her  down  with  you.  I  can  billet  her  at  a 
relation's  house;  and  &he  can  live  and  joke  with  us 
the  best  of  the  day.  Pray  let  me  know  her  resolu- 
tion, that  I  may  settle  my  mind  accordingly. 

My  next  to  you  shall  be  in  verse,  and  what  you 
little  think  of;  nor  is  it  to  be  wondered,  because 
I  declare  solemnly,  I  am  an  utter  stranger  to  what 
I  intend,  either  as  to  measure,  rhyme,  diction,  or 
thought.  May  all  happiness  attend  you.  I  am, 
dear  Sir,  with  all  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  servant^ 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


^  I*  £.  ^<  I  beseech  yon  to  make  mj  complimeot.'' 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

July  5,  1735. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  RECEIVED  your  two  receipts,  i.  e.  race  eats, 
or  ray  seats,  and  as  soon  as  I  can  hear  of  Higinbot- 
hom,  he  shall  get  yoa  the  money.  The  Bishop  of 
Killmore  has  ordered  him  to  get  up  all  he  can  for 
him  in  the  first  place ;  for  you  must  know  that  the 
bishop  has  my  bond  for  the  rent  due  to  him, 
together  with  the  fine,  when  I  renewed  with  him 
the  last  February.  This  made  me  two  hundred 
and  eighty  pounds  in  his  debt. — ^The  moment  I 
can  raise  the  Devil  among  the  tenants,  I  will  s^ 
cure  your  poor  money.  At  present  I  have  not  a 
sous  but  a  guinea  and-a-half,  till  some  bird  of 
passage  brings  me  some.  You  must  know  that  I 
have  lately  been  be-Sheridan'd.  A  damnable  rogue, 
one  William  Sheridan,  cousin  to  counsellor  Sheri- 
dan, has  run  away  threescore  and  six  pounds  in 
my  debt.  He  was  tenant  to  Drumcor  and  Bleny- 
cup,  part  of  the  lands  which  I  sold  you.  I  writ  to 
Counsellor  Callaghan  about  him,  and  he  tells  me 
that  I  must  eject  him  legally  before  I  can  set  to 
another,  although  I  have  no  distress  on  the  land, 
but  two  acres  of  growing  wheat.  The  villain  keeps 
within  six  miles  of  this  place,  and  will  not  give  up 
his  articles.  One  Smyth,  a  rich  grazier,  would  pay 
most  of  his  arrear  to  get  into  the  lands  now.  I  sent 
to  Mr  Hale  for  an  ejectment  and  a  writ,  but  hear 
nothing  of  it.  I  beseech  you  to  let  him  have  She- 
ridan's article  and  Carter's  bond,  which  you  have 
among  the  papers  I  gave  you,  that  he  may  shew 
them  to  Counsellor  Robert  Callaghan  5  for  it  was  to 
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him  I  writ.  Be  pleased  to  send  me  a  letter  of  at- 
torney to  receive  your  rents  of  Marahills,  Drumcor, 
and  Bleny-cup ;  and  to  set  the  two  latter  at  forty- 
two  pounds  a  year,  which  was  the  rent  payable  by 
that  run-away  villain.  You  cannot  lose,  but  I  must 
be  content  to  lose  forty-six  pounds.  Now  a  pox  of 
all  losses. To  business  more  material. 

Eye  rage  hoise  X  C  Dingley  tuff  Hind  mile  Order 
or  Eyes  top  Ass  awe  interr  inn  Dubb  Line  ann  damn 
well  play  said  two  fine  dimn  inn  ass  teat  off  Mare 
he  meant :  All  ass  Ice  he  knot  ass  mile  inn  knack 
wart  her  These  Quires  he  rare  sow  stow  eye  call. 
Ann  they  par  Suns  sow  dam  nab  lye  in  sup  port 
able  Eye  cann  knot  bay  rum.  0*er  ay  Rum  {Sea 
dye  two  wan)  ay  nie  awe  vye  car,  O  raw  pray  bend 
Harry,  O  rack  Yew  rat.  Know  sea  see,  butt  adge, 
iiseH  is  sack  woe  rum.  Ho  !  Rum  i  Hah  !  Rum : 
Ho !  Rum !  say  dye.  * 

I  have  no  news  from  our  parts,  but  that  my  man 
Pat  (upon  desiring  him  to  silence  our  dog)  said.  By 
my  soul.  Sir,  he  would  bark  if  his  head  were  cut  oft. 
rie  presents  his  humble  service  to  your  Jo.  For 
God's  sake  come  as  soon  as  you  can  possibly,  while 
our  weather  and  every  thing  is  good,  i  am,  dear 
Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Shrridan. 


*  ^^  I  rejoice  eioeedingly  to  find  my  Lord  Orrery  stops  a  wia. 
ter  ID  Dublin,  and  am  well  pleased  to  find  him  in  a  state  of  mer. 
riment.  Alas !  I  see  not  a  smile  in  a  quarter.  The  squires  here 
are  so  stoical,  and  the  parsons  so  damnably  insupportable,  I  can* 
not  bear  'em.  *^  O  rare  Rum,"  said  1  to  one,  *^  are  you  a  Ticar^ 
or  a  prebendary,  or  a  curate  ?"  ^^  No,**  says  he,  ^^  but  a  justice 
Q*  Quorum."    <(  Ho.Rum,  Ua.Rum,  Uo-Rum,  said  V* 
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TO  SIR  CHARLES  WOGAN,* 

IN  SPAIN. 

1735. 

Honoured  Sir, 

I  THINK  you  are  the  only  person  alive  who  can 
justly  charge  me  with  ingratitude;  because,  although 
I  was  utterly  unknown  to  you,  and  become  an  ob- 
scure exile  in  a  most  obscure  and  enslaved  country, 
you  were  at  the  pains  to  find  me  out,  and  send  me 
your  very  agreeable  writings,  with  which  I  have 
often  entertained  some  very  ingenious  friends,  as 
well  as  myself:  I  mean  not  only  your  poetry,  in 
Latin  and  English,  but  your  poetical  history  in 
prose  of  your  own  life  and  actions,  inscribed  to  roe: 
which  1  often  wished  it  were  safe  to  print  here,  or 
in  England,  under  the  madness  of  universal  party 
now  reigning :  l.mean  particularly  in  this  kingdom, 
to  which  1  would  prefer  living  among  the  Hotten- 
tots,  if  it  were  in  my  power. 

I  have  been  often  told,  that  you  have  a  brother, 
and  some  near  relations  in  this  country;  and  have 
oftener  employed  my  friends  in  vain  to  learn  when 
any  of  them  came  to  this  town.  But,  I  suppose 
on  account  of  their  religion,  they  are  so  prudent  as 
to  live  in  privacy  :  although  the  court  has  thought 
it  better  in  point  of  politicks  (and,  to  keep  the  good 
will  of  Cardinal  Fleury,  has  thought  it  proper)  to 
make  the  catholics  here  much  more  easy  than 
their  ill  willers,  of  no  religion,  approve  of  in  their 


*  See  former  letters  between  this  chiyalroas  and  ecceatiie 

cliaracter  aod  our  author. 
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hearts.  And  I  can  assure  you,  that  those  wretches 
here,  who  call  themselves  a  parliament,  abhor  the 
clergy  of  our  church,  more  than  those  of  yours, 
and  have  made  a  universal  association  to  defraud  us 
of  our  undoubted  dues. 

I  have  farther  thanks  to  give  you  for  your  gene- 
rous present  of  excellent  Spanish  wine,  whereof  I 
have  been  so  choice,  that  my  butler  tells  me  there 
are  still  some  bottles  left.     I  did  very  often  ask 
some  merchants  here,  who  trade  with  Spain,  whe- 
ther this  country  could  not  afford  something  that 
might  be  acceptable  in  Spain;  but  could  not  get 
any  satisfaction.     The  price,  I  am  sure,  would  be 
but  a  trifle.     And  1  am  told  by  one  of  them,  that 
he  heard  you  were  informed  of  my  desire  :  to  which 
you  answered  in  a  disinterested  manner,  "  Thj^tyou 
only  desired  my  works.'"     Tt  is  true,  indeed,  that  a 
printer  here,  about  a  year  ago,  did  collect  all  that 
was  printed  in  London  which  pased  for  mine,  as 
well  as  several  single  papers  in  verse  and  prose,  that 
he  couldjget  from  my  friends ;  and  desired  my  leave 
to'  publish  them  in  four  volumes.     He  reasoned, 
**  That  printers  here  had  no  property  in  their  copies: 
that  mine  would  fall  into  worse  hands :    that  he 
would  submit  to  me  and  my  friends  what  to  publish 
or  omit."     On  the  whole,  I  would  not  concern  my- 
self; and  so  they  have  appeared  abroad,  as  you  will 
see  them  in  those  I  make  bold  to  send  you.     I  must 
now  return  to  mention  wine.     The  last  season  for  it 
was  very  bad  in  France.     Upon  which  our  mer- 
chants have  raised  the  price  twenty  per  cent,  already, 
and  the  present  weather  is  not  likely  to  mend  it. 
Upon  this,  I  have  told  some  merchants  my  opinion, 
or  perhaps  my  fancy;  that  when  the  warmth  of 
summer  happens  to  fail  in  the  several  wine  coun- 
tries, Spain  and  Poi*tugal  wines,  and  those  of  the 
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South  of  Italy,  will  be  at  lekst  as  ripe  as  those  of 
France  in  a  good  year.  If  there  be  any  truth  in 
this  conceit,  I  would  desire  our  merchants  to  deal 
this  year  in  those  warmer  climates :  because  I  hear 
that  in  Spain  French  vines  are  often  planted,  and 
the  wine  is  more  mellow;  although,  perhaps,  the 
natural  Spanish  grape  may  fail,  for  want  of  its  usual 
share  of  sun.  In  this  point,  I  would  have  your 
opinion ;  wherein  if  you  agree,  I  will  direct  Mr 
Hall,  an  honest  catholick  merchant  here,  who  deals 
in  Spanish  wine,  to  bring  me  over  as  large  a  cargo 
as  I  can  afford,  of  wines  as  like  French  claret  as  he 
can  get ;  for  my  disord<ers,  with  the  help  of  years, 
make  wine  absolutely  necessary  to  support  me. 
And  if  you  were  not  a  person  of  too  considerable  a 
rank  (and  now  become  half  a  Spaniard)  I  would  try 
to  make  you  descend  so  low  as  to  order  some  mer- 
chants there  to  consign  to  some  of  ours,  directed  to 
me,  some  good  quantity  of  wine  that  you  approve 
of;  such  as  our  claret-drinkers  here  will  be  content 
with  :  for,  when  I  give  them  a  pale  wine  (^called  by 
Mr  Hall  cassalia)  they  say,  it  will  do  for  one  glass, 
and  then  (to  speak  in  their  language)  call  for  honest 
claret. 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  LORD  IIOWTH. 

'  Rilfane,  Jolj  6,  1735.' 

I  AM  very  much  obliged  to  my  good  Dean  of  St 
Patrick's  for  the  honour  he  did  me  in  sitting  for 
his  picture ;  and  have  wrote  to  Dr  Grattan  to  give 
Mr  Bindon  strict  charge  in  the  finishing  of  it :  and 
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when  that  is  ddne  to  bring  it  to  his  house,  for  fear 
I  should  get  a  copy  instead  of  the  original.  I  am 
very  much  concerned  at  the  account  you  give  me 
of  ydur  health,  but  do  not  in  the  least  doubt  but 
the  change  of  air  would  be  of  service  to  you,  and  a 
most  hearty  welcome  you  may  be  sure  of.  The 
Archbishop  of  Cashell  told  me  he  would  wait  on  you 
the  day  after  he  went  to  Dublin  ;  and  does  mightily 
admire  he  has  not  seen  you  oftener.  I  have  taken 
your  advicef  and  kept  very  good  hours  since  I  came 
last  here.  .  Every  second  day  I  am  out  six  or  seven 
hours  an  otter-hunting.  As  to  reading  and  work- 
ing, my  wife  observes  your  directions:  and  could 
wish  she  would  do  the  same  as  to  exercise.  She 
desires  me  to  tell  you  that  the  liking  she  has  to  the 
baboon  *  is  out  of  the  true  regard  she  has  for  you, 
he  being  one  of  your  greatest  favourites.  Your 
giant  t  will  uselier  endeavours  to  make  Lord  Bacon 
a  liar,  and  instead  of  adding  two  inches  to  her 
height,  would  be  very  well  satisfied  to  part  with 
four.  I  am  very  sorry  Mrs  Acheson  is  so  much 
out  of  order ;  she  is  one  I  have  a  great  regard  for ; 
and  shall  desire  the  favour  of  you  to  give  my  wife's 
service  and  mine  to  her,  and  Lady  Acheson,  when 
you  see  them.  I  thank  God  my  family  and  I  are 
very  well.  Sometime  this  summer  I  design  drink- 
ing Ballispellin  waters  for  a  month.  As  for  news 
we  have  no  such  thing  here :  only  the  baboon  has 
done    his    visitation;    that  is,    he    goes  into  the 


•  The  Bishop  of  Ossory  so  called  : 

Conid  yon  see  his  grim  grace,  for  a  ponnd  to  a  penny^ 
You'd  swear  it  most  be  the  baboon  of  Kilkenny. 

See  Swift*s  Poem  on  the 


f  Miss  Rice,  an  exceeding  tall  young  lady^  and  nleoe  to  my 
Lord  Howtb.— D,  S. 
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churches  and  looks  about,  then  asks  the  tumbler 
Sikes  how  long  they  have  been  coming  ?  so  long, 
says  Sykes.  Ay,  replies  the  baboon,  and  we  shall 
be  as  long  going  back :  so  mounts  his  horse  and 
away.  Who  durst  say  the  church  is  in  danger 
when  we  have  so  good  bishops  ?  My  wife  and  all 
here  join  in  their  kind  service  to  the  drapier.  I  am, 
good  Mr  Dean,  your  most  assured  and  affectionate 
humble  servant, 

•    HoWTH. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dablioy  July  12,  17S5. 

Dear  Mr  Alderman, 

I  WRITE  to  you  at  the  command  of  a  gentleman, 
for  whom  I  have  a  perfect  friendship  and  esteem, 
and  the  request  he  desires  me  to  make,  appears  to 
me  altogether  reasonable.  The  gentleman  I  mean 
is  Doctor  Helsham,  the  most  eminent  physician  of 
this  city  and  kingdom.  There  is  a  person  of  qua- 
lity, an  intimate  friend  of  the  doctor's,  my  Lord 
Tyrone,  formerly  Sir  Tristram  Beresford,  who  is  a 
tenant  to  the  Londonderry  society.  His  lordship 
is  going  to  build  two  houses  upon  their  estate; 
and,  to  assist  him  in  so  good  work,  I  desire  that 
when  the  particulars  of  the  request  shall  be  laid 
before  the  society,  you,  who  are  the  governor,  will 
please,  if  you  ^nd  them  just  and  reasonable^  to 
forward  them  as  far  as  lies  in  your  power ;  by  which 
you  will  much  oblige  me,  and  several  worthy  per- 
sons, particularly  my  friend  Doctor  Helsham. 

Do  you  sometimes  honour  poor  Mrs  Barber  with 
a  visit  ?    We  are  afraid  here,  that  the  gout  has  got 
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too  Strong  a  possession  of  her,  and  pray  let  me  have 
some  account  of  vour  own  health :  I  wish  we  three 
raletudinarians  were  together,  we  should  make  ex- 
cellent company ;  but  I  can  drink  my  pint  of  wine 
twice  a  day,  which  I  doubt  both  of  you  could  not 
do  in  a  week.  I  lohg  excessively  to  be  in  England^ 
but  am  afraid  of  being  surprised  by  my  old  disorder 
in  my  head,  far  from  help,  or  at  least  from  conve* 
niency ;  and  I  dare  not  so  much  as  travel  here  with- 
out being  near  enough  to  come  back  in  the  even- 
ing to  lie  in  my  own  bed.  These  are  the  effects  of 
living  too /long:  and  the  public  miseries  of  this 
kingdom  add  to  my  disease.  I  am^ 
Dear  Sir, 

With  true  esteem  and  friendship. 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift, 


mm 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

London,  July  1^,  1735. 

I  HAVE  not  answered  yours  of  the  15th  of  June 
fio  soon  as  I  should;  but  the  Duke  of  Dorset  had 
answered  all  yours  ere  your  letter  came  to  my 
hands.  *  So  I  hope  all  causes  of  complaint  are  at 
an  end,  and  that  he  has  showed  himself  as  he  is, 
much  your  friend  and  humble  servant,  though  he 
wears  a  garter,  and  had  his  ori&;inal  from  Nor- 
mandy, it  heralds  do  not  lie^  or  his  grannams  did 


*  See  the  Dean's  letter  in  which  he  compUins  of  the  Duke*! 
neglect. 

VOL.  XVIII.  B  b 
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not  play  false;  and  while  he  is  lord-lieutenant, 
(which  I  heartily  wish  may  not  be  much  lonsjer)  I 
dare  say  will  be  very  glad  of  any  opportunity  to 
do  what  vou  recommend  to  Iiim.  Thus  far  I  will 
answer  for  his  grace,  though  he  is  now  in  the  coun* 
try,  and  cannot  subscribe  to  it  himself. 

Now  to  quite  another  aO'air.  The  Countess  of 
Suffolk  (whom  you  know  I  have  long  had  a  great 
esteem  and  value  for)  has  been  so  good  and  grar 
cious  as  to  take  my  brother  George  Berkeley  ♦  for 
better,  for  worse ;  though  I  hope  in  God  the  last 
will  not  happen,  because  I  think  he  is  ,an  honest 
good-natured  man.  The  town  is  surprised ;  and 
the  town  talks,  as  the  town  loves  to  do,  upon  these 
ordinary  extraordinary  occasions.  She  is  indeed 
four  or  five  years  older  than  he,  and  no  more  ;  but 
for  all  that,  he  has  appeared  to  all  the  world,  as 
well  as  me,  to  have  long  had  (that  is,  ever  since 
she  has  been  a  widow,  so  pray  do  not  mistake  me} 
a  most  violent  passion  for  her,  as  well  as  esteem 
and  value  for  her  numberless  good  qualities.  These 
things  well  considered,  I  do  not  think  they  have 
above  ten  to  one  against  their  being  very  happy : 
and  if  they  should  not  be  so,  I  shall  heartily  wish 
him  hanged,  because  I  am  sure  it  will  be  wholly 
his  fault.  As  to  her  fortune^  though  she  has  been 
twenty  years  a  court-favourile,  yet  1  doubt  she  has 
been  too  disinterested  to  enlarge  it,  as  others  would 
have  done.  And  Sir  Robert, f  her  greatest  enemy, 
does  not  tax  her  with  getting  quite  forty  thousand 


*  Fourth  and  yoaDgcst  son  of  Charles,  Earl  of  Berkeley.  Be 
was  many  years  representative  for  Dorer,  and  master  of  the 
hospital  of  St  Githerines,  near  the  Tower. 

i  Walpole,  afterward  £arl  of  Orford.— IL 
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pounds.  I  wish — ^but  fear  it  is  not  near  that  sum*  * 
But  what  she  has,  she  never  told  me,  nor  have  I 
ever  asked;  but  whatever  it  is,  they  must  live  ac- 
cordingly ;  and  he  had  of  his  own  wherewithal  to 
live  by  himself  easily  and  genteelly. 

In  this  hurry  of  matrimony,  I  had  like  to  forgot 
to  answer  that  part  of  your  letter,  where  you  say, 
you  never  heard  of  our  being  in  print  together.  I 
believe  it  was  about  twenty  years  ago,  Mr  Curll 
set  forth  "  Letters  amorous,  satirical,  and  gallant, 
between  Dr  Swift,  Lady  Mary  Chambre,  Lady  Betty 
Germain,  and  Mrs  Anne  Long,  and  several  other 
persons/'  I  am  afraid  some  of  my  people  used 
them  according  to  their  desert ;  for  they  have  not 
appeared  above-ground  this  great  while.  And  now 
to  the  addition  of  writing  the  brave  large  hand  you 
make  me  do  for  you,  I  have  bruised  my  fingers  pror 
digiously,  and  can  say  no  more  but  adieu. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

July  16,  1735. 

Dear  Sir, 
i  received  your  twenty  pounds  from  Lord 
Lanesborough's  agent  yesterday,  and  it  travels  to 
you  from  this  on  Saturday  next,  by  one  John  Do- 
naldson, one  of  our  nobility,  You  will  get  it,  I 
believe,  on  Monday.  1  have  nothing  to  say  to 
the  2801.  you  mention.     That  is,  as  I  told  you^ 


*  At  her  death,  as  appears  from  Horace  Wal pole's  Reminii^ 
fencesy  Lad^  Saffolk  was  far  from  being  in  easj  circumstancett 
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the  fine  and  rent  of  Drumlane,  which  I  owe  the 
bishop,  and  which  will  be  paid  him  August  26th. 
I  cleared  off  the  rent  which  I  owed  him  for  your 
purchase,  the  other  day,  or  I  should  have  sent 
your  poor  money,  poor  as  I  am,  before  this.  Now 
are  you  satisfied  that  I  am  not  negligent  or  giddy  ? 
But  what,  in  the  name  of  God,  is  the  matter  with 
you  to  delay  so  long  ?  Can  I  oversee  my  workmen 
and  a  school  too?  If  you  will  not  come  and  take 
your  charge  in  hand,  I  must  employ  somebody 
else.  There  is  a  long  walk  begun :  stones  a  draw- 
ing home  for  an  addition  to  my  house :  the  school- 
house  repaired  at  the  charge  of  the  county :  a 
gravel  walk  from  the  market-cross  to  my  house,  at 
the  town's  expense;  item,  a  gravel  walk  by  the  river, 
which  will  all  require  your  attendance.  As  you  were 
a  good  and  faithful  overseer  of  my  improvements 
at  Quilca,  I  am  willing  to  employ  you  rather  than 
another :  therefore  I  expect  your  answer  immedi- 
ately, for  the  summer  is  flying  off  apace.  My  Lord 
Orrery  writ  to  me,  that  he  would  come  from  Munster 
to  see  me  soon ;  if  you  will  but  have  the  prudence  to 
be  here,  you  may  have  a  fair  opportunity  of  recom- 
mending yourself  to  him  :  and  I  shall,  perhaps,  give 
yon  the  character  of  a  vigilant  overseer,  if  I  find  you 
be  not  ahered  since  you  were  last  in  my  service. 

Now  to  be  serious.  I  shall  send  you  some  venison 
soon.  You  shall  know  next  Monday  when  it  sets 
out ;  and  you  are  to  dispose  of  it  thus : 

To  Dr  Helsham,  four  cuts. 

Dr  Delany,  four. 

Mrs  Helsham,  one  and  a-half. 

Mrs  Whiteway,  ditto. 

Lady  Acheson,  because  of  her  good  stomach,  three 
scruples. 

Mr  Worral^  a  pound  and  a  quarter. 
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Pray  let  them  be  all  wrapped  up  in  clean  paper,  and 
sent  to  the  several  above-mentioned  persons.  Dine 
upon  the  rest  with  your  own  company. 

I  have  got  you  a  mare,  a  very  easy  trotter;  she 
shall  go  up  with  the  venison.  Whether  she  will  be 
shy  at  your  city  objects,  I  know  not;  here  she  is 
not  in  the  least.  Your  best  way  will  be  to  let  your 
servant  ride  her.  She  is  one  of  my  own  rearing, 
sprung  of  a  good-natured  family.  If  you  like,  she 
costs  you  nothing  but.a  low  bow  when  you  come  to 
Cavan.  I  have  a  chaise  just  finished  to  the  lining, 
in  Dublin,  made  by  a  man  so  much  in  my  debt : 
it  will  be  your  best  way  to  come  down  in  it.  I  tell 
you  a  project  I  have,  which  I  believe  will  do:  my 
scholars  are  to  club  and  build  me  a  little  library 
in  my  garden.  The  lime  and  stones  (freestone)  are 
in  my  own  fields,  and  building  is  dog-cheap  here. 

I  beseech  you  let  me  know  how  soon  you  will  be 
here,  that  all  things  may  be  to  your  heart's  desire: 
such  venison !  such  mutton !  such  small  beer !  such 
chickens !  such  butter !  such  trouts  !  such  pouts  ! 
such  ducks!  such  beef !  such  fish!  such  eels!  such 
turkies!  such  fields!  such  groves  I  such  lakes  I  such 
ladies !  such  fruit !  such  potatoes !  such  raspberries ! 
such  bilberries!  and  such  a  boat  as  Mr  Hamilton's, 
were  never  yet  seen  in  any  one  county  yet! 

God  Almighty  bless  you,, and  send  you  safe  to 
our  Elysium.  My  service  to  Mrs  Whitewav,  and 
to  every  body  in  Dublin,  man,  woman,  and  child. 
I  am,  with  all  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Shbridan. 
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FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. « 

Limerick,  Julj  18,  1735. 

Off  break  to  forced  and,  interrupted !  Alas ! 
alas  !  Bays  quoth  i'faiih  simile  good  a.  Paris  at 
Victoire  de  Place  the  round  driving  Berlin  a  of  noise 
the  like,  brains  my  round  roll  that  head  my  in 
words  of  jumble  of  kind  a  have  1  so  and :  sex  or 
person  of  distinction  either  without,  about  promisi- 
cuously  ears  his  lent  nineteenth  the  but,  noisy  very 
were  which  of  eighteen,  table  at  day  to  people 
nineteen  were  we. 

Strong  get  cannot  I  when  beer  small  with  myself 
contenting  ever,  moon  the  with  satisfied  be  to  learn 
will  I  but:  again  sun  the  see  never  shall  we  believe 
I;  summer  than  winter  like  more  much  and, 
indeed  weather  terrible  is  this  O.  Physician  a  other 
the,  divine  a  one,  doctors  two  the  to  fashion  and 
invention  own  my  communicate  will  you  hope  and, 
English  writing  of  sample  new  a  you  offer  here  I, 
Latin  writing  of  method  new  a  me  teach  to  kind 
so  been  have  you  as  but.  Honour  and  atchieve- 
ments  of  search  in  far  thus  come  am  and,  Mancha  la 
from  out  set  am  I  that  know  you  let  to  is  this.  You 
to  inconvenient  be  may  writing  that  imagine  I  when 
it  curb  always  will  I,  Dean  Mr  Good, 

great  so  ever  be 

you  from  hear  to  desire 

My  Let. 


*  This  ktter  is  to  be  read  backward. 


£PISTOLABT  CORBESFONDENCE.  391 


FROM  MR  MOTTE 

LoBdon,  Julj  Sly  1735. 

Honoured  Sir, 

I  HAVE  not  had  an  opportunity  of  writing  to  you 
otherwise  than  by  the  post  for  above  a  twelvemonth ; 
and  though  in  that  time  I  did  trouble  you  with 
a  letter  or  two  relating  to  Mr  Lancelot's  business, 
yet  I  thought  proper  to  mention  only  what  related 
to  that  particular,  considering  I  was  then  under  the 
hands  of  the  law,  whence  I  was  not  discharged  till 
the  last  day  of  the  last  term.  I  do  not  doubt  but 
you  have  heard  before  now,  that  Mrs  Barber  was 
discharged  at  the  same  time. 

I  desired,  therefore,  Mrs  Hyde  *  to  deliver  this 
to  your  own  hand,  and  make  bold  to  trouble  you 
with  an  account  of  some  transactions  which  have 
happened  within  these  two  years,  which  I  have  long 
wished  for  the  pleasure  of  doing  by  word  of  mouth, 
in  hopes  my  behaviour  would  be  excused  at  least 
(if  not  approved)  by  you,  the  assurance  whereof  I 
should  receive  with  the  utmost  satisfaction. 

Soon  after  Mr  Pilkington  had  received  the  twenty- 
guineas  you  ordered  me  to  pay  him,  the  Life  and 
Character  was  offered  me,  though  not  by  his  own 
hands,  yet  by  his  means,  as  1  was  afterward  con- 
vinced by  many  circumstances :  one  was,  that  he 
corrected  the  proof  sheets  with  his  own  hand ;  and 
as  he  said  he  had  seen  the  original  of  that  piece,  I 
could  not  imagine  he  would  have  suffered  your 
name  to  be  put  to  it,  if  it  had  not  been  genuine. 


♦  Widow  to  Mr  Hyde,  bookseller  in  Dublin.— F. 


•1 
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When  I  found,  by  your  advertisement,  and  the  let- 
ter you  were  pleased  to  write  to  me,  that  I  had  been 
deceived  by  him,  I  acted  afterward  with  more  re- 
serve, and  refused  a  pamphlet  about  Norton's  will,* 
which  he  pretended  came  from  an  eminent  hand. 
It  was  bought  afterward  by  another  bookseller,  who 
printed  it,  and  lost  money  by  it. 

He  conld  not  forbear  observing  my  coldness,  and 
applied  to  Mr  Gilliver  about  the  copy  of  verses* 
for  which  we  were  all  brought  into  trouble;  and, 
by  tlie  way,  when  once  an  affair  was  communicated 
to  t''^  o  persons,  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  any  one, 
how  just  and  faithful  soever,  to  answer  for  its  being 
ke^t  a  secret.     It  was  published  three  months  be- 
fore it  was  taken  notice  of:  and  when  the  printef 
was  taken  up,  and  had  named  Gilliver  as  the  book- 
seller, and  it  was  reported  a  warrant  was  out  against 
G.  and  he  was  likely  to  be  apprehended  next  mom- 
insr,  we  two  had  a  meeting  over  night,  and  I  pro- 
mised to  take  the  advice  of  a  gentleman  of  sense 
and  honour,  whose  name  1  did  not  mention  to  him, 
and  to  meet  G.  early  the  next  morning  at  a  certain 
tavern  to  consult  farther.     Accordingly  I  went  to  a 
gentleman   in  Cork-street,  and  from  thence  to  the 
tavern  we  had  appointed  to  meet  at,  where,  after  I 
had  waited  above  an  hour,  a  message  was  sent  me 
that  I  need  stay  no  longer,  for  Mr  G.  was  gone  to 


*  Sec  Swift's  *^  Poem  to  a  I^dy,  who  desired  the  Author  to 
write  some  lerses  upon  htT  in  the  heroic  style,'*  Vol.  XIV*  p. 
275.  It  is  not  easy  to  say  what  could  have  induced  Walpole, 
who  was  sufficiently  indtflerent.  to  such  attacks  in  genera],  to 
ftt'l  i^artirularly  sore  in  this  instance.  But  that  he  did  so  is  eTi. 
dent  both  from  the  irocei-dings  against  the  printers,  and  against 
Mrs  Barber,  all  of  whom  were  examined  before  the  priTy  cono. 
cil. 
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Wtttminster,  and  would  not  come.     I  went  to  see 
him  in  the  messenger's  hands  ;  but  he  was  so  close^^ 
ly  watched  by  a  covple  of  sharp  sluts,  the  messen- 
ger's daughters,  that  1  could  say  nothing  to  him, 
but  about  indifferent  matters.     The  consequence 
was,  he  was  examined,  and  made  a  confession,  like 
poor  Dr  Yalden's,  of  all  that  he  knew,  and  more 
too:  ^naming  Mr  Pilkington  first  and  then  myself; 
which  last,  as  many  people  have  told  me,  was  un- 
necessary ;  only,  as  he  before  said,  he  was  resolved, 
if  he  came  into  trouble,  I  should  have  a  share  of  it, 
though  I  oflTered,  in  case  he  would  not  name  me, 
that  I  would  bear  one  half  of  his  expences.     This 
confession  of  his,  together  with  his  bearing  the  cha- 
racter of  a  wealthy  man,  exposed  him  to  an  infor- 
mation ;  but  as  it  was  not  my  business  to  be  indus- 
trious in  recollecting  what  passed  three  months  be- 
fore, I  could  not  remember  any  thing  that  could 
affect  me  or  any  body  else. 

I  am  sorry  for  the  trouble  this  has  caused  to  poor 
Mrs  Barber.  I  saw  her  the  other  day:  she  was 
confined  to  her  bed  with  the  gout.  She  desired, 
when  I  wrote,  that  I  would  present  her  humble  ser- 
vice to  you. 

I  would  be  glad  to  receive  your  directions  what 
I  must  do  with  the  two  notes  I  have  under  Mr  Pil- 
kington's  hand,  of  ten  guineas  each.  They  were 
allowed  by  you  in  the  last  account  we  settled ;  but 
whether  you  would  pleas#they  should  be  destroy- 
ed or  sent  over  to  you,  I  am  not  certain.  As  for 
the  state  of  the  account,  as  I  have  heard  no  ex- 
ceptions to  it,  I  flatter  myself  you  find  it  all  right. 

Mr  Faulkner's  impression  of  four  volumes  has 
had  its  run.  I  was  advised  that  it  was  in  my  power 
to  have  given  him  and  his  agents  sufficient  vexa« 
tion,  by  applying  to  the  law  5  but  that  I  could  not 
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5ue  him  without  bringing  your  name  into  a  court 
of  justice,  which  absolutely  determined  me  to  be 
passive.  I  am  told  he  is  about  printing  them  in 
an  edition  in  twelves ;  in  which  case  1  humbly  hope 
you  will  plense  to  lay  your  commands  upon  him 
(which,  if  he  has  any  sense  of  gratitude,  must  have 
the  same  power  as  an  injunction  in  chancery)  to 
forbear  sending  them  over  here.  If  you  think  this 
request  to  be  reasonable,  I  know  you  will  comply 
with  it:  if  not,  I  submit. 

As  we  once  had  a  meeting  upon  this  affair,  and 
be  may  possibly  have  misrepresented  the  offers  he 
then  made  me  -,  I  beg  leave  to  assure  you  that  his 
proposal  was,  that  1  should  have  paid  him  a  larger 
price  for  the  book  than  I  could  have  had  it  printed 
for  here  in  England ;  and  surely  I  had  the  same 
right  of  printing  them  here,  as  he  had  in  Ireland, 
especially  having  bought  and  paid  for  them.  If  he 
made  any  other  offer,  I  declare  I  misunderstood 
him ;  and  I  am  sure,  if  I  had  complied  with  those 
terms,  I  should  have  been  a  laughing-stock  lo  the 
whole  trade. 

Mr  Pope  has  published  a  second  volume  of  his 
poetical  works,  of  which,  I  suppose,  he  has  made 
you  a  present.  I  am  surprised  to  see  he  owns  so 
little  in  the  four  volumes :  and  speaks  of  these  few 
things  as  inconsiderable.  I  am  a  stranger  to  what 
part  of  the  copy  money  he  received :  ♦  but  you  who 
know  better,  are  a  competent  judge  whether  he  de- 
served it.  ^^1  always  thought  the  art  of  sinking 
was  his,  though  he  there  disowns  it."  f 


*  Mr  Pope  sold  the  Miscellanies  for  a  considerable  sam ;  an4 
offered  part  of  it 'to  Dr  Swift,  which  he  refused. — H. 
f  The  Art  of  Sinking  was  written  by  Mr  Pope.— iL 
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Curirs  edition  of  Letters  to  and  from  Mr  Pope, 
I  suppose  you  have  seen.  They  were  taken  notice 
of  in  the  House  of  Lords ;  and  Curll  was  ruffled  for 
them  in  a  manner  as,  to  a  man  of  less  impudence 
than  his  own,  would  have  been  very  uneasy.  It 
has  provoked  Mr  Pope  to  promise  the  world  a  ge- 
nuine edition,  with  many  additions.  It  is  plain  the 
rascal  has  no  knowledge  of  those  letters  of  yours 
that  Ewin  of  Cambridge  has.  Few  as  they  are,  he 
would  tack  soqne  trash  to  them,  and  make  a  five  or 
six  shilling  book  of  them. 

The  Persian  Letters  have  been  well  received,  so 
I  chose  to  send  them ;  beside  that,  they  make  a  con- 
venient cover  for  this  letter. 

Mr  Tooke,  who  desires  me  to  present  his  most 
humble  service  to  you,  acquainted  me  some  time 
ago  of  your  intention  to  erect  an  hospital  for  luna- 
ticks  and  idiots.  I  am  glad  to  find,  by  the  news- 
papers, that  so  noble  a  design  proceeds ;  for  beside 
the  general  benefit  to  mankind  that  is  obvious  to 
every  body,  I  am  persuaded  there  will  be  a  particu- 
lar one  arise  by  your  example :  namely,  that  you 
will  lay  down  a  scheme,  which  will  be  a  pattern  for 
future  founders  of  public  hospitals,  to  prevent  many 
of  the  vile  abuses  which,  in  process  of  time,  do  creep 
into  those  foundations,  by  the  indolence,  ignorance, 
or  knavery  of  the  trustees.  I  have  seen  so  many 
scandalous  instances  of  misapplications  of  that  kind, 
as  have  raised  my  indignation  so,  that  I  can  hardly 
think  upon  it  with  temper;  and  I  heartily  congra- 
tulate you  that  a  heart  to  bestow  is  joined  in  you 
with  a  head  to  contrive  :  and  therefore,  without  any 
mercenary  views  (at  the  same  time  not  declining 
any  instance  of  your  favour)  I  would  beg  leave  to 
say,  that  as,  while  your  thoughts  are  employed  in 
this  generous  undertaking,  you  must  necessarily 
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consider  it  in  the  light  I  have  placed  it  in ;  so  if 
you  would  please  to  communicate  these  thoughts 
to  the  public,  you  might  possibly  give  useful  hints 
to  persons  of  fortune  and  beneficent  intentions, 
though  of  inferior  abilities.  I  heartily  wish  you 
success  in  this  and  all  other  your  undertakings ;  be- 
ing, with  grateful  respect,  Sir,  your  obliged  and  obe- 
dient humble  servant,  B.  Motts. 

Upon  second  thoughts  I  have  enclosed  Mr  Pilk- 
ington's  two  notes ;  for  I  do  not  see  how  they  can 
possibly  be  of  any  service  to  you  on  this  side  the 
water. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Aogost  13,  1735. 

Dear  Sir, 
Because  of  some  dropping  young  lads  coming 
to  me,  and  because  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  get 
any  money  before  the  23d  of  this  month,  I  could 
not  fix  my  vacation.  Now  I  do.  On  Saturday  se*n- 
night,  the  23d,  1  set  out  for  Dublin  to  bring  you 
home :  and  so,  without  ifs,  ands,  and  ors,  get  ready 
before  our  fields  be  stripped  of  all  their  gaiety.  I 
thank  God,  I  have  every  good  thing  in  plenty  but 
money ;  and  that,  as  affairs  are  likely  to  go,  will 
not  be  my  complaint  a  month  longer.  Belturbet 
fair  will  make  me  an  emperor.  I  have  all  this  town, 
and  six  men  of  my  own,  at  work  at  this  juncture,  to 
make  you  a  winter- walk  by  the  river  side.  I  have 
raised  mountains  of  gravel,  and  diverted  the  river's 
course  for  that  end— Jiegis  opus,  you  will  wonder 
and  be  delighted  when  you  see  it.  Your  works  at 
Quilca  are  to  be  as  much  inferior  to  ours  here,  as  a 
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sugar-loaf  to  an  Egyptian  pyramid.  We  had  a 
county  of  Armagh  rogue,  one  Mackay,  hanged  yes- 
terday :  Griffith  the  player  ncrer  made  so  merry  an 
exit.  He  invited  his  audience  the  night  before, 
with  a  promise  of  giving  them  such  a  speech  from 
the  gallows  as  they  never  heard:  and  indeed  he 
made  his  words  good ;  for  no  man  was  ever  merrier 
at  a  christening  than  he  was  upon  the  ladder. 

When  he  mounted  to  his  proper  height,  he  turn- 
ed his  face  to  each  side  of  the  gallows,  and  said,  in 
cheerful  manner.  Hah,  my  friend,  am  I  come  to 
you  at  last !  Then  turning  to  the  people.  Gentle- 
men, you  need  not  stand  so  thick,  for  the  farthest 
shall  hear  me  as  easily  as  the  nearest.     Upon  this  a 
fellow  interrupted  him,  and  asked  him,  Did  he  know 
any  thing  of  a  gray  mare  which  was  stolen  from 
him  ?  Why,  what  if  I  should,  would  you  pay  for 
a  mass  for  my  soul  ?  Ay,  by  G — ,  said  the  fellow, 
will  I  pay  for  seven.     Why  then,  said  the  criminal, 
laughing,  I  know  nothing  of  your  mare.     After  this 
he  entertained  the  company  with  two  hours  history 
of  his  villanies,  in  a  loud  unconcerned  voice.     At 
last  he  concluded  with  his  humble  service  to  one  of 
the  inhabitants  of  our  town,  desiring  that  he  might 
give  him  a  night's  lodging,  which  was  all  he  would 
trouble  him  for.     He  was  not  the  least  touched  by 
any  liquor  ;  but  soberly  and  intrepidly  desired  the 
hangman  to  do  his  office:  and  at  last  went  off  with 
a  joke.     Match  me  this  with  any  of  your  English- 
men, if  you  can.    I  have  no  more  news  from  Cavan, 
but  that  you  have  all  their  hearts,  and  mirte  among 
the  rest,  if  it  be  worth  any  thing.     My  love  and 
service  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  and  all  friends.     I  am, 
dear  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 
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TO  THE  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CASHELL. 

Dublin,  August  14,  1735. 

My  Lord, 
The  bearer,  Mr  Faulkner,  our  famous  printer, 
goes  in  an  hour  to  see  Kilkenny  and  Ca.^heil,  to  ga- 
ther up  his  country  debts.  Ten  to  one  your  grace 
may  owe  him  a  dozen  shillings,  and  your  town  cof- 
fee-house (if  you  have  one)  a  dozen  more.  But  his 
pretences  to  me  for  writing,  are  the  honour  of  being 
admitted  to  your  grace  by  a  line  in  my  hand.  I 
am  not  in  fear  of  his  shaming  me  as  others  have 
done ;  however,  1  would  not  have  you  leave  your 
manuscripts  scattered  about  your  room,  for  he  would 
be  terribly  tempted  to  beg  them,  and  return  them 
back  next  winter  in  four  volumes,  as  he  served  me ; 
although  I  never  let  him  touch  or  see  one.  He  has 
the  name  of  an  honest  man,  and  has  good  sense 
and  behaviour.  1  have  ordered  him  to  mark  nar- 
rowly whatever  you  are  doing,  as  a  prelate,  an  ar- 
chitect, a  country  gentleman,  a  politician,  and  an 
improver  -,  and  to  bring  me  a  faithful  account  when 
he  returns ;  but  chieffy  about  your  health,  and  what 
exercise  you  make  use  of  to  increase  or  preserve  it. 
But  he  is  in  haste  to  be  gone,  and  1  am  forced  to 
conclude. 

I  am,  with  the  greatest  respect. 

My  Lord,  your  Grace's 
Most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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TO  LORD  HOWTH. 

Dublin,  August  14,  1735* 

My  Lord, 
The  bearer,  Mr  Faulkner,  came  to  me  just  an 
hour  before  he  was  taking  a  journey  to  Kilkenny 
and  Cashell,  and  desired  I  would  write  by  him  to 
your  lordship  and  the  archbishop,  only  to  let  your 
lordship  know,  that  he  is  an  honest  man,  and  the 
chief  printer ;  and  that  I  know  him,  and  treat  him 
with  indulgence,  because  I  cannot  help  it.  For, 
although  he  printed  what  I  never  would  have  done, 
yet  he  got  the  consent  of  my  friends,  and  so  I  shall 
get  nothing  by  being  angry  with  him.  He  hopes, 
as  a  citizen,  to  be  admitted  to  your  lords  and  ladies 
in  the  country,  and  I  am  contented  you  shall  make 
him  welcome ;  but  take  care  you  put  no  manu- 
scripts in  his  hands ;  otherwise,  perhaps,  there  will 
be  the  works  of  the  right  hon.  &c.,  and  of  my  lady 
and  the  giant,*  neatly  bound  next  winter.  My 
Lady  Acheson  has  not  been  well  since  she  left  the 
town ;  but  her  mother  is  almost  perfectly  cured, 
except  the  loss  of  her  eye,  1  owe  my  Lady  Howth  f 
a  letter,  1  believe.  I  desire  my  most  humble  ser- 
vice to  her  and  the  giant.  I  have  time  to  say  no 
more,  but  that  I  am, 

Your  Lordship's  most  obedient  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


*  Miss  Rice,  his  lordship'^  niece. 

+  Lucy,  youngest  daughter  of  Lieutenant-General  Richard 
Gorges,  was  married  to  Lord  Howth,  August  %,  IT'iIS :  and  af. 
ter  that  nobleman's  death  became  the  Lady  of  Nicholas  Weldon 
of  GniTelment^  £sq»— !)•  S« 
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TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

September  3,  1735. 
Sir, 
The  bearer,  Mr  Faulkner,  telU  me,  he  has  the 
honour  to  be  known  to  you,  and  that  I  have  credit 
enough  to  prevail  on  you  to  do  him  all  the  good 
offices  that  lie  in  your  way.  I  presume  he  goes 
about  some  affairs  that  relate  to  his  own  calling, 
which  would  be  of  little  value  to  him  here,  if  he 
were  not  the  printer  most  in  vogue,  and  a  great  un- 
dertaker, perhaps  too  great  a  one:  wherein  you 
are  able  to  be  the  best  adviser,  provided  he  be  not 
loo  sanguine,  by  representing  things  better  than  he 
probably  may  find  them  in  this  wretched,  beggarly, 
enslaved  country.  To  my  great  grief,  my  disorder 
is  of  such  a  nature,  and  so  constantly  threatening, 
that  I  dare  not  ride  so  far  as  to  be  a  night  from 
*  ■  :  and  yet  when  the  weather  is  fair,  I  seldom 
fail  to  ride  ten  or  a  dozen  miles.  Mr  Faulkner  will 
be  able  to  give  you  a  true  journal  of  my  life ;  that 
I  generally  pine  at  home  and  alone,  and  have  not 
two  houses  in  this  great  kingdom,  where  I  can  get 
a  bit  of  meat  twice  a-year.  That  I  very  seldom  go 
to  church  for  fear  of  being  seized  with  a  fit  of  gid- 
diness in  the  midst  of  the  service.  I  hear  you  have 
likewise  some  ailments  to  struggle  with,  yet  I  am 
a  great  deal  leaner  than  you :  but  I  have  one  ad- 
vantage, that  wine  is  good  for  me,  and  I  drink  a 
bottle  to  my  own  share  every  day,  to  bring  some 
heat  into  my  stomach.  Dear  Mr  Alderman,  what 
a  number  of  dear  and  great  friends  have  we  buried, 
or  seen  driven  to  exile  since  we  came  acquainted  ? 
I  did  not  know,  till  six  months  after^  that  my  best 
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friend,  my  Lady  Masham,  was  gone.  *  I  would  be 
glad  to  know  whether  her  son  be  good  for  any 
thing,  because  I  much  doubted  when  I  saw  him 
last.  Tell  me,  do  you  make  constant  use  of  exer- 
cise? It  is  all  I  have  to  trust  to,  though  not  in  re- 
gard to  life  but  to  health :  I  know  nothing  wherein 
years  make  so  great  a  change  as  in  the  difference 
of  matter  in  conversation  and  writing.  My  thoughts 
are  wholly  taken  up  in  considering  the  best  manner 
I  ought  to  die,  and  how  to  dispose  of  my  poor  for- 
tune for  the  best  public  charity.  But  in  conversa- 
tion i  trifle  more  and  more  every  day,  and  I  would 
not  give  three  pence  for  all  1  read,  or  write,  or 
think,  in  the  compass  of  a  year. 

Well,  God  bless  you,  and  preserve  your  life  as 
long  as  you  can  reasonably  desire.  I  take  my  age 
with  less  mortification,  because,  if  I  were  youngerj 
I  should  probably  outlive  the  liberty  of  England, 
which,  without  some  unexpected ,  assistance  from 
Heaven,  many  thousands  now  alive  will  see  govern- 
ed by  an  absolute  monarch. 

Farewell,  dear  Sir ;  and  believe  me  to  be,  with 
true  esteem. 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


*  Once  the  favourite  of  Queen  Anne,  and  the  moving  spring 
of  her  last  adminbtration,  but  for  many  years  a  persona  muia 
in  the  great  political  drama.  Her  death  must  have  been  the 
source  of  much  melancholy  reflection  to  the  Dean,  who  had  ea« 
joyed  her  intimacy  during  the  meridian  of  her  influence. 
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TO  MR  POPE. 

September  3,  1735. 

This  letter  will  be  delivered  to  you  by  Faulkner 
ihe  printer,  who  goes  over  on  his  private  aflfairs. 
This  is  an  answer  to  yours  of  two  months  ago,  which 
complains  of  that  profligate  fellow  Curll.  I  hearti- 
ly wish  you  were  what  they  call  disaffected,  as  I 
am.  I  may  say  as  David  did,  I  have  sinned  greatly, 
but  what  have  these  slieep  done !  You  have  given  no 
offence  to  the  ministry,  nor  to  the  lords,  nor  commons, 
nor  queen,  nor  the  next  in  power.  For  you  are  a  man 
of  virtue,  and  therefore  must  abhor  vice  and  all  cor- 
ruption, although  your  discretion  holds  the  reins. 
"  You  need  not  fear  any  consequence  in  the  com- 
merce that  has  so  long  passed  between  us  ;  although 
I  never  destroyed  one  of  your  letters.  But  my  exe- 
cutors are  men  of  honour  and  virtue,  who  have 
strict  orders  in  my  will  to  bum  every  letter  left  be- 
hind me."  Neither  did  our  letters  contain  any  turns 
of  wit,  or  fancy,  or  politics,  or  satire,  but  mere  in- 
nocent friendship ;  yet  I  am  loth  that  anjr  letters, 
from  you  and  a  very  few  other  friends,  should  die 
before  me ;  I  believe  we  neither  of  us  ever  leaned 
our  head  upon  our  left  hand  to  study  what  we 
should  write  next  -,  vet  we  have  held  a  constant 
intercourse  from  your  youth  and  my  middle  age, 
and  from  your  middle  age  it  must  be  continued  till 
my  death,  which  my  bad  state  of  health  makes  me 
expect  every  month.  I  have  the  ambition,  and  it  is 
very  earnest  as  well  as  in  haste,  to  have  one  epistle 
inscribed  to  me  while  I  am  alive,  and  you  just  in 
the  time  when  wit  and  wisdom  are  in  the  height; 
I  must  once  more  repeat  Cicero's  desire  to  a  friend: 
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ema  me.  A  month  ago  were  sent  me  over  by  a 
friend  of  mine,  the  works  of  John  Hughes,  Esq. ; 
they  are  in  verse  and  prose.  I  never  heard  of  the 
man  in  my  life,  yet  I  find  your  name  as  a  subscrib- 
er too.  He  is  too  grave  a  poet  for  me,  and  I  think 
among  the  mediocribus  in  prose  as  well  as  verse.  I 
haw  the  honour  to  know  Dr  Rundle ;  he  is  indeed 
worth  all  the  rest  you  ever  sent  us,  but  that  is  say- 
ing nothing,  for  he  answers  your  character ;  I  have 
dined  thrice  in  his  company.  He  brought  over  a 
worthy  clergyman  of  this  kingdom  as  his  chaplain, 
which .  was  a  very  wise  and  popular  action.  His 
only  fault  is,  that  he  drinks  no  wine,  and  I  drink 
nothing  else. 

This  kingdom  is  now  absolutely  starving,  by  the 
means  of  every  oppression  that  can  be  inflicted  on 
mankind — shall  I  not  visit  for  these  things  ?  saith 
the  Lord.  You  advise  me  right,  not  to  trouble  my- 
self about  the  world :  but,  oppression  tortures  me, 
and  I  cannot  live  without  meat  and  drink,  nor  get 
either  without  money  ;  and  money  is  not  to  be  had, 
except  they  will  make  me  a  bishop,  or  a  judge, 
or  a  colonel,  or  a  commissioner  of  the  revenues. 
Adieu. 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 


To  answer  your  question  as  to  Mr  Hughes,  what 
he  wanted  as  to  genius  he  made  up  as  an  honest 
man  :  but  he  was  of  the  class  you  think  him. 

I  am  glad  you  think  of  Dr  Rundle  as  I  do.  He 
will  be  an  honour  to  the  bishops,  and  a  disgrace  to 
gne  bishop ;  two  things  you  will  like :  but  what  you 
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will  like  more  particularly,  he  will  be  a  friend  add 
benefactor  even  to  your  unfriended,  unbenefited  na- 
tion ;  he  will  be  a  friend  to  the  human  race,  where- 
ever  he  'goes.  Pray  tell  him  my  best  wishes  for  his 
health  and  long  life :  I  wish  you  and  he  came  over 
together,  or  that  I  were  with  you.  I  never  saw  a 
man  so  seldom,  whom  I  liked  so  much,  as  Dr  Run- 
die. 

Lord  Peterborow  I  went  to  take  a  last  leave  of,  at 
his  setting  sail  for  Lisbon :  no  body  can  be  more 
wasted,  no  soul  can  be  more  alive.  Immediately 
after  the  severest  operation,  of  being  cut  into  the 
bladder  for  a  suppressioii  of  urine,  he  took  coach, 
and  got  from  Bristol  to  Southampton.  This  is  a 
man  that  will  neither  live  nor  die  like  any  other 
mortal. 

Poor  Lord  Peterborow  !  There  is  another  string 
lost,  that  would  have  helped  to  draw  you  hither ! 
he  ordered  on  his  death-bed  his  watch  to  be  given 
me  (that  which  had  accompanied  him  in  all  his  tra- 
vels) with  this  reason,  **  That  I  might  have  some- 
thing to  put  me  every  day  in  mind  of  him."    It  was 
a  present  to  him  from  the  King  of  Sicily,  whose  arms 
and  insignia  are  graved  on  the  inner  case ;  on  the 
outer,  I  have  put  this  inscription.     "  Victor  Ama- 
deus,  rex  SicilitJBy  dux  Sabaudi^,  6fc.  Sfc.     Carolo 
Mordauni,  comiti  de  Peterborow^  D.  D.  Car.  Mor. 
com.  de  Pet.  Alexandro  Pope  moriens  legavit.  1735. 
Pray  write  to  me  a  little  oftener :  and  if  there  be 
a  thing  left  in  the  world  that  pleases  you,  tell  it  one 
who  will  partake  of  it.     I  hear  with  approbation 
and  pleasure,  that  your  present  care  is  to  relieve  the 
most  helpless  of  this  world,  those  objects*  which 
most  want  our  compassion,  though  generally  made 

♦  Idiots.— N. 
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the  scorn  of  their  fellow-creatures,  such  as  are  less 
innocent  than  they.  You  always  think  generously; 
and  of  all  charities,  this  is  the  most  disinterested, 
and  least  vain-glorious,  done  to  such  as  never  will 
thank  you,  or  can  praise  you  for  it. 

God  bless  you  with  ease,  if  not  with  pleasure ; 
with  a  tolerable  state  of  health,  if  not  with  its  full 
enjoyment ;  with  a  resigned  temper  of  mind,  if  not 
a  very  cheerful  one.  It  is  upon  these  terms  1  live 
myself,  though  younger  than  you ;  and  I  repine  not 
at  my  lot,  could  but  the  presence  of  a  few  that  I 
love  be  added  to  these.     Adieu. 


FHOM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

September  4,  1735. 

If  you  are  not  angry  with  me  for  my  long  si- 
lence, I  take  it  ill,  and  need  make  no  excuse  ;  and 
if  you  are  angry, -then  I  would  not  willingly  make 
you  sorry  too,  which  I  know  you  will  be,  when  I 
tell  you,  that  I  was  laid  up  at  Knowle  with  a  severe 
lit  of  the  gout.  And  since  that  infallible  cure  for 
all  diseases,  which  all  great  fools  and  talkers  wish 
joy  of,  I  have  never  been  quite  well,  but  have  had 
continually  some  disorder  or  other  upon  me,  which 
made  my  head  and  spirits  unfit  for  writing,  or  in- 
deed doing  any  thing  I  should;  and  am  still  so 
much  out  of  order,  that  I  am  under  great  appre- 
hensions I  shall  not  be  able  to  go,  next  year,  part 
of  the  journey  to  Ireland  with  their  graces ;  which 
is  also  part  of  the  road  to  Drayton,  where  I  intend 
to  stay  till  November,  in  hopes  that  summer  defer- 
red its  coming  till  I  was  there  :  for  I  am  sure,  hi- 
therto, we  have  had  little  but  winter  weather. 
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I  am  glad  matters  are  settled  between  his  Grace 
of  Dorset  and  you ;  and  I  dare  answer,  as  you  are 
both  right  thinkers,  and  of  course  upright  actors, 
there  wants  but  little  explanation  between  you ;  since 
I,  that  am  the  go-between,  can  easily  find  out,  that 
he  has  as  sincere  a  value  for  you,  as  you  have  for 
him.  I  do  assure  you  I  am  extremely  delighted, 
that  since  Lady  Suffolk  would  take  a  master  (com- 
monly called  a  husband)  she  chose  my  brother 
George :  for  if  I  am  not  partial  to  him,  which  in- 
deed I  do  not  know  that  I  am,  his  sincere  value, 
love,  and  esteem  for  her,  must  make  him  a  good 
one. 

We  are  now  full  of  expectation  of  his  royal  high- 
nesses wedding.  *  She  has  jewels  bought  for  her, 
and  clothes  bespoke :  and  a  gallery  of  communica- 
tion is  making  between  his  apartment  and  St  James's; 
but  as  I  do  not  love  to  pry  into  mysteries  of  state, 
I  do  not  at  all  know  when  the  lady  will  come  over. 

Your  friend  Mrs  Floyd  is  grown  fat  and  well, 
under  the  Duchess  of  Dorset's  care  and  direction 
at  Knowle ;  and  my  saucy  niece  is  gone  for  a  few 
days  (and  I  verily  believe  as  far  as  she  can  de- 
cently help)  to  her  father's.  Our  friend  Curll  has 
again  reprinted  what  he  called  our  letters,  as  a  pro- 
per third  part  of  Mr  Pope's,  f  He  should  have 
made  those  bitter  silly  verses  on  me  to  have  been 
his  too,  instead  of  Sir  William  Trumbull's,  whom 
they  just  as  much  belonged  to.  But  you  patriots 
are  so  afraid  of  suppressing  the  press,  that  every 
body  must  suffer  under  that,  and  the  lies  of  the 
newspapers,  without  hopes  of  redress.  Adieu,  my 
dear  Dean. 


*  Frederick,  then  Prince  of  Wales.— D.  S. 
+  See  Cnrll's  pirated  Edition  of  Pope*8  Letters. 
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TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

September  12,  1735. 

Herb  is  a  very  ingenious  observation  upon  the 
days  of  the  week,  and  in  rhin)e»  worth  your  obser- 
vation, and  very  proper  for  the  information  of  boys 
and  girls,  that  they  may  not  forget  to  reckon  them  : 
Sunday*s  a  pun  day,  Monday's  a  dun  day,  Tues- 
day's a  news  day,  Wednesday's  a  friend's  day, 
Thursday's  a  cursed  day,  Friday's  a  dry  day,  Sa- 
turday's the  latter  day.  I  intend  something  of 
equal  use  upon  the  months  :  as  January,  women 
vary.  I  shall  likewise  in  due  time  make  some  ob- 
servation upon  each  year  as  it  passes.  So  for  the 
present  year : 

One  thousand  seven  hundred  and  thirty-five, 
When  only  the  d—  and  b— -ps  will  thrive. 


And  for  the  next. 

One  thousand  seven  hundred  and  thirty-six, 
When  the  d— —  will  carry  the  b— — ps  to  Styx. 

Perge : 

One  thousand  ^even  hundred  and  thirty-seven, 

When  the  whigs  are  so  blind  they  mistake  hell  for  hfar'n. 

I  will  carry  these  predictions'  no  farther  than  to 
vear  2001,  when  the  learned  think  the  world  will 
be  at  an  end,  or  the  fine-all  cat-a-strow-fee. 

The  last  is  the  period,  two  thousand  and  one, 
W^hcn  m —  and  b —  to  hell  all  are  gone. 

When  that  time  comes,  pray  remember  the  dis- 
covery came  from  me. 

It  is  now  time  I  should  begin  my  letter.     I  hope 
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you  got  safe  to  Cavan,  and  have  got  no  cold  in 
those  two  terrible  days.  All  your  friends  are  well, 
and  I  as  I  used  to  be.  I  received  yourS.  My 
humble  service  to  your  lady,  and  love  to  your  chil- 
dren. I  suppose  you  have  all  the  news  sent  to 
you.  I  hear  of  no  marriages  going  on.  One  Dean 
Cross,  an  eminent  divine,  we  hear  is  to  be  Bishop 
of  Cork.  Stay  till  I  ask  a  servant,  what  Patrick'3 
bells  ring  for  so  late  at  night — You  fellow,  is  it  for 
joy  or  sorrow  ?  I  believe  it  some  of  our  royal  birth* 
days. — O,  they  tell  me,  it  is  for  joy  a  new  master 
is  chosen  for  tlie  corporation  of  butchers.  So  fare* 
ivell. 


FROM  LORD  BATHURST. 

r 

Cirencester,  Sept  13,  1735. 

Dear  Deak; 
Though  you  never  answer  any  of  my  letters,  and 
I  can  never  have  a  line  from  you,  except  in  parlia- 
ment-time about  an  Irish  cause,  I  do  iusist  that 
without  delay  you  give  me  either  by  yourself  or 
agents  immediate  satisfaction  in  these  points.  Fu^t, 
whether  that  article  which  I  read  in  the  news  about 
one  Butler,  a  shooting  parson,  be  true  or  not  ?*  se- 
condly, whether  he  has  y€t  begged  pardon,  and  at- 
tested upon  oath  that  it  was  without  design,  and  by 
accident  that  the  gun  went  off?  la  case  the  fact  pe 
true,  arid  that  he  has  not  yet  made  any  sufficient 
or  reasonable  excuse,  I  require  of  you  that  you  do 
immediately  get  some  able  painter  to  draw  his  pic- 
ture, and  send  it  over  to  me,  and,  I  will  order  a 


•        •  • 

*  After  a  strict  search  through  the  journals  of  the  day^  no  traces 
of  the  report  here  alluded  to  can  be  discovei^. 


BriSTOLARY  CORRESPONOEKCE.  409 

great  number  of  prints  to  be  made  of  it,  which  shall 
be  dispersed  over  all  parts  of  the  known  world,  that 
such  a  worthless  rascal  may  not  go  anywhere  with- 
out being  known.  I  make  no  doubt  of  his  being 
immediately  drove  out  of  Ireland ;  such  a  brutal 
attempt  upon  the  Drapier  cannot  be  borne  there ; 
and  he  would  not  venture  into  England  when  these 
prints  of  his  person  are  sent  about,  for  he  would 
certainly  be  knocked  on  the  head  in  the  first  village 
he  passes  through.  Perhaps  he  may  thuik  to  skulk 
in  Holland,  the  common  refuge  of  all  scoundrels; 
but  he  would  soon  find  out,  that  Doctor  Swuft  (for 
so  they  pronounce  the  name)  is  in  great  esteem 
there,  for  his  learning  and  political  writings.  In 
France  he  would  meet  with  worse,  reception ;  for 
his  wit  is  reKshed  there,  and  many  of  his  tracts, 
though  spoiled  by  translation,  are  yet  more  admir- 
ed than  what  is  writ  by  "any  among  themselves. 
Should  he  go  into  Spain,  he  would  find  that  Don 
Swifto  is  in  the  highest  estimation,  being  thought  to 
be  lineally  descended  froni  Miguel  de  Cervantes, 
by  a  daughter  of  Quevedo's.  Perhaps  he  may  think 
to  be  safe  in  Poland  during  the  time  of  these  trou- 
bles :  but  I  can  assure  him,  from  the  mouth  of  a 
Polish  lady,  who  was  lately  in  London,  by  namq 
Madam  de  Montmorency  (for  she  was  married  to  a 
French  gentleman  of  that  great  family)  that  Dr 
Swift  is  perfectly  well  known  there ;  and  she  was 
very  solicitous  to  know  whether  he  were  a  Stanis- 
laist  or  not,  she  being  a  zealous  partizan  for  that 
cause. 

Now  if  this  brute  of  a  parson  should  find  no  se- 
curity in  Europe,  and  therefore  slip  into  the  East 
Indies  in  some  Dutch  ship,  for  a  Dutchman  may 
be  found  who  would  carry  the  devil  for  a  stiver 
or  two  extraordinary,  he  will  be  confoundedly  sur- 
prised to  find  that  Dr  Swift  is  knoWn  in  China, 
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and  that  next  to  Confucius  his  writings  are  in  the 
greatest  esteem.  The  missionaries  have  translated 
several  European  books  into  their  language;  but 
I  am  well  informed  that  non^  of  them  have  taken 
so  well  as  his ;  and  the  Chinese,  who  are  a  very 
ingenious  people,  reckon  Sif  the  only  author  worth 
reading.  It  is  well  known  that  in  Persia  Kouli 
Khan  was  at  the  pains  to  translate  his  works  him- 
self; being  bom  a  Scotchman,  he  understood  them 
very  well,  and  I  am  credibly  informed  that  he  read 
The  Battle  of  the  Books  the  night  before  he  gave 
that  great  defeat  to  the  Persian  army.  If  he  hears 
of  this,  he  may  imagine  that  he  shall  6nd  good  re- 
ception at  Constantinople ;  but  he  will  be  bit  there ; 
for  many  years  ago  an  English  renegado  slave  trans- 
lated effendi  Soif  for  them,  and  told  them  it  was 
wTit  by  an  Englishmap,  with  a  design  to  introduce 
the  Mahometan  religion ;  this  having  got  him  his 
liberty,  and  although  it  is  not  believed  by  the  effendi, 
the  book  and  the  author  are  in  the  greatest  esteem 
among  them.  If  he  goes  into  America,  he  will  not 
be  received  into  any  English,  French,  or  Spanish 
settlement ;  so  that  in  all  probability  he  would  be 
soon  scalped  by  the  wild  Indians;  and  in  truth 
there  would  be  no  manner  of  shame  that  a  head 
should  be  uncovered  that  has  so  little  brains  in  it. 
Brutality  and  ill  nature  proceed  from  the  want  of 
sense ;  therefore  without  having  ever  heard  of  him 
before,  I  can  decide  what  he  is,  from  this  single 
action.  Now  I  really  believe  no  layman  could  have 
done  such  a  thing.  The  wearing  petticoats  gives  to 
most  of  the  clergy  (a  few  only  excepted  of  superior 
understanding)  certain  feminine  dispositions.  They 
are  commonly  subject  to  malice  and  envy,  and  give 
more  free  vent  to  those  passions :  possibly  for  the 
same  reason  that  women  are  observed  to  do  so,  be- 
cause they  cannot  be  called  to  account  for  it.    When 
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one  of  us  does  a  brutal  action  to  another,  he  may 
have  his  head  broke,  or  be  whipped  through  the 
lungs ;  but  all  who  wear  petticdats  are  secure  from 
such  accidents.  Now,  to  avoid  farther  trouble,  I 
hope  by  this  time  his  gown  is  stripped  off  his  back, 
and  the  boys  of  Dublin  have  drawn  him  through  a 
horse-pond.  Send  me  an  account  of  this,  and  I 
shall  be  satisfied.  Adieu,  dear  Dean ;  I  am  got  to 
the  end  of  my  paper,'  but  you  may  be  assured  that 
my  regard  for  you  will  only  end  with  the  last  breath 
Qf  your  faithful  servant. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

*•       Cayan,  Sept.  17,  1735. 

Dear  Sir, 
Ef  xctr  not  butt  reap  rhyme  and  tC  for  wry  tinn  sow 
long  an  apejs  till  a  bout  bees  knees,  when  Tom  eye 
Noll  edge  iy  cool  das  eas  i  lyre  eye't  a  pun  no  thing. 
Mi/rJfp  Ah'  what  ^<  *^vf  (jtSm  t3  'jrxioyof  in  e  veri  episto- 
las  '^tvJ'o  Inn  Angle  owe  Law  Tigh  no.  Cann  knot 
yew  right  in  nap  lean  met  hood  as  I  db  « *  m  tZ  a^ 
i  wimpop  all  o  key  shuns.  But  cantu  gay  tann  other 
subject  toss  at  her  eyes  bis  eyed  my  wife  ?  *  The 
woman  is  grown  good  for  nothing.  However  I 
would  not  have  her  so  much  abused,  but  when  she^ 


*  ^^  I  cannot  but  reprimand  you  for  irrifing  so  long  an  epistle 
about  business,  when  to  my  knowledge  you  could  as  easily  write 
upon  nothing.  Mr  Dean,  what  is  your  meaning  to  play  on  us  in 
CTery  epistle  you  write  in  Anglo-Latino  ?  Cannot  you  write  in 
a  plain  method  as  I  do  !  I  know  you  are  a  punner  on  all  occa. 
sions.  But  cannot  you  get  another  subject  to  satirize  beside  my 
wife?'* 
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cleserves  it.  I  no  use  itis  e  veri  de  of  her  life,  bat  I 
sea  it  is  not  rue ;  for  itis  only  e  veri  our  o  fit.  She 
swears  if  heu  come  tuck  have  Ann,  she  will  give  you 
S  /owf  Inn  the  chops.  * 

I  beg  pardon  for  troubling  you  so  long  with  bu- 
siness, and  therefore  I  will  now  be  as  merry  as  I 
can.  The  devil  a  farthing  I  can  get  among  my  te- 
nants but  cows,  bullocks,  and  sheep.  Will  you  let 
me  know  whether  such  coin  can  pass  in  Dublin  ? 
that  I  may  pay  you  some  money  which  I  owe. 
My  purse,  God  help  me,  is  grown  as  slender  as  a 
famished  weazle.  I  long  m^ch  to  see  it  have  an 
alderman's  belly ;  but  Quando^  Mr  Dean,  Quando. 
We  cannot  say,  that  our  weather  is  th6  devil  here  2 
for  it  is  all  water.  If  it  continues^  I  must  have 
thoughts  of  building  an  ark ;  but  I  shall  not,  like 
Noah,  let  any  unclean  beast  enter.  Eat  pone  linck 
waiter  conjux.f  My  mutton  is  growing  too  fat, 
and.  I  want  you  much  to  eat  of  it,  while  it  is  in  its 
prime.  I  hear  of  no  cadger  going  to  Dublin,  or  I 
would  send  you  a  basket  full  of  it.  All  I  can  do 
now  is  to  send  a  fine  roasted  shoulder  in  my  wishes, 
and  pray  invite  Mrs  Whitewiy  to  share  of  it.  I 
wish  you  both  a  good  stomach  to  it,  with  all  my 
heart.  Pray  do  not  chide  her  for  asking  you  to  eat, 
as  you  used  to  do.  I  assure  you  (if  I  may  be  al- 
lowed to  jndge)  she  presses  you  to  her  victuals  out 
of  pure  good  nature  and  friendship. 

I  am  sorry  that  the  shortness  of  my  last  letter 
gave  you  cause  to  complain.     This  shall  may  cup 


*  ^M  know  you  say  it  is  erery  day  of  her  life,  but  I  say  it  is 
not  true,  for  it  is  only  erery  liour  of  it.  She  swears  if  you  coqc 
to  Cavan,  she  will  gije  you  a  dowse  in  the  chops.*' 

i  ^^  £t  pone  linquatur  conjux." 


BPISTOLARY  CORRESPONDBNCE.  413 

for  that  deaf  he  she  An  she,*  for  I  have  laid  in  a 
good  stock  of  learning  this  last  week ;  and  therefore 
quoniam  tu  inter  literatos  primaria  sedes  in  classe, 
quonindam  decanorum  nomina  (minime  nostratium) 
qui  scientiis  omnigenis  inclaruerunt  tibi  mittam. 
This  part  I  mention  in  Latin,  for  fear  the  letter 
should  fall  into  Dean  Crosse's  hands. 

Having  lately  read  a  very  entertaining  book, 
whose  title-page  runs  thu& — Histoire  generate  des 
Pais'bas,  I  met  with  accounts  of  several  great  men> 
whose  names  I  never  read  before,  and  every  one  of 
them  were  deans,  some  became  bishops,  others  car- 
dinals :  All  of  them  on  account  of  their  great  learn- 
ing and  merit.  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us.  Christ 
have  mercy  upon  us.  How  the  world  is  altered 
since  !  But  you  must  know,  that  Charles  the  Great 
lived  in  that  age,  alias  Char  Lay  Main.  Now  for 
the  great  scholars  I  promised.  Among  those,  who 
became  bishops  of  Antwerp,  you  will  find  Philip 
Nigri,  Aubert  Vanden  Eade,  Jean  Ferdinand  de 
Benghem,  Pierre  Joseph  Franken-Sierstorff.  Among 
those  of  Bois-le-Duc,  Clement  Crabeels,  Gisbert 
Masins,  Michel  Ophove,  Joseph  de  Bergaigne.  In 
the  same  town  you  will  find  among  the  Vicaires 
Apostoliques,  Henry  Van  Leempute,  Josse  Hou- 
braecken,  Martin Steyaert,  Pierre  Govaerts,  &c.  &c. 
&c.  The  next  place  you  dine  you  may  make  a  fi- 
gure with  those  names,  and  silence  even  Robin  Les- 
lie. *  But  a  pox  upon  learning,  I  say.  It  is  enough 
to  turn  a  man's  head.     I  have  a  great  mind  to  have 


♦  "  Make  up  for  tliat  deficiencj.*' 

*  Mr  Leslie  was  the  most  incessant  talker,  one  of  tbem,  in  tlie 
world.  Howeyer;  lie  had  a  great  Tarietjr  of  learning,  and  talked 
well.— D.  S. 
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done  with  it ;  for  the  devil  a  thing  is  to  be  got  by  it. 
Idcirco  libris  valedico. 

I  cannot,  now  my  memory  serves  me,  omit  an 
account  of  some  learned  physicians,  which  I  read 
of  in  other  authors,  viz.  Hermannus  Conringius, 
Lucas  Schrochius,  Melchior  Sebizius,  Sebastian 
Scheflferus,  Guemerus  Rolfinckius,  HojfTmannus  AI« 
torfi,  Seb.  Jovius  Lugani,  Petrus  Dapples,  Theo- 
dore Kerchringius,  Regnenis  de  Graef,  Swammer- 
da,  Antonius  Scarellius,  Hieronymus  Copelazzi,  Ja- 
cobus Gonzato,  Bernardinus  Malacreda,  Johannes 
Petrus  Lotichius,  Christianus  Keekins,  Julius  Ri- 
cheltus,  Joan.  Christoph.  Vaganseilius,  Jacobus 
Kerscherus,  Antonius  Magliabechius,  and  many 
others.  Pray  ask  Grattan  how  many  of  these  he 
has  read. 

You  say  (I  thank  you  for  that)  That  you  know 
nobody.  No  matter  for  that ;  so  much  the  better 
for  me,  because  I  know  every  body  knows  you, 
and  therefore  more  likely  to  succeed  in  subscrip- 
tions for  mice  cool.  Pray  is  this  letter  long  enough  ? 
If  it  be  not,  send  it  back,  and  I  will  fill  the  other 
side.  In  the  mean  time  I  remain  your  most  obe- 
dient and  very  humble  serve  aunt, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 

Mice  or  vice  two  awl  my  if  rends.  * 
Send  me  word  what  a  clock  it  is,  that  I  may  set 
my  watch  by  yours. 


*  *^  My  senrice  to  all  my  frieods.'* 
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FROM  DR  KING. 

Loudon,  Sept.  20,  17 35. 

Sir, 
Soon  after  I  came  into  England  I  was  obliged  to 
cross  the  seas  again,  and  go  into  France,  upon  a 
business  of  cohsequence  to  my  private  affairs.  I  am 
but  just  returned  to  this  place,  where  I  have  met 
with  your  letter  of  21st  of  last  month.  Since  you 
are  so  kind  a^  to  repeat  the  promise  you  made  me 
when  I  was  in  Ireland,  I  shall  expect  the  paper 
with  the  greatest  impatience.  While  I  was  read- 
ing your  letter,  a  person  called  on  me,  who  does 
business  for  you.  I  was  in  hopes  he  had  brought 
it  with  him  :  but  he  told  me,  it  would  be  sent  by 
another  hand.  I  will  say  nothing  more  of  it  here, 
than  that  I  am  very  sure  it  will  please  the  public, 
and  do  honour  to  the  author. 

The  gentleman,  concerning  whom  you  inquire, 
is  a  member  of  our  hall ;  but  I  have  never  yet 
seen  him.  He  had  left  Oxford  about  the  time  I 
came  from  Dublin,  to  spend  the  summer  vacation 
in  Herefordshire.  My  son,  who  is  well  acquainted 
with  him,  assures  me  that  he  is  very  sober,  that 
he  studies  hard,  and  constantly  attends  the  exer- 
cises of  the  house.  But  I  shall  be  able  to  give  you 
a  more  particular  account  of  him  the  next  term, 
when  I  shall  probably  meet  him  in  the  hall :  and 
he  shall  find  me  ready  to  do  him  any  kind  of  ser- 
vice that  may  be  in  my  power. 

1  do  not  know  whether  my  law-suit  will  force  me 
into  Ireland  again  the /next  term  :  as  yet  I  have 
not  received  any  summons  from  my  managers.  I 
should  indeed  be  well  pleased  to  defer  my  journey 


I 
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till  the  next  spring,  for  Dublin  is  not  a.  very  good 
winter  abode  for  a  water-drinker.  However,  I  do 
not  neglect  my  defence,  especially  that  part  of  it 
which  you  mention  ^.  It  is  now  in  such  forward- 
ness, that,  as  I  compute,  it  will  be  finished  in  six 
weeks  at  farthest.  There  are  some  alterations, 
which  I  hope  you  will  approve. 

I  rejoice  to  hear  that  the  honest  doctor  f  ^as 
good  success  in  his  new  school.  If  the  load  of 
his  baggage  should  endanger  his  vessel  again,  t 
think  he  has  no  other  remedy  left,  but  to  throw 
it  into  the  sea.  What  is  he  doing  with  his  bans  . 
mots?  and  when  does  he  design  to  send  them 
abroad  ? 

My  son,  who  is  very  proud  to  be  in  your  thoughts, 
desires  me  to  present  his  most  humble  service  to 
you.     I  am,  with  great  truth.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and 

most  hijtoible  servant, 

W.K. 


TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Sept.  30,  1735. 

Yesterday  was  the  going  out  of  the  last  lord-* 
mayor,  and  to-day  the  coming  in  of  the  new,  who 


*  Thb  alludes  to  The  Toast,  a  satirical  poem,  to  which  Dr 
King  was  instigated  by  some  monstrous  usage  that  iie  had  re- 
ceiTed  from  his  antagonists  in  the  sait«^D.  S. 

t  Sheridan.— D.  S. 
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is  Alderman   Grattan.      The  duke  *  was  at  both 
dinners,  but  I   thought  it  enough  to  go  to-day, 
and  I  came  away  before  six,  with  very  little  meat 
or  drink.     The  clubf  meets  in  a  week,  and  I  de- 
termine to  leave  the  town  as  soon  as  possible,  for 
I  am  not  able  to  live  within  the  air  of  such  rascals ; 
but  whither  to  go,  or  how  far  my  health  will  per- 
mit  me  to  travel,   I   cannot  tell;    for  my   mind 
misgives  me,  that  you  are  neither  in  humour  nor 
capacity  to  receive  me  a  guest.     I  had  your  law 
letter.     Those  things  require  serious  consideration : 
in  order  to  bring  them  to  a  due  perfection,  a  wise 
man  will  prepare  a  large  fund  of  idioms  :  which  are 
highly  useful  when  literally  translated  by  a  skilful, 
eloquent  hand,  and,  except  our  Latino-Anglicusj 
is  the  most  necessary  as  well  as  ornamental  part  of 
human  learning.     But  then  we  must  take  special 
care  of  infusing  the  most  useful  precepts  for  the  di- 
rection of  human  life,  particularly  for  instructing 
princes,  and  great  ministers,  distributing  out  praises 
and   censures   with    the    utmost    impartiality  and 
justice.     This  is  what  I  have  presumed  to  attempt, 
although  very  conscious  to  myself  of  my  inferior 
abilities  for  such  a  performance.      I  begin  with 
"  lady;"  and  because  the  judicious  Mr  Locke  says 
it  is  necessary  to  settle  terms,  before  we  write  upon 
any  subject,  I  describe  a  certain  female  of  your  ac- 
quaintance, whose  name  shall  be  "  Dorothy  ;"  it  is 
in  the  following  manner :  ^  Dolis  astra  per,  astra  mel. 


*  The  Duke  of  Dorset,  lord-lieutenant. — H. 

i  The  Irish  parliament,  nhich  Swift,  in  allusion  to  the  name 
of  a  fiend  in  Scripture,  used  to  call  the  J^ion  Club,  lie  left  an 
unfinished  satire  with  that  title. 

•^  This  is  a  list  of  epithets^  as  a  strapper,  a  8tramilael|  6cc.  &c.  &^ 
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a  sus,  a  quoque  et;  atra  pes,  an  id  lar^  alas  ibo 
nes,  a  prae  ter,  at  at  lar,  avi  si  ter,  age  ipsi,  astro 
lar,  an  empti  pate,  arse  lar,  aram  lar,  an  et,  ades 
e  yer,  ast  rumpet,  ad  en,  a  gam  lar,  agrum  lar, 
ac  ros  pus,  afflat  error,  ape  e  per,  as  noti  nos, 
ara  ver,  adhuc  stare,  asso  fis  ter,  avi  per,  ad  rive 
lar,  age  lar,  apud  lar,  a  fis  lar,  a  fister,  a  far  ter 
as  hi  ter,  anus  lar,  a  mus  lar,  arat  lar,  a  minxi- 
mus,  a  prata  pace,  a  gallo  per,  a  sive."  Most  learned 
Sir,  I  entreat  you  will  please  to  observe  (since  I  must 
speak  in  the  vulgar  language)  that  in  the  above 
forty-three  denominations  for  females,  many  of  them 
end  with  the  domestic  deity  Lar,  to  show  that 
women  were  chiefly  created  for  family  affairs ;  and 
yet  I  cannot  hear  that  any  other  author  hath  made 
the  same  remark.  I  have  likewise  begun  a  treatise  of 
geography  (the  Angloanglarians  call  it  erroneously 
Jog  Ralph  I)  "  Mei  quo  te  summo  fit  ?  Astra  canis 
a  miti  citi;  an  dy  et  Ali  cantis  qui  te  as  bigas  it 
Barba  dos  is  more  populus.  An  tego  is  a  des  arti 
here."*  I  have  a  third  treatise  to  direct  young 
ladies  in  reading.  **  Ama  dis  de  Galiis  a  fine  his- 
tori,  an  dy  et  Belli  anis  is  ab  et  er.  Summ  as  eurus 
Valent  in  an  Dorso  ne  isthmos  te  legant  ovum  alto 
bis  ure.  I  canna  me  fore  do  massti  cani  males  o 
fallique  nat  ure;  na  mel  I,  ac  at,  arat,  amesti,  fanda 
Inedi :  I  xms  ad  amo  usto  o :  a  laedi  inde  edi  mite  ex 
cseptas  a  beast  i  e  verme  et  aram  lingo  ut.  Praeis 
mi  cum  pari  sono  dius  orno  ?'*  f 


%  «  May  I  quote  some  of  it  ?  Astracan  is  a  mighty  city,  and 
yet  Alicant  is  as  big  as  it.  Barbadoes  is  more  popnloos.  An- 
tigua is  a  desart,  I  hear.*' 

•f  Amadis  de  Gau]  is  a  fine  history,  andyet  Belianis  is  a  better. 
Some  assure  us  Valentine  and  Orson  is  the  most  elegant  of  them 
all  to  be  sure.    I  can  name  four  domestic  animals  of  %  like  natare ; 
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I  believe  some  evil  spirit  has  got  possession  of 
you  and  a  few  others,  in  conceiving   1   have  any 
power  with  the  Duke  of  Dorset,  or  with  any  one 
bishop  or  man  of  power.     I  flid  but  glance  a  single 
word  to  the  duke  about  as  proper  a  thing  as  he 
could  do,  an!  yet  he  turned  it  off  to  some  other 
discourse.     You  say  one  word  of  my  mouth  will 
do,  &c.     I  believe  the  rhime  of  my  wo»*d  would  do 
just  as  much      Am  I  not  universally  known  to  be 
one  who  dislikes  all  present  persons  and  proceed- 
ings?    Another    writes    to    desire,    that    I    would 
prevail  on  the  archbishop  of  Dublin  to  give  him 
the   best  prebend  of    St    Patrirk*s.       Let    Bishop 
Clayton  allow  the  resignation,  since  Donnellan  is 
provided  for.      I   mentioned    to    the    Duke    that 
Donnellan  should  be  Dean  of  Cork,  on  purpose  to 
further  the  resignation  of  old  Caultield,  but  it  would 
not  do,  though  Caultield  seems  to  have  some  hopes, 
and   it  is  Bishop   Clayton's  fault  if  he  does  not 
yield,  &c. 


FROM  MR  MOTTE. 

London,  Oct.  4,  1735. 

Honoured  Sir, 

Mrs  Launcelot,  who  dined  with  me  to-day,  and 

desired  me  to  present  her  humble  service,  showed 

me  part  of  a  letter  from  you,  which  gave  me  so 

much  concern,  that  I  would  not  let  a  post  slip  with- 


namcly,  a  cat,  a  rat,  a  mastiff,  and  a  lady.  I  may  add  a  mouse 
too.  A  lady,  indeed,  1  might  except  as  a  lieast  I  erer  met  a 
rambling  out,     Frayy  is  my  comparison  odious,  or  no?" 
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out  writing  to  you  upon  the  subject  of  it.  You 
are  pleased  to  express  an  apprehension,  that  Mrs 
Fenton's  money  has  not  been  regularly  paid,  be- 
cause yon  have  not  heard  from  me  for  above  a  twelve- 
month., I  hope  I  have  accounted  to  your  satisfac- 
tion for  my  silence  in  a  letter  which  Mrs  Hyde  de- 
livered to  you  since  the  date  of  yours  to  Mrs 
Launcelot :  and  as  to  Mrs  Fenton's  annuity,  I  have 
punctually  paid  it,  and  shall  continue  to  do  so  until 
I  receive  your  commands  to  the  contrary.  The 
next  payment  w  ill  be  called  for  a  lew  days  after 
the  first  of  November,  and  unless  vou  forbid  it  be- 
fore  that  time,  1  shall  pay  it.  .  Mr  Fenton,  her 
son,  who  receives  it,  is  a  nian  of  worth  and  honour, 
and  I  am  persuaded  will  return  me  the  money, 
should  it  be  paid  him  from  any  other  quarter.  1 
am  surprised  to  find  by  Mrs  Hyde,  that  my  last, 
Mhich  was  written  the  latter  end  of  July,  had  so 
slow  a  passage,  as  not  to  come  to  your  hand  until 
the  13th  of  September. 

I  have  been  so  particular  (I  fear  even  to  tedious 
ness)  in  that  letter,  that  I  have  nothing  to  add,  but 
a  repetition  of  the  sincere  profession  I  there  made, 
that  I  am,  with  all  possible  gratitude,  tinith,  and 
sincerity.  Sir, 

Your  obliged  and  obedient  humble  servant, 

B.  MOTTE. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Oct.  5,  1735. 

Dear  Sir, 
In  the  first  place  I  was  heartily  rejoiced  to  sec 
your  letter,  for  I  was  afraid  you  were  not  well. 
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Now  I  shall  answer  as  much  as  mv  time  will  per- 
mit: (hut  hefore  I  proceed,  rememher  I  expect 
you  here  next  Saturday ;  for  I  am  both  in  humour 
and  capacity  to  receive  you.  1  shall  sfet  your  an- 
swer on  Thursday  next,  and  then  I  shall  go  as  far 
as  Virginia  to  meet  you.  Leave  Dnhlin  on  Wed- 
nesday; ride  to  Dunshaglan  that  day,  12  miles. 
From  thence  to  Navan  on  Thursdav*  1 1  miles.  A 
Friday  to  Virginia,  15  miles,  where  I  will  meet 
you  that  evening  with  a  couple  of  bottles  of  the 
best  wine  in  Ireland,  and  a  piece  of  my  own  mut- 
ton, &c.  A  Saturday  morning  we  set  out  for  Cavan, 
where  you  will  find  dinner  ready  at  your  arrival. 
Bring  a  cheese-toaster  to  do  a  mutton  chop  now  and 
then :  and  do  not  forget  some  rice ;  we  have  none 
good  here;  but  all  other  eatables  in  perfection.)  I 
beg  pardon  for  the  long  foregoing  parenthesis  (the 
next  shall  be  shorter)  you  see  it  was  necessary.  Ure 
Dolis  a  de  vel  it  hinc.  Mi  mollis  ab  uti,  an  angeli 
se.  An  has  fine  iis,  a  fine  face,  ab  re  as!  a^  no,  a 
belli  fora  que  en.  Audi  me  quis  mi  molli  as  I  pies. 
As  for  your  jogg  Ralphs  I  may  say  without  vanity, 
that  I  exceed  you  as  far  as  from  east  to  west.  First, 
with  submission,  you  should  have  begun  with  the 
Poles  Are  Tick  Ann  Tarr  Tick,  next  the  May  read 
dye  Ann,  ihe  Eak  water,  the  whore  Eves  on,  the 
Eiak  lip  Tick,  the  Trow  Pick  of  can  sir,  the  Trow 
pick  of  Cap  rye  corn,  or  Cap  Rick  horn,  the  twelve 
signes  Aare  I  ease.  Tower  us.  Jay  me  knee.  Can 
Sir,  lay  O,  Veer  goe,  lye  braw  (quoth  the  Scotch- 
man) Sage  it  are  eye  us,-  Cap  wrye  corn  us,  hack 
weary  us,  and  piss  is:  together  with  Cull  ewers. 
Zounds,  and  Climb  bats,  &c.  &c.*     In  order  to 


*  AH  the  terms  of  gcographj  arc  here  burlesqued,  as  Artie, 
Antartic^  meridian,  equator,  horizon,  ecliptic,  the  tropics  of 
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give  you  a  full  idea  of  the  chief  towns  in  Europe, 
I  shall  only  mention  some  of  Lord  Peterborow's 
rambles.     He  had  like  to  break  al  Lisb  on  in  Por- 
tugal :  he  Mad  rid  through  Spain  :  he  could  not 
find  Room  in   Italy :    he  was  Constant  in  a  pull 
among  the  Turks :    he   met  with   his  name  sake 
Peter* a  hurgh^  in  Musk  O  vye:  he  had  like  to  Crack 
O  in  Poland :  when  he  came  to  Vye  any,  he  did 
there jV^  many:  in  France  he  declared  the  king- of 
Great  Britain,  with  its  king  upon  the  Par  is:  in  a 
certain  northern  country  he  took  a  frolick  to  put 
on  a  Fryer's  Cope;  and  then  he  was  in  Cope  in 
Hag  in.     Pray,  Dean  mark  that.    -  In  Holland  he 
met  with  a  G — amster^ — Dam  you,  said  he  in  a 
passion,  for  a  cheat:  he  was  there  poxt  by  a  whore; 
and  he  cried  out.  Rot  her  dam  her.     Thus  far  I 
know  of  his  travels  to  the  Low  Countries  and  no 
farther.     Thus  far  you  see  I  am  in  humour:   al- 
though the  Devil  be  in  one  end  of  my  house,  I 
defy  her,  because  I  have  the  other  for  you  and  me. 
Another  thing  I   must  promise  when  you  come, 
That  we  shall  not  quit  our  learned  correspondence, 
but  write  up  and  down  stairs  to  one  another,  and 
still  keep  on  our  agreeable  flights.    The  Devil  take 
all  the  Des  in,  Christendom,  for  a  pack  of  saucy 
scabs.     When  you  are  here  you  will  despise  them 
all ;  and  you  shall  be  troubled  with  no  club,  but 
such  as  will  keep  you  out  of  the  dirt.     Do  not  lose 
this  good  weather,  I  beseech  you ;  for  every  thing 
is  ready  for  you.     If  you  do  not  like  your  lo^lgings, 
you  shall  not  pay  a  farthing ;  and  if  you  do,  I  have 


Cancer  and  Capricorn,  Aries,  Taiirns,  Gemini,  Cancer,  Leo, 
Virgo,  CapricorDus^  Aqoarius^  and  Pisces^  coluresi  sones,  and 
climates. 
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the  remedy  in  my  own  purse.  Do  not  think  to 
spunge  upon  me  for  any  thing  but  meat,  drink,  and 
lodging ;  for  I  do  assure  you,  as  the  world  goes,  I 
tan  afford  you  nothing  else.  Yes,  I  beg  pardon,  I 
can  give  your  horses  good  grass,  and  perhaps  a  feed 
of  oats  now  and  then.  My  turf  is  all  home,  so  is 
my  com,  but  my  hay  not  yet.  I  expect  it  on  Mon- 
day, which  is  the  next  day  after  Sunday,  the  very 
day  you  will  receive  this,  the  day  before  Tuesday, 
and  I  hope  two  days  before  you  begin  your  journey, 
which  I  hope  will  be  a  happy  one.  May  you  arrive 
safe,  is  the  sincere  wish  of,  dear  Sir,  your  most  obe- 
dient and  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


FROM  DR  SIC  AN.* 

Paris,  Oct.  20,  1?S5. 

Honoured  Sir, 
Mr  Arbuthnot's  absence  from  Paris  was  the 
occasion  of  his  not  receiving  your  kind  letter  till 
within  these  few  days ;  but  upon  the  reception  of 
it  he  treated  uie  with  great  civility,  invited  me  to 
dinner,  and  inquired  very  earnestly  concerning  your 
health,  which  was  drunk  by  a  large  company  then 
present;  for  though  you  were  pleased  to  tell  me 


*  This  promising  young  gentleman  was  murdered  in  Italj 
while  upon  his  travel^.  He  was  author  of  the  elegant  rerses  sent 
to  the  Dean  on  his  birth.day,  with  a  copy  of  Pine's  Horace.  See 
Vol.  XIV.  p.  345.  Mrs  Skan,  his  mother,  a  rery  ingenious 
lady,  was  the  subject  of  the  little  poem  by  SwLft^  entitled,  Psyche, 
lb.  p.  348. 
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you  had  no  acquaintance  at  Paris,   I  can  safely 
affirm,  that  as  often  as  I  have  been  for  half  an  hour 
with  any  English  gentlemen,  some  one  or  other  has 
had  the  vanity  to  say  he  knew  yoil.     He  has,  in  a 
very  obliging  manner,  promised  me  any  acts  of  • 
friendship  in  his  power,  whether  I  remain  at  Paris, 
or  should  proceed  to  the  South  of  France ;  and 
seems  to  be  a  gentleman  possessed  of  a  large  share 
of  wit,   goo4l    humour,    sincerity,    and    honesty; 
though,  upon  the  closest  inspection,  I   could  not 
perceive  the  hair  in  the  palm  of  his  hand.     I   have 
met  with  another  exception  to  that  rule   in  the 
Chevalier  Ramsay,  who  sends  you  his  best  respects. 
I  have  employed  the  greatest  part  of  this  summer 
in  taking  a  view  of  every  thing  curious  within  four 
leac^ues  of  this  city;  but  shall  not  trouble  you  with 
a  detail  of  palaces,   paintings,  statues,    &c.   as  I 
flatter  myself  Mr  Arbuthnot's  friendly  solicitations, 
joined  to  a  due  regard  to  your  health,  will  prevail 
upon  you  to  undertake  that  journey  next  summer. 
The  roads  are  excellent,  post-chaises  very  commodi- 
ous, and  the  beds  the  best  in  the  world ;  but  the 
face  of  the  country  in  general  is  very  wretched  ;  of 
which  I  cannot  mention  a  more  lively  instance  than 
that  you  meet  with  wooden  shoes  and  cottages  like 
those  in  Ireland,  before  you  lose  sight  of  Versailles. 
I  am  persuaded.  Sir,  you  will  find  a  particular  plea- 
sure  in  taking  a  view  of  the  French  noblemen's 
houses,   arising  from   the  similitude  between  the 
good  treatment  the  Houhynhnms  meet  with  here, 
and  that  which  you  have  observed  in  your  former 
travels.     The  stables  that  Lewis  the  Fourteenth  has 
built  are  very  magnificent ;  I  should  do  them  an  in* 
jury  in  comparing  them  to  the  palace  of  St  James's: 
yet  these  seem  but  mean  to  any  one  who  has  seen 
that  of  the  Duke  of  Bourbon  at  Chantilli,  which 
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lies  in  a  straight  line,  and  contains  stalls  for  near  a 
thousand  horses,  with  lar2:e  intervals  between  each  ; 
and  might  very  well,  at  first  view,  be  mistaken  for 
a  noble  palace :  some  hundreds  of  Yahoos  are  con- 
'  stantly  employed  in  keeping  it  clean.  Biit  if  any 
one  would  be  astonished,  he  must  pay  a  visit  to  the 
machine  of  Marly,  by  means  of  which,  water  is 
raised  half  a  mile  up  a  hilK  and  from  thence  con- 
veyed a  league  further  to  Versailles,  to  supply  the 
water  works.  Lewis  might  have  saved  this  vast  ex- 
pense, and  have  had  a  more  agreeable  situation,  finer 
prospects,  and  water  enough,  by  building  his  palace 
near  the  river ;  but  then  he  would  not  have  con- 
quered nature. 

Upon  reading  Boileau's  account  of  the  Peiii 
Maisan^  or  Bedlam  of  Paris,  I  was  tempted  to  go 
see  it:  it  is  a  low  flat  building,  without  any  upper 
rooms,  and  might  be  a  good  plan  for  that  you  in- 
tend to  found,  but  that  it  takes  up  a  greater  space 
than  the  city  perhaps  would  give;  this  is  common 
to  men  and  women :  there  is  another  vastly  more 
capacious,  and  consisting  of  several  stories,  called 
the  Hopilal  des  Femmes^  for  the  use  of  the  fair  sex 
only.  I  shall  not  presume  to  take  up  any  part  of 
your  time  in  describing  the  people  of  France,  since 
they  have  been  so  excellently  painted  by  Julius 
Caesar,  near  two  thousand  years  ago :  if  there  be 
any  difference,  they  are  obliged  for  it  to  the  tailoi*s 
and  perukemakers.  The  ladies  only  might  help  to 
improve  the  favourable  opinion  you  have  always 
entertained  of  the  sex,  upon  account  of  their  great 
usefulness  to  mankind,  learning,  modesty,  and  many ' 
other  valuable  qualities.  I  should  have  informed 
you,  Sir,  that  Mr  Arbuthnot  inquired  very  kindly 
after  Mr  Leslie:  but  as  I  have  not  the  honour  to 
know  that  gentleman,  I  was  not  able  to  satisfy  him^ 
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but  referred  nim  to  you,  who  can  do  it  much  better 
than^  Sir, 

Your  most  obliged,  humble  servant, 

J.  SiCAN. 


TO  MR  POPE. 


Oct  21,  1735. 

I  ANSWERED  jour  letter  relating  to  Curll,  &c. 
I  believe  my  letters  have  escaped  being  published, 
because  I  write  nothing  but  nature  and  friendship, 
and  particular  incidents  which  could  make  no  figure 
in  writing.  I  have  observed  that  not  only  Voiture, 
but  likewise  Tully  and  Pliny,  writ  their  letters  for 
the  public  view,  more  than  for  the  sake  of  their 
correspondents;  and  I  am  glad  of  it,  on  account 
of  the  entertainment  they  have  given  me.  Balsac 
did  the  same  thing,  but  with  more  stifihess,  and 
consequently  less  diverting:  now  I  must  tell  you 
that  you  are  to  look  upon  me  as  one  going  very 
fast  out  of  the  world  :  but  my  flesh  and  bones  are 
to  be  carried  to  Holyhead,  for  I  will  not  lie.  in  a 
country  of  slaves.  It  pleases  me  to  find  that  you 
begin  to  dislike  things  in  spite  of  your  philosophy ; 
your  Muse  cannot  forbear  her  hints  to  tiiat  purpose. 
I  cannot  travel  to  see  you ;  otherwise  I  solemnly 
protest  I  would  do  it.  1  have  an  intention  to  pass 
this  winter  in  the  country  with  a  friend  forty  miles 
off,  and  to  ride  only  ten  miles  a  day,  yet  is  my 
health  so  uncertain  that  I  fear  it  will  not  be  in  my 
power.  I  often  ride  a  dozen  miles,  but  I  come 
home  to  my  own  bed  at  night :  my  best  way  would 
be  to  marry,  for  in  that  case  any  bed  ivould  be 
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better  than  my  own.  T  found  you  a  very  young 
man,  and  I  left  you  a  middle  acjed  one ;  you  knew 
me  a  middle  aged  man,  and  now  I  am  an  old  one. 
Where  is  my  Lord *  ?  methinks  I  am  inquir- 
ing after  a  tulip  of  last  year. — '*  You  need  not  ap* 
prehend  any  Ciirll's  meddling  with  your  letters  to 
me ;  I  will  not  destroy  them,  but  have  ordered 
my  executors  to  do  that  office."  I  have  a  thousand 
things  more  to  say,  long(Bvitas  est  garrula^  but  I 
must  remember  I  have  other  letters  to  write  if  I 
have  time,  which  I  spend  to  tell  you  so ;  I  am,  ever 
dearest  Sir^  your,  &c. 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  THE  REV.  MR  DONNELLAN, 

Cloyne,  Oct  tU 

Sir, 
Though  I  have  hitherto  forbore  troubUng  you 
with  my  acknowledgments  for  many  favours,  which 
very  justly  demanded  them,  yet  the  late  application 
to  the  duke  in  my  behalf,  (which  I  had  an  account 
of  from  my  sister)  is  such  an  instance  of  kindness 
and  regard,  as  will  not  suffer  me  to  be  silent:  I 
must  beg  leave  to  return  you  my  best  thanks  for  it, 
and  at  the  same  time  let  you  know  what  a  thorough 
and  true  sense  I  hav6  of  your  goodness  to  me,  and 
the  great  honour  you  have  done  me  by  appearing 
in  my  favour.  I  am  sufficiently  acquainted  with 
your  dishke  to  recommending,  as  well  as  the  de« 


•  Perhaps  Herrey.— Bowles. 
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served  regard  that  is  paid  to  your  Judgment  and 
opinion,  to  know  how  to  set  a  proper  value  on 
both.  And  be  the  success  of  this  affair  what  it 
will,  I  think  myself  happy  in  having  engaged  in  it, 
as  it  has  been  the  occasion  of  your  showing  that 
you  honoured  me  with  some  share  of  your  friend- 
ship and  regard,  whicii  will  always  be  my  greatest 
pleasure  and  praise. 

I  suppose.  Sir,  you  have  heard  what  a  handsome 
mark  I  have  lately  received  of  the  Bishop  of  Cloyne's 
favour;  and  how  handsomely  it  was  given  ;  unasked 
and  unexpected,  and  without  any  regard  to  kindred 
or  application.  It  is  a  very  good  preferment,  worth 
at  least  3001.  per  annum;  and  is  made  much  more 
valuable  and  agreeable,  by  the  manner  in  which 
it  was  bestowed,  and  especially  by  coming  from  a 
person  whom  you  have  an  esteem  for,  I  was  the 
other  day  to  view  my  house,  and  was  much  pleased 
with  the  situation,  which  is  very  pretty  and  roman- 
tic. It  stands  on  the  bank  of  a  fine  river,  in  a 
rale  between  two  ridges  of  hills,  that  are  very  green, 
pleasant,  and  woody.  Its  nearness  to  Cork  (being 
within  four  miles  of  it)  would  make  the  deanery  of 
that  place  a  very  convenient  and  desirable  addition, 
and  was  what  induced  my  friends  to  think  of  it  for 
me.  What  success  their  applications  are  likely  to 
meet  with,  I  cannot  say:  this  I  am  sure  of,  that  I 
cannot  be  deprived  of  the  sincere  satisfaction  I  re- 
ceive from  having  your  interest  and  good  wishes, 
and  shall  always  retain  a  most  grateful  remembrance 
of  them.  The  Bishop  of  Cloyne  desires  you  will 
accept  of  his  best  services :  and  I  beg  you  will  be- 
lieve me,  with  the  greatest  respect.  Sir, 
Your  most  obliged  and 

obedient  humble  servant, 

Chr.  Donnellan. 
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TO  MR  MOTTE. 

Not.  1,  1735. 

Sir, 

Mr  Faulkner  in  printing  those  volames  did  what 
I  much  disliked,  and  yet  what  was  not  in  my  power 
to  hinder;  and  all  my  friends  pressed  him  to  print 
them,  and  gave  him  what  manuscript  copies  they 
had  occasionally  gotten  from  me;  my  desire  was, 
that  those  works  should  have  been  printed  in  Lon- 
don, by  an  agreement  between  those  who  had  a  right 
to  them.     1  am.  Sir,  with  great  truth, 

Your  most  humble  and  affectionate  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

Paradise,  Not.  8,  1735* 

Sir, 
I  THINK  I  have  been  a  great  while  without  writing 
to  you,  and  hope  you  are  of  my  mind.  I  would 
rather  be  chid  by  you  for  my  silence  than  have  you 
pass  it  over  quietly,  for  that  would  have  such  an 
air  of  indifference  as  would  greatly  alarm  me.  Ab» 
sence  is  generally  thought  a  great  weakener  of  incli- 
nation ;  I  am  apt  to  think  it  will  prove  my  friend 
with  you.  Our  acquaintance  was  so  short,  1  had 
not  time  to  disgrace  myself  with  you.  I  was  am- 
bitious of  gaining  your  esteem,  and  put  on  all  my 
best  airs  to  eflfect  it :  I  left  you  at  a  critical  mpment^ 
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another  month^s  conversation  might  have  ruined  all. 
I  still  beg  you  will  encourage  your  indulgent  way  of 
thinking  of  me.  What  will  you  gain  by  discovering 
my  follies?  and  I  shall  lose  the  honour  of  your 
friendship ;  which  loss  cannot  be  repaired  in  Eng- 
land or  Ireland.  If  Mrs  Donnellan  is  my  true 
friend,  she  has»  by  way  of  excusing  me,  told  you 
my  <Iistress  for  my  sister,  which  now  1  hope  is 
over.  1  refer  you  to  Mrs*Donnellan  for  her  cha^ 
racter;  and  that  will  justify  to  you  my  great  care 
and  concern  for  her. 

I  cannot  help  lamenting  Dr  Delany's  retirement. 
I  expected  his  benevolent  disposition  would  not 
have  suffered  him  to  rob  his  friends  of  the  pleasure 
and  advantage,  of  his  company :  if  you  have  not 
power  to  draw  him  from  his  solitude,  no  other  per* 
son  can  pretend  to  do  it.  I  was  in  hopes  the  week- 
ly meetiners  would  haue  been  renewed  and  con- 
tinued. Mis  Donnellan  is  much  disappointed,  and 
I  fear  I  am  no  longer  a  toast. 

1  am  thoroughly  convinced  that  a  reasonable 
creature  may  live  with  more  comfort  and  credit  in 
Dublin  than  in  I^ndon;  as  much  convinced  of  it, 
as  that  I  should  be  richer  with  eight  hundred  pounds 
a- year  than  four.  But  to  what  purpose  is  it  for  mc 
to  regietmy  poverty  !  My  lot  is  thrown  on  Eng- 
lish ground ;  1  have  no  pretence  to  fly  my  coun- 
tiy  :  furnish  me  with  one,  and  you  have  laid  temp- 
tations enough  in  my  way  to  make  me  ready  to  em- 
brace it. 

I  have  been  two  months  in  this  place,  which  has 
all  the  advantages  of  the  country ;  as  quietness, 
cheapness,  and  wholesome  air.  I  use  a  good  deal 
of  exercise  in  the  morning ;  in  the  evening  I  read 
a  play  with  an  audible  voice.     I  am  now  reading 


SPISTOLABY  COBBBSPONDBNCB.  431 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  works :  they  entertain  me 
extremely.  Sometimes  1  read  a  little  philosophy, 
Derham's  lectures:  many  things  are  too  abstruse 
for  me  in  that  study ;  but  I  fancy  myself  in  sonie 
respects,  much  wiser  than  I  was  before  I  read  them. 
If  you  do  not  approve  of  my  studies,  I  hope  you 
will  recommend  what  you  think  will  be  more  to  my 
advantage. 

I  am  sorry  to  find,  by  your  letter,  that  Mrs 
Donnellan  does  not  see  you  often :  she  cannot  be 
pleased  with  a  situation  that  prevents  her  having 
that  satisfaction.  I  depended  upon  your  meeting 
often,  and  what  is  more,  upon  'being  sometimes 
the  subject  of  your  conversation.  I  am  glad  to 
hear  of  her  brother's  promotion :  he  very  well 
deserves  good  fortune ;  he  knows  how  to  enjoy  it 
handsomely,  and  scorns  to  court  it  meanly.  I 
think  I  have  made  you  a  country  visit :  if  I  have 
not  quite  tired  you,  1  hope  you  will  soon  challenge 
another:  I  know  you  pay  me  a  great  compliment 
in  writing ;  and,  if  I  was  very  well  bred,  1  ought 
not  to  insist  upon  your  doing  any  thing  that  may- 
give  you  trouble :  but  I  only  consider  my  own  ad- 
vantage, and  cannot  give  up  a  correspondence  I 
value  so  much.     1  am.  Sir, 

Your  most  obliged  and 

humble  servant, 

M.  Pendarvbs. 
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TO  MRS  WHITEWAY.* 

^hose  parts  of  the  letter  distinguished  by  inverted  commas  (^^  ") 

irere  written  by  Dr  Sheridan* 

Not.  8,  1735. 

Madam, 
November  3,  to  Dunsballan,  twelve  long  miles> 
very  weary ;  November  4,  to  Kells,  sixteen  miles, 
ten  times  wearier  :  the  5th,  to  Crosskeys,  seventeen 
long  miles,  fifty  times  wearier;  the  6th,  to  Cavan, 
five  miles,  weariest  of  all :  yet  I  baited  every  day, 
and  dined  where  1  lay ;  and  this  very  day  I  am 
•weary,  and  my  shin  bad,  yet  I  never  looked  on  it. 
I  have  been  now  the  third  day  at  Cavan,  the  doc- 
tor's Canaan,  the  dirtiest  .place  1  ever  saw,  with  the  ' 
worst  wife  and  daughter,  and  the  most  cursed  sluts 
and  servants  on  this  side  Scotland.     Let  the  doctor 
do   his  part, — "  Not  quite  so   bad,  I  assure  you, 
although  his  teal  was  spoiled  in  the  roasting :  and 
I  can  assure  you  that  the  dirt  of  our  streets  is  not 
quite  over  his  slioes,  so  that  he  can  walk  dry.     If 
he  would  wear  golashes,  as  I  do,  he  would  have 
no  cause  of  complaint.     As  for  my  wife  and  daugh- 
ter, I  have  nothing  to  say  to  them,  and  therefore 
nothing  to  answer    for  them.     I  hope  when  the 
weather  mends,  that  every  thing  will  be  better,  ex- 
cept the  two  before  mentioned.     Now  the  Dean  is 


*  A  first  cousin  of  the  Dean's,  \iho  came  from  her  own  house 

at  the  other  end  of  Dublin  three  days  in  each  week,  to  read  and 

chat  ^ith  him,  after  Stella^s  death,  being  the  princi|'«al  female 

that  frequented  his  table  for  many  ycarSy  whUe  his  memory  re. 

aiaiDedr^D.  S* 
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to  proceed." — In  short,  but  not  literally  in  short,  I 

Jot  hither,  not  safe  and  sound,  but  safe  and  sore. 
«ooking  in  my  equipage  I  saw  a  great  packet  that 
weighed  a  pound  :  I  thought  it  was  iron,  but  found 
it  Spanish  liquorice,  enough  to  serve  this  whole 
county  who  had  coughs  for  nine  years.  My  beast 
told  me  it  was  you  forced  him  to  put  it  all  up.  Pray 
go  sometimes  to  the  deanery,  and  see  how  the  world 
goes  there.  The  doctor  is  a  philosopher  above  all 
economy,  like  philosopher  Webber.  I  am  drawing 
him  into  a  little  cleanliness  about  his  house.  The 
cook  roasted  this  day  a  fine  teal  to  a  cinder;  for  the 
wife  and  daughter  said,  they  did  not  know  but  I 
loved  it  well  roasted.  The  doctor,  since  his  last 
illness,  complains  that  he  has  a  straitness  in  his 
breast,  and  a  difficulty  in  breathing.  Pray  give  him 
your  advice,  and  I  will  write  to  your  brother  Hel- 
sham  this  post  for  his.  Write  me  no  news  of  the 
club,  and  get  one  of  them  to  frank  your  letters,  that 
they  may  be  worth  reading. — ^^  Dear  madam,  I  beg 
you  may  rather  think  me  like  the  devil,  or  my  wife, 
than  Webber.  I  do  assure  you  that  my  house,  and 
all  about  it,  is  clean  in  potentia.  If  you  do  not  un- 
derstand so  much  logic,  Mr  Harrison  *  will  tell  you ; 
but  I  suppose  you  ignorant  of  nothing  but  doing 
any  thing  wrong.  Be  pleased  to  send  me  one  of 
your  fattest  pigeons  in  a  post  letter,  and  I  will  send 
you  in  return  a  fat  goose,  under  cover  to  one  of 
the  club.  The  Dean  may  say  what  he  pleases  of 
my  ay  con  O  my;  but  I  assure  you  I  have  this  mo- 
ment in  my  house,  a  quarter  of  fat  beef,  a  fat  sheep, 
twx)  mallards,  a  duck,  and  a  teal,  beside  some  fowl 
in  squadrons.  I  wish  you  were  here.  Ask  the  Dean 


*  Mrs  Whitewa/s  eldest  son.— D*  S, 
VOL.  XVIII.  E  e 
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if  I  have  not  fine  ale,  table  drink,  good  wine,  and  a 
new  pair  of  tables.  Now  hear  the  Dean."— -It  grow» 
dark,  and  I  cannot  read  one  syllable  of  what  the 
doctor  last  writ ;  but  conclude  all  to  be  a  parcel  of 
lies.  How  are  eldest  master  and  miss  ?  with  your 
clerk  and  school-boy  ?  So  God  bless  you  all.  If  the 
doctor  has  any  thing  more  to  say,  let  him  conclude, 
as  I  do,  with  assurance  that  I  am  ever,  with  great 
affection,  yours^  &c. 

Read  as  you  can,  for  I  believe  I  have  made  forty 
mistakes.  Direct  for  me  at  Doctor  Sheridan's  in 
Cavan ;  but  let  a  clubman  *  frank  it,  as  I  do  this. 
Mr  Rochfort  is  my  franker :  yours  may  be  General 
— — ,  or  some  other  (great  beast  of  a)  hero.  My 
two  puppies  have,  in  the  wh^le  journey,  over  pup- 
pied  their  puppyships.  Most  abominable  bad  fir* 
ing ;  nothing  but  wet  turf. — "  The  devil  a  lie  I 
writ,  nor  will  I  write  to  the  end  of  my  life.  May 
all  happiness  attend  you  and  your  family.  I  am, 
with  all  good  wishes  and  affection. 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Shebidan. 

"  You  were  plaguy  saucy,  who  did  not  like  my 
nuts :  I  do  assure  you  my  dog  Lampey  cracks 
them ;  the  Dean  is  my  witness.*' 


*  A  member  of  parliament. 
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FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

NaTember  8^  1735. 
SlR> 

I  KNOW  the  moment  yon  took  this  letter  into 
your  hand  what  yon  said,  which  Was,  pox  on  aH 
Irish  writers,  and  Irish  letters.  It  is  very  little 
trouble  I  am  going  to  give  you,  only  be  pleased  to 
answer  the  following  questions.  How  does  youf 
leg  do?  How  is  your  head  ?  How  is  your  stomach? 
How  many  days  were  you  on  the  road  ?  How  did 
you  lie?  How  does  Dr  Sheridan?  How  do  you 
like  Cavan  ?  And  how  do  all  the  good  victuals  Dr 
Sheridan  promised  you  turn  out  ?  And  now.  Sir, 
I  beg  you  will  be  pleased  *  to  suppose,  that  I  began 
my  letter  by  entreating  the  fiivour  of  hearing  from 
you ;  and  if  that  is  too  great  an  honour  for  me,  that 
you  will  order  somebody  else  to  do  it.  Dr  Sheridan 
would  give  sixpence  I  would  ask  who,  rise  off  his 
chair,  make  me  a  low  bow,  and  uncover,  to  have 
the  opportunity  of  telling  me. 

Now,  to  write  politely,  when  I  change  my  sub- 
ject, I  always  break  off,  and  begin  a  new  para- 
graph. 

Mr  Waller  has  printed  an  advertisement,  offering 
ten  guineas  reward  to  any  person  that  will  discover 
the  author  of  a  paragraph,  said  to  be  the  case  of  one 
Mr  Throp.  I  do  not  know  whether  you  heard  any 
thing  of  such  an  affair  before  you  \eh  town,  but  I 
think  it  is  said  there  is  some  trial  to  be  about  it  be« 


*  A  cant  expression,  much  used  in  those  times  upon  all  occa- 
sionS)  and  here  ridiculed«-^D«  S. 
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fore  the  House  of  Commons,  either  next  week,  or 
the  week  following.  ♦  1  beg  you  will  not  leave  your 
papers  and  letters  on  the  table,  as  yon  used  to  do  at 
the  deanery,  for  boys  and  girls  and  wives  will  be 
peeping;  particularly  be  pleased  to  take  care  of 
mine.  It  is  certain  I  write  correctly,  and  with  a 
great  deal  of  method  ;  but  however  I  am  afraid  of 
CurlL  Dr  Sheridan  has  my  free  leave  to  read  this, 
on  condition  he  burns  it  instantly ;  but  first  let  him 
take  notice  of  all  the  compliments  I  make  him.  May 
be  you  imagine  that  if  you  answer  this,  you  will  be 
no  more  plagued  with  my  letters ;  but  I  have  learn- 
ed from  Molly  t  never  to  have  done  with  my  de- 
mands on  you :  therefore  write^  or  not  write,  (un- 
less you  command  otherwise)  you  shall  hear  once 
a  week  from.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and 

most  obliged  humble  servant, 

Mabtha  Whiteway. 

Molly  is  just  come  from  the  deanery  ;  every  thing 
is  in  good  order. .  She  saw  Mrs  Ridgeway  there. 
Young  Harrison  and  his  sister  present  you  their 
most  obedient  respects. 


*  This  matter  made  a  yery  great  noise.  Colonel  Waller  was 
taid  to  haye  persecuted  this  unfortunate  clergyman,  on  account  of 
his  refusal  to  surrender  some  of  the  rights  of  his  liTing,  with  such 
a  conTplication  of  harassing  assaults,  arrests,  and  law -suits,  that 
Mr  Throp's  health  actually  sunk  under  them,  and  he  died  broken- 
hearted. A  more  full  account  of  the  matter  is  gi^en  in  the.  notes 
upon  the  Legion  Club.  It  appears  from  the  Dean's  answer  i% 
Mrs  Whit*  way,  that  he  was  himself  the  author  of  the  paragraph 
containing  Mr  Throp's  case. 

f  Miss  Harrison«*D«  S. 
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FROM  AN  UNKNOWN  LADY. 

Castletown,  No?.  9,  1735. 

Hon.  Sir, 
Excuse  a  stranger's  address;  nothing  but  the 
opinion  I  have  of  your  generosity  and  humanity 
could  encourage  me  to  lay  before  you  the  enclosed 
poem,  being  the  product  of  a  woman's  pen*.  I  see 
the  severe  strokes  you  lay  on  the  faulty  part  of  our 
sex,  from  which  number  I  do  not  pretend  to  exempt 
myself:  yet  venture  to  desire  your  judgment  of  this 
little  unfinished  piece,  which  I  send  you  without 
giving  myself  the  leisure,  to  correct  it,  willing  that 
your  hand  should  bestow  the  last  beauties.  The 
muse  is  my  best  companion  :  and  if  you  compas- 
sionate the  desolate,  permit  me  this  satisfaction, 
since  a  book  and  a  lonely  walk  are  all  the  grati- 
fications I  afford  my  senses,  though  not  dulled  with 
years.  I  must  jntreat  you  to  throw  away  two  or 
three  lines  in  answeV  to  this ;  and  beg  leave  to  con* 
ceal  my  name,  till  1  have  the  honour  of  writing  to 
you  again ;  which  if  you  will  allow,  I  shall  trouble 
you  with  a  view  of  several  sketches  that  I  writ  oc- 
casionally, and  will  no  longer  conceal  the  name  of, 
honoured  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

M.  M. 

Sir,  direct  to  Mrs  Mary  Moran,  at  Castletown,  near 
Gorey,  in  the  county  of  Wexford. 


*  The  poem  is  lest.«-D.  S. 
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FROM  LADY  BFTTY  GERMAIN. 

Loadon,  Not.  13,  1735. 

I  HONESTLY  confess  I  was  honoured  with  yours 
above  a  month  ago,  which  oug^t  in  ail .  love  and 
reason  to  have  bet*n  answered  a  great  while  since ; 
but  I  know  your  sauciness,  as  well  as  you  know  my 
niece's ;  with  this  difference^  that  as  age  is  to  mend 
hers,  it  makes  yours  grow  worse :  and  the  answer 
to  mine  had  been, — Oh !  she  can  give  a  quick  re- 
ply to  mine!  Now  the  duke  and  duchess  are  here, 
she  wants  to  know  more  frequently  how  and  what 
they  do. 

1  can  tell  you  no  story  of  the  ring  (which  you  want 
to  know)  but  that  it  came  to  my  hands  through 
proper  windings  and  turnings  from  an  Earl  of  Peter- 
borow;  and  the  connoisseurs  say,  it  is  an  antique, 
and  a  pretty  good  one.  I  am  very  well  pleased  and 
happy,  if  it  ever  serves  to  put  ypu  in  mind  that  I  am 
your  humble  servant. 

I  came  la:st  week  from  my  house  in  Northamp- 
tonshire. I  cannot  say  the  weather  permitted  me 
much  exercise  abroad ;  but  as  that  house  is  large,  the 
necessary  steps  the  mistress  must  make,  is  some;  and 
I  never  lost  any  time  I  could  get  to  walk  out,  and 
sometimes  drove  abroad  in  a  chair,  with  one. horse; 
for,  being  a  bad  rider,  I  approve  much  more  of  that 
than  mounting  my  palfry.  And  whether  it  was  this, 
or  the  country  air,  or  chance,  1  know  not ;  but, 
thank  God,  1  am  at  present  as  well  as  ever  I  was  in 
my  life. 

I  am  wholly  ignorant  who  is  or  will  be  Bishop  <rf  ., 
Cork ;  for  his  grace  is  such  a  silly  conceited  man 
that  he  never  vouchsafes  to  consult  me  in  the  aflairs 
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of  his  kingdom.  I  only  know  that  I  wish  heartily 
for  Dr  Whetcombe,  *  because  he  seems  to  be  a 
modest  good  sort  of  a  man ;  and  that  besides^  by 
your  commands,  I  was  the  thoroughfare  for  a  step 
to  his  preferment  before;  and  therefore,  if  I  was 
his  grace,  since  there  can  be  no  objection  against 
him  in  this,  he  should  have  it.  But  as  these  matters 
are  above  my  capacity,  I  do  assure  you  I  do  not  in 
the  least  pretend  to  meddle  with  them. 

I  hope,  whenever  you  ask  me  about  the  countess 
and  George,  I  shall  be  able  to  answer  you,  as  I  can 
safely  do  now,  th2|,t  as  yet  there  is  no  sort  of  ap- 
pearance that  they  like  one  another  the  worse  for 
wearing.  Mrs  Composition  is  much  your  humble 
servant,  and  has  not  yet  got  her  winter-cough.  God 
bless  you,  and  adieu. 


TO  MRS  WHITE  WAY. 

Ca?«n,  Not.  15, 1785. 

D£AR  Madam, 

«««««4(«  «  « 

I  writ  the  above  lines  in  the  dark,  and  cannot  read 
them  by  a  candle  :  what  I  meant  was,  to  boast  of 
having  written  to  you  first,  and  given  you  a  full  ac- 
count of  my  journey.  I  enclosed  it  in  a  cover  to 
Mr  Rochfort,  in  which  I  desired  he  would  send  it 


*  John  Whetcombe,  D.  D.  He  was  tutor  to  the  Duke  of  Dor- 
set's &mily,  and  Swift  had  already  interfered  to  present  his  hold- 
ing his  fellowship  of  Trinity  College  along'  with  his  church  prefer* 
ment.  He  was  made  Bishop  of  Clonfert  within  a  few  weeks  after 
Hit  date  of  this  letter. 
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to  your  house :  the  doctor  had  his  share  in  the  letter : 
although  we  could  not  give  satisfaction  to  all  yonr 
questions,  I  now  will  to  some.     My  leg  is  rather 
worse ;  but   an  honest  man,  an  apothecary  here, 
says  it  begins  to  ripen,  and  it  is  in  no  manner  of 
danger:  but  I  ventured  to  walk,  which  inflamed  it 
a  little.     I  now  keep  my  leg  upon  a  level,  and  the 
easier  because  the  weather  is  so  foul  that  I  cannot 
walk  at  all.     This  is  the  dirtiest  town,  and,  except 
some  few,  the  dirtiest  people  I  ever  saw,  particu- 
larly the  mistress,  daughter,  and  servants  of  this 
house.    My  puppy  butler  is  very  happy,  by  finding 
himself  among  a  race  of  fools  almost  as  nasty  as 
himself.    I  mu3t  tiow  put  you  upon  travelling.  You 
roust  inquiry  where  Shel^  my  wine-merchant  lives, 
and  order  him  to  have  the  twelve  dozen  of  wine  in 
bottles  ready  packed  up.     It  must  be  the  wine  that 
was  two  months  in  bottles  (as  he  assured  me)  before 
I  left  Dublin :  for  these  a  carrier  will  be  ready  next 
week  to  bring  them  hither.     The  deanery  woman 
must  be  ready,  and  Kenrick  and  Laud  must  assist ; 
and  the  carrier  must  take  them  from  Shele's  cellar, 
ready  packed  up.     My  service  to  Miss  Harrison. 
Pray  send  her  hither  by  the  first  carrier;  and  give  her 
eighteen  pence  to  bear  her  charges  :  of  which  I  will 
pay  three  pence,  and  the  doctor  intends  paying  ano- 
ther penny.     By  the  conduct  of  this  family,  I  ap- 
prehend the  day  of  judgment  is  approaching ;  the 
father  against  the  daughter,  the  wife  against  the  hus- 
band, &c.     I  battle  as  well  as  1  can,  but  in  vain; 
and  you  shall  change  my  name  to  Doctor  Shift. 
We  abound  in   wild- fowl,  by  the  goodness  of   a 
gentleman   in  this  town,  who  shoots  ducks,  teal, 
woodcocks,  snipes,  hares,  &c.  for  us.    Our  kitchen 
is  a  hundred  yards  from  the  house;  but  the  way 
is  soft,  and  so  fond  of  our  shoes,  that  it  cpvers  them 
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vfiih  its  favours.  My  first  attempt  was  to  repair  the 
summer-house,  and  make  the  way  passable  to  it  j 
whereupon  Boreas  was  so  angry  that  he  blew  off  the 
roof.  This  is  the  seventh  day  of  my  landing  here, 
of  which  we  have  had  two  and  a  half  tolerable. 
The  doctor  is  at  school ;  when  he  comes  I  will  en- 
quire who  is  this  romantic  chevalier  .     As  to 

Waller's  advertisement,  if  1  was  in  town  I  would, 
for  the  ten  guineas;  let  liim  know  the  author  of  the 
narrative  ;  and  I  wish  you. would,  by  a  letter  in  an 
imknown  hand,  inform  him  of  what  I  say;  for  I 
want  the  money  to  repair  some  deficiences  here.  * 
My  service  to  Miss  Harrison  and  the  Doctor,  f  and 
my  love  to  the  two  boys.  I  shall  still  enclose  to 
John  Rochfort,  except  he  fails  in  sending  you  my 
letters.  Service  to  Mrs  Morgan ;  I  hope  her  hus- 
band's man  has  prevailed  to  be  of  the  club.  Adieu. 
Pray  take  care  of  the  wine,  on  which  my  health  de- 
pends.    Beg  a  duck  from  the  doctor. 

<<  Beg  a  duck  ?  beg  a  do^en.  You  shall  not  bJDg, 
but  command.  The  Dean  may  talk  of  the  dirti- 
ness of  this  town ;  but  I  can  assure  you,  that  he 
had  more  upon  his  shoes  yesterday  than  is  at  the 
worst  in  our  corporation,  wherever  he  got  it.  As 
for  my  part,  I  am  tired  of  him,  for  I  can  never  get 
him  out  of  the  dirt,  and  that  my  stairs,  and  the  poor 
cleanly  maids  know  very  well.  You  know  that  he 
talks  ironically." 


*  This,  considering  the  Dean's  usaal  mode  of  expressing  hinu 
self,  seems  distinctly  to  intimate  he  was  himself  the  author  of  the 
case  of  Mr  Throp.  Being  described  howeyer  as  a  paragraph,  it 
was  eridently  something  different  from  the  pamphlet  in  8to.  pnb« 
lished  in  1739,  nnder  the  title  of  <<  Lay  Tyranny,  or  the  Clergy 
oppressed  by  Patrons  and  Impostors,  instanced  in  the  uMBmorabJe 
case  of  the  Rct.  Mr  Roger  Thorp,  M.  A."  &c. 

i  Young  Mr  Harrison.— D.  S. 


% 
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FROM  MRS  SICAN. 

Not.  15,  I7t6. 

Rev.  Sir, 

A  GENTLEMAN,  who  is  just  arrived  fr<Hn  Paris, 
brought  me  a  letter  from  my  son,  who  presents  his 
daty  to  you,  and  desires  me  to  send  you  the  enclosed. 
I  am  sure  I  was  glad  of  any  occasion  to  write  to 
you,  in  hopes  of  the  pleasure  of  hearing  yon  were 
well,  and  arrived  safe  at  the  land  of  Canaan.  The 
hurt  you  received  in  your  shin,  I  was  afraid  would 
prevent  your  going  out  of  town.  I  beg  to  know 
how  it  is  now.  I  believe  you  will  be  pleased  to  hear 
poor  Throp  has  justice  done  him  in  College-Green. 
The  trial  lasted  till  midnight,  and  two-thirds  of 
the  house  were  for  him  :  he  is  now  going  to  petition 
the  house  to  oblige  Colonel  Waller  to  wave  his  pri- 
vilege; but  it  is  thought  .he  will  not  obtain  that 
favour. 

Lady  Acheson  came  to  town  yesterday.  She  de^ 
sired  me  to  present  her  best  respects  to  you,  and 
tell  you  she  is  something  better.  Lord  Orrery  is 
fretting  himself  to  death  that  he  did  not  come  to 
town  time  enough  to  enjoy  the  happiness  of  your 
conversation.  Our  Irish  ladies  made  a  fine  ap- 
pearance the  birth-day  at  the  Castle;  nothing  about 
them  Irish  but  their  souls  and  bodies:  I  think  they 
may  be  compared  to  a  city  on  fire,  which  shines 
by  that  which  destroys  them.  Several  dealers  in 
raw  silks  are  broke :  the  weavers  having  no  en- 
couragement to  work  up  the  silk,  sold  it,  and  drank 
the  money.  I  beg  you  will  give  my  service  to  Dr 
Sheridan,  who  I  hope  is  recovered.     His  old  friend 

8 


EPI8T0LABY  CORRBSPOMDBNCB.  443 

Lord  Clancarty  drinks  so  hard,  it  is  believed  he  will 
kill  himself  before  his  law-suit  is  ended.  I  hope 
you  will  like  the  country  about  a  month,  and  then 
order  Mrs  Whiteway  and  me  to  bring  a  coach  and 
six  and  set  you  safe  at  home,  for  this  is  no  riding 
weather.      I  am,  with  the  roost  profound  respect. 


dear  Sir, 


Your  most  obliged  humble  servant, 

£.  SiCAN. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

No?.  IS,  1736. 

Sib, 
I  AM  most  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  the  ho- 
nour you  have  done  me,  and  the  account  is  just  what 
I  feared,  that  you  would  be  excessive  weary,  your 
tshin  bad,  and  disappointed  in  the  Doctor's  Canaan. 
The  latter  I  am  sorry  is  not  agreeable  to  you,  but 
your  shin  gives  roe  infinite  trouble.  I  hope  in  God 
you  have  taken  care  of  it :  if  it  is  any  running  sore, 
dress  it  twice  a  day  with  Venice  turpentine,  and  the 
yolk  of  an  egg  beaten  together,  an  equal  quantity 
of  each.  Spread  it  thick  on  a  cloth,  and  bathe  it 
once  a-day  in  warm  milk ;  if  it  is  only  black  and 
painful,  apply  warm  rum  to  it  often.  Pray,  Sir, 
give  orders  your  meat  may  be  indifferently  done; 
and  if  the  cook  fails,  then  desire  it  may  be  ill  done : 
I  have  known  this  receipt  very  successful,  and  a  din- 
ner eaten  with  pleasure  cooked  with  these  directions. 
You  are  very  rude.  Doctor  Sheridan,  to  interrupt 
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me  when  I  am  speaking  to  the  Dean :  no  wonder  I 
am  so  bad  a  listener,  when  you  are  always  patting 
in  your  word.  Pox  take  that  straitness  in  your 
breast,  and  difficulty  in  breathing.  Drink  warm 
ptisan,  and  nothing  else,  except  liquorice  tea  in  the 
morning,  and  ride  every  day.  Sir,  I  know  nothing 
of  the  Spanish  liquorice,  unless  it  came  with  the  rest 
of  the  things  from  the  apothecary's,  or  Mrs  Sican : 
but  so  far  your  servant  is  right,  that  what  bundles 
I  found  on  the  bed,  I  put  up :  I  was  wrong  that 
I  did  not  examine  them ;  let  Dr  Sheridan  take  it 
plentifully,  it  is  very  good  for  him.  I  was  at  the 
deanery  two  days  ago ;  every  thing  is  right  there ; 
the  floor  you  lie  in  is  all  clean,  and  I  desired  Mrs 
Ridgeway  to  get  the  great  chair  covered,  and  Jane 
to  put  a  fire  once  a  week  in  your  chamber,  and  in 
the  drawing-room,  to  air  the  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
One  of  the  enclosed  papers  Mr  Kenrick  desired  me 
to  send ;  you  see  I  keep  to  my  word,  and  am  de- 
termined never  to  trouble  you  with  other  people's 
business.  The  vengeance  take  you,  doctor,  will 
you  never  be  quiet  ?  I  tell  you  I  have  never  a  fat 
pigeon  for  you,  your  goose  I  will  not  have ;  we  are 
overstocked  with  them ;  but  I  send  you  Colonel 
Waller's  case,  that  came  before  the  house  on  Thursr 
day.  I  believe  you  will  wonder,  that  after  the 
heavy  charges  laid  on  Mr  Throp  so  justly  by  the 
colonel  that  he  was  not  ordered  into  custody  ;  ,but 
to  the  surprise  of  every  body,  the  chairman  was 
voted  out  of  the  chair  at  one  of  the  clock  in  the 
morning,  and  so  the  affair  ended.  It  is  true,  ther^ 
was  a  mistake  of  about  a  month  between  Colonel 
Waller's  account  and  Mr  Throp's  in  the  serving  of 
a  subpcena ;  and  I  think  it  was  a  scandalous  thing, 
that  a  worthy  member's  word  should  not  be  taken 
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before  a  little  parson's  oath.*  I  suppose  you  expect 
I  should  answer  your  logic  and  compliments  ;  but 
do  you  think  I  have  nothing  else  to  employ  me  but 
trifling  away  my  time  in  murdering  the  language 
with  your  ay  con  O  mys !     I  am  no  more  a  liar 
than  yourself;  therefore  you  are  obliged  to  accept 
of  my  best  wishes  and  most  humble  respects  :  so  I 
have  done  with  you  this  time  for   good  and  all. 
Mr  Dean,  I  am  sure  Rochefoucault's  maxim  never 
fails :  I  am  this  moment  an  instance  of  it,  taking 
a  secret  pleasure  in  all  the  little  ruffles  you  meet 
with  in  the  country,  in  hopes  it  will  hasten  you  to 
town.     My  he  olive  branch  has  a  more  immediate 
loss  than  any  of  us ;  his  body  suffers  as  well  as  his 
mind ;  for  since  he  cannot  enjoy  the  happiness  and 
benefit  of  your  conversation,  he  applies  himself  too 
close  to  his  studies :  in  short,  I  think  he  is  almost 
in  the  state  of  the  company  he .  entertains  him3elf 
with  all  this  morning ;  and  if  you  saw  him  in  com- 
pany of  the  attendants  of  the  governor  of  Glub- 
dubdrib,  you  will  find  the  same  horror  seize  you 
by  looking  on  his  countenance.*     My  fair  daugh- 
ter presents  you  her  most  humble  and  obedient  re- 
spects ;  says  she  is  not  at  all  changed  by  your  ab- 


In  the  Legion  Club,  Waller  is  introduced  in  the  following 
bitter  lines : 

Keeper,  yon  hell-featured  brawler, 
If  it  Satao  ?— No  *tis  WaUer ; 
In  what  fi^^are  ^haU  a  banl  dress. 
Jack  theerandsoii  of  Sir  Hardresi. 
Hooest  Keeper  drive  him  farther, 
In  his  looks  are  hell  and  morther. 
See  his  scowling  Tisase  drop, 
Just  as  when  he  murdei'd  Throp. 

*  Mr  Harrison  was  always  very  thin,  and  of  a  weakly  consti- 
tntion.— D*  S.  The  yoang  gentleman  died  in  the  February  fol- 
lowing« 
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sence,  for  whenever  she  has  the  honour  to  see  jom^ 
you  will  still  fiud  her  the  same.     I  am.  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  and 

obliged  humble  servant^ 

Martha  Whitbway. 

Jane  just  came  here  with  a  poem  of  Mr  Dunkin's 
that  was  sent  to  the  deanery,  and  this  letter  that  I 
enclose. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

CaraD,  Nor.  18,  173l». 

Dear  Madam, 
Wk  were  undone  for  want  of  your  answer,  and 
thought  that  Mr  Rochfort  was  at  his  country  seat, 
to  whom  I  directed  mine,  as  he  was  a  franker. 
Never  any  thing  of  so  small  a  kind  was  so  vexa- 
tious to  me  as  this  broken  shin.  If  I  had  appre- 
hended the  consequences,  I  would  not  have  stirred 
from  Dublin  until  it  was  cured.  It  has  prevented 
my  walking  and  riding.  An  apothecary,  the  only 
doctor  here,  has  it  in  care,  and  I  cannot  say  I  am 
better.  But  the  surgeon  of  the  barrack  here,  a 
friend  to  the  doctor,  has  been  with  me  this  morn- 
ing, saw  the  sore,  and  says  it  is  in  a  good  way ; 
and  that  he  will  consult  with  the  apothecary,  and 
soon  make  me  well.  It  smarts  more  to  day  than 
ever;  but  the  surgeon  said,  it  was  because  some 
powder  called  precipitate  (an  like  you)  was  put  on 
this  morning,  to  eat  off  the  black  skin  in  the  middle 
of  the  sore.  It  digests  every  day,  but  I  cannot  di- 
gest it.     I  shall  lose  my  health  by  sitting  still,  and 
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my  leg  in  a  chair,  like  a  Grattan  in  the  gout.  I 
wish  I  had  staid  at  home,  and  you  had  been  my 
surgeon.  To  say  truth,  this  town  and  country  are 
so  disagreeable  by  nature  and  art,  that  I  have  no 
other  temptation  to  ride  or  walk  except  that  of 
health;  our  house,  and  shoes,  and  streets,  are  so 
perpetually  and  abominably  dirty.  Eight  of  the  in- 
habitants came  out  to  meet  me  a  mile  or  two  from 
town.  The  rest  would  have  come  but  for  some  un- 
expected impediment.  In  some  days  after,  I  in- 
vited the  principal  men  in  town  to  sup  with  me  at 
the  best  inn  here.  There  were  sixteen  of  them,  and 
I  came  off  rarely  for  about  thirty  shillings.  They 
were  all  very  modest  and  obliging.  Wild-fowl  is 
cheap,  and  all  very  good,  except  the  ducks,  which, 
though  far  from  sea,  have  a  rank  taste  from  the 
lakes.  It  is  nothing  to  have  a  present  of  a  dozen 
snipes,  teal,  woodcock,  widgeon,  duck,  and  mal- 
lard, &c.  You  would  admire  to  see  me  at  my  en- 
deavours to  supply  deanery  conveniences.  The 
cursed  turf  is  two  hours  kindling,  and  two  minutes 
decaying.  You  are  a  little  too  jocose  upon  Mr 
Harrison's  countenance.  I  hope  he  has  no  return 
of  illness,  nor  is  more  lean  than  I  left  him.  .  He 
must  borrow  an  hour  more  from  his  studies,  and 
bestow  it  on  exercise  and  mirth  :  otherwise  he  may 
be  like  the  miser,  who,  by  not  affording  himself  vic- 
tuals, died  a  dozen  years  the  sooner,  by  which  he 
lost  many  a  thousand  pounds  more  than  if  he  had 
fed  upon  pheasants,  and  drank  burgundy  every  day. 
I  must  now  repeat  the  commission  I  mentioned. 
The  old  woman,  Kenrick,  and  Laud,  must  find  out 
Shele  the  wine  merchant:  a  carrier  will  go  next 
week  to  the  deanery,  be  taught  to  find  out  Shele 
with  Kenrick.  Shele  must,  as  he  promised,  pack  up 
twelve  dozen  of  his  claret  which  has  been  bottled 
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three  months  already.  This  must  be  given  to  the 
carrier  by  Shele,  and  ready  put  up  in  some  hampers 
as  he  will  contrive.  I  hope  Mr  Rochfort  will  be  in 
town  to  send  you  this  letter. 

I  am  ever  yours ;  and  my  love  to  the  girl  and  boys. 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Norember  22,  i7S5. 
Sir, 
I  RECEIVE  as  a  high  favour  your  just  reprimand 
for  not  answering  your  letter  by  the  first  post;  nay, 
I  will  add  another  fault  to  it,  by  endeavouring  to 
excuse  myself.  It  was  out  of  the  highest  respect  I 
did  not  write,  lest  you  should  think  me  too  for- 
ward in  giving  trouble.  But,  since  I  have  your 
licence,  I  will  not  miss  an  opportunity  of  paying 
my-  most  humble  duty,  and  of  acknowledging  the 
greatest  obligations  I  ever  lay  under  to  any  mortal. 
I  have  had  the  very  ill  fortune  to  come  late  under 
your  care ;  yet  even  these  disadvantages  do  not  hin- 
der you  from  acting  the  most  friendly  part,  of  en- 
deavouring to  enlarge  my  mind,  and  mend  my  er- 
rors :  you  see  how  industriously  I  avoid  mention- 
ing the  word  faults.  When  you  left  us,  I  did  not 
think  it  would  be  possible  for  me  to  dread  getting  a 
letter  from  you ;  but  the  account  of  your  leg,  which 
I  find  worse  and  worse,  alarms  me  to  that  degree, 
that  I  tremble  for  the  consequence-  I  conjure  you, 
dear  sir,  not  to  trust  any  longer  to  country  helps : 
your  appetite,  your  health,  is  in  the  greatest  danger 
by  sitting  so  much  as  you  must  be  obliged  to  do  till 
that  is  well.     I  know  life  is  as  little  regarded  by  you 
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as  any  one ;  but  to  live  in  misery,  is  what  I  am  sure 
you  ought  to  avoid.  The  wine  was  packed  up  on 
Tuesday  last  in  a  hogshead ;  I  thought  that  was 
safer  than  a  hamper :  Mr  Kenrick  and  Laud  were 
by  all  the  time :  they  and  Mr  Shele  were  here  with 
me  that  night :  they  tell  me  they  got  large  bottles, 
of  which  I  gave  a  great  charge.  Mr  Shele  desires* 
the  wine  may  be  kept  in  the  same  manner  it  is  now 
packed,  and  taken  out  by  half-dozens  as  it  is  used  : 
the  numbers  taken  out  may  be  chalked  on  the  head 
of  the  vessel,  to  see  that  justice  is  done  :  he  thinks 
it  will  keep  better  that  way  than  perhaps  in  a  cellar, 
I  think  you  came  off  scandalously  cheap,  with  treat- 
ing sixteen  gentlemen  for  a  moidore.  Pray,  Doctor 
Sheridan,  when  the  Dean  next  uses  you  ill,  tell  him 
of  his  pitiful  doings. 

My  son  is  greatly  obliged  to  you,  sir,  for  your 
care  and  advice ;  and  assures  me,  your  word  shall 
be  an  oracle  to  him.  He  has  not  had  a  return 
of  his  disorder;  yet  his  stomach  is  gone,  and  of 
consequence  his  spirits.  Mr  and  Mrs  Morgan 
have  commanded  me  to  send  you  their  most  obe- 
dient respects,  and  are  much  concerned  about  your 
leg.  Pray,  sir,  date  your  letters.  I  believe  both 
you  and  Dr  Sheridan  hate  writing  the  word  No- 
vember; for  not  one  of  them  have  been  dated.^ 
I  only  hate  the  day  of  the  month  :  the  truth  was 
in  my  last  I  could  not  recollect  it  (for  I  think  I 
forgot  it)  and  watched  for  some  of  the  brats  to 
tell  me.  Lest  I  should  do  the  same  now,  be  pleas- 
ed to  remember  I  write  this  November  22,  1735. 
I  am.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and 

toost  obliged  humble  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 

VOL.  XVIII.  F  f 
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If  you  are  pleased  to  direct  to  me  under  cover  to 
Mr  Morgan,  I  shall  get  your  letters.  Perhaps 
Mr  Rochfort  may  go  out  of  town,  and  then  I 
should  be  long  without  them. 


TO  MRS  WHITfiWAY. 

November  K,  1735. 

Dear  Madam, 
Having  answered  your  long  letter,  which  was 
improved  by  the  doctor's*  additions,  I  now  tell  you 
that  a  Monday  next,  which  will  be  the  *iith  instant, 
a  carrier  will  go  from  hence,  and  is  directed,  by  an- 
other letter  to  you,  to  manage  the  business  of  send- 
ing the  twelve  dozen  of  wine^  which  Mr  Shele  has 
ready  bottled,  and  must  see  it  packed  up  in  his  best 
manner  in  hampers  or  hogsheads,  as  I  mentioned  in 
my  last,  and  that  the  wine  was  bottled  (as  he  says) 
two  months  before  1  came  away.  Kenrick  and 
Laud  and  the  woman  will  be  your  assistants.  The 
fellow  will  be  with  you  by  Wednesday  night  or 
Thursday  morning,  and  I  will  write  by  him.  I 
cannot  say  my  shin  is  yet  better,  although  our  apo- 
thecary and  the  barrack-surgeon  attend  me;  bat 
they  see  no  danger,  and  promise  I  shall  recover  in 
a  few  days.  Meantime,  I  dare  neither  walk  nor 
ride ;  and  yet  I  think  my  stomach  is  better,  and  -so 
may  continue  till  I  grow  weary  of  snipe,  teal,  wid- 
geon, woodcock,  hare,  leveret,  wild-duck,  field-fare, 
&c.  My  service  to  your  he  and  she  brats.  Let 
Kenrick,  my  verger,  know  what  I  write  about  the 


•  Mr  Harrison's.»IX  & 
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wine,  that  he  and  Laud  and  the  woman  may  be 
prepared ;  this  will  save  me  a  letter  to  him.  I  am 
ever  entiirement  d  vous. 

CaTao,  Not.  22,  1735. 

I  shall  never  be  quiet;  a  country  author  un- 
known has  sent  me  a  manuscript  of  two  hundred 
pages  for  my  judgment.  Pray  send  me  the  three 
quires  of  paper  in  quarto  :  for  the  doctor  has  swal- 
lowed up  mine^  and  we  have  none  left. 

"  I  can  assure  you,  dear  madam,  with  pleasure, 
that  the  Dean  begins  to  look  healthier  and  plumper 
already;  and  I  hope  will  mend  every  day.  But,  to 
deal  plainly  with  you,  I  am  a  little  afraid'of  his 
good  stomach,  though  victuals  are  cheap,  because 
It  improves  every  day,  and  I  do  not  know  how  far 
this  may  increase  my  family  expences.  He  pays 
me  but  two  crowns  a  week  for  his  ordinary :  and  I 
own,  that  I  am  a  little  too  modest  to  grumble  at  it ; 
but  if  you  would  give  him  a  hint  about  wear  and 
tear  of  goods,  I  make  no  doubt  but  his  own  discre- 
tion would  make  him  raise  his  price.  Pray  do  this 
(as  you  do  all  other  things)  in  the  handsomest  man- 
ner you  can.  I  am,  to  you  and  yours,  os  much 
yours  as  the  Dean  aforesaid." 

I  desire  you  will  hint  to  the  doctor  that  he  would 
please  to  abate  four  shillings  a  week  from  the  ten, 
which  ,he  most  exorbitantly  makes  me  pay  him ; 
but  tell  him  you  got  this  hint  from  another  hand^ 
and  that  all  Dublin  cries  shame  at  him  for  it. 

JoN.  Swift. 


f^ 
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FROM  MR  PULTENEY. 

Bath,  Nor.  2«,  17S5. 
Sir, 
I  HAVE  been  waiting  for  an  opportunity  to  write 
to  you  with  safety,  because  I  had  a  mind  to  do  it 
with  freedom ;  and  particularly  to  explain  to  you 
what  I  meant,  when  I  told  you,  some  time  ago^ 
that  I  was  almost  tired  with  struggling  to  no  pur- 
pose against  universal  corruption.  I  am  now  at 
the  Bath,  where  there  are  at  present  many  Irish 
families,  and  though  I  have  inquired  of  them  all 
if  any  gentleman  or  servant  was  returning  thither, 
yet  I  can  hear  of  none,  so  that  I  am  forced,  if  I 
write  at  all,  to  trust  my  letter  by  the  common  post. 
Nothing  is  more  certain  than  that  thig  letter  will 
be  opened  there,  the  rascals  of  the  office  have 
most  infamous  directions  to  do  it  upon  all  occa- 
sions ;  but  they  would  every  man  of  them  be  turn- 
ed out,  if  a  letter  of  mine  to  you  should  escape 
their  intuition.  I  am  thinking  what  the  ministers 
may  get  by  their  peeping ;  why,  if  I  speak  my  mind 
very  plainly;  they  may  discover  two  things;  one 
is,  that  I  have  a  very  great  regard  for  you ;  the 
other,  that  I  have  a  very  great  contempt  for  them ; 
and  in  every  thing  I  say  or  do,  still  set  them  at  de- 
fiance. These  things,  if  they  did  not  know  before,  • 
they  are  welcome  to  find  out  now ;  and  I  am  deter- 
mined in  some  other  points  likewise,  to  speak  my 
mind  very  plainly  to  you.  You  must  know  then, 
that  when  I  said  I  grew  weary  of  contending  with 
corruption,  I  never  meant  absolutely  to  withdraw 
myself  from  parliament ;  perhaps  I  may  not  slacken 
even  my  personal  opposition  to  the  wicked  measures 
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of  the  administration,  but  really  I  find  my  health 
begins  to  require  some  attention^  and  1  labour  un- 
der a  distemper  which  the  long  sittings  in  parlia- 
meat  by  no  means  agree  with.     When  Mr  Faulk- 
ner delivered  me  your  former  letter  (for  I  have  since 
had  one  sent  me  hither  by  Mr  Pope)  I  was  just 
got  up  from  my  bed,  where  I  had  lain  the  whole 
night  in  most  excessive  torture,  with  a  violent  fit  ot 
the  gravel.    I  was  not  able  to  write  you  any  answer 
by  him,  who  was  to  depart  in  two  days,  and  ever 
since  I  have  been  at  this  place  drinking  the  waters, 
in  hopes  they  may  be  of  service  to  me.     Beside 
this  of  my  ill  state  of  health,  I  am  convinced  that 
our  constitution  is  already  gone,  and  we  are  idly 
struggling  to  maintain,  what  in  truth  has  been  long 
lost,  like  some  old  fools  here,  with  gout  and  palsies 
at  fourscore  years  old,  drinking  the  waters  in  hopes 
of  health  again.     If  this  was  not  our  case,  and  that 
the  people  are  already  in  effect  slaves,  would  it 
have  been  possible  for  the  same  minister,  who  had 
projected  the  excise  scheme  (before  the  heata  it  had 
occasioned  in  the  nation  were  well  laid)  to  have 
chosen  a  new  parliament  again  exactly  to  his  mind  ? 
and  though  perhaps  not  altogether  so  strong  in 
numbers,  yet  as  well  disposed  in  general  to  his 
purposes  as  he  could  wish.     His  master,  I  doubt, 
is  not  so  well  beloved  as  I  could  wish  he  was ;  the 
minister,  I  am  sure,  is  as  much  hated  and  detested 
as  ever  a  man  was,  and  yet,  I  saj%  a  new  parliament 
was  chosen  of  the  stamp  that  was  desired,  just  after 
having  faile<)  in  the  most  odious  scheme  that  ever 
was  projected.     After  this,  what  hopes  can  there 
ever  possibly  be  of  success  ?    Unless  it  be  from 
confusion,  which  God  forbid  I  should  live  to  see. 
In    short,   the  whole  nation  is  so  abandoned  and 
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corrupt,  Ihat  the  crown  can  never  fail  of  a  majority 
in  both  houses  of  parliament ;  he  makes  them  all  in 
one  house,  and  he  chooses  above  half  in  the  other. 
Four-and-twenty  bishops  and  sixteen  Scotch  lords, 
is  a  terrible  weight  in  one;  forty-five  from  one 
country,  beside  the  west  of  England,  and  all  the 
government  boroughs,  is  a  dreadful  number  in  the 
other.  Were  his  majesty  inclined  to-morrow  to 
declare  his  body  coachman  his  first  minister,  it 
would  do  just  as  well,  and  the  wheels  of  government 
would  move  as  easily  as  they  do  with  the  sagacious 
driver,  who  now  sits  in  the  box.  Parts  and  abilities 
are  not  in  the  least  wanting  to  conduct  affairs :  the 
coachman  knows  how  to  feed  his  cattle,  and  the 
other  feeds  the  beasts  in  his  service,  and  this  is  all 
the  skill  that  is  necessary  in  either  case.  Are  not 
these  sufficient  difficulties  and  discouragements,  if 
there  were  no  others ;  and  would  any  man  struggle 
against  corruption,  when  he  knows,  that  if  he  is 
ever  near  defeating  it,  those  who  make  use  of  it,  on- 
ly double  the  dose,  and  carry  all  their  points  far- 
ther, and  with  a  higher  hand,  than  perhaps  they 
at  first  intended.  Beside  all  this,  I  have  had  par- 
ticular misfortunes  and  disappointments:  I  had  a 
very  near  relation  of  great  abilities,  who  was  my 
fellow  labourer  in  the  public  cause:  he  is  gone;  I 
loved  and  esteemed  him  much,  and  perhaps  wished 
to  see  him  one  day  serving  his  country  in  some  ho- 
nourable station :  no  man  was  more  capable  of  do- 
ing it,  nor  had  better  intentions  for  the  public  ser- 
vice, than  himself;  and  I  may  truly  ^ay,  that  the 
many  mortifications  he  met  with,  in  ten  or  twelve 
years  struggling  in  parliament,  was  the  occasion  of 
his  death.  I  have  lost  likewise  the  truest  friend,  I 
may  almost  say  servant,  that  ever  man  had,  in  Mr 
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Merrill ;  ♦  he  understood  the  course  of  the  reve- 
nues, and  the  public  accounts  of  the  kingdom,  as 
well,  perhaps  better,  than  any  man  in  it,  and  it  is 
utterly  impossible  for  me  to  go  through  the  drud- 
gery by  myself,  which  I  used  to  do  easily  with  his 
assistance,  and  herein  it  is  that  opposition  galls  the 
most. 

These  several  matters  I  have  enumerated,  you 
will  allow  to  be  some  discouragements;  but  never- 
theless, when  the  time  comes,  I  believe  you  will 
find  me  acting  the  same  part  I  have  ever  done,  and 
which  I  am  more  satisfied  with  myself  for  having 
done,  since  my  conduct  has  met  with  your  approba- 
tion :  and  give  me  leave  to  return  you  my  sincere 
thanks  for  the  many  kind  expressions  of  your  friend- 
ship, which  I  esteem  as  I  ought,  and  will  endeavour 
to  deserve  as  well  as  I  can.     You  inquire  after  Bo- 
lingbroke,  and  when  he  will  return  from  France. 
If  he  had  listened  to  your  admonitions  and  chidings 
about  economy,  he  need  never  have  gone  there ; 
but  now  I  fancy  he  will  scarce  return  from  thence^ 
till  an  old  gentleman,  but  a  very  hale  one,  pleases . 
to  die.  f     I  have  seen  several  of  your  letters  on 
frugality  to  our  poor  friend  John  Gay  (who  needed 
them  not),  but  true  patriotism  can  have  no  other 
foundation.  When  I  see  lords  of  the  greatest  estates^ 
meanly  stooping  to  take  a  dirty  pension,  because 
they  want  a  little  ready  money  for  their  extrava- 
gancies, I  cannot  help  wishing  to  see  some  papers 
writ  by  you,  that  may,  if  possible,  shame  them  out 
of  it.     This  is  the  only  thing  that  can  recover  our 


*  John  Merrill,  Esq.  member  of  parliament  in  1712  for  Trer 
gony,  and  afterward  for  St  Alban's.  He  died  in  December 
1734. 

f  Lord  Bollngbroke*8  father,  Lord  St  John. 
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constitution,  and  restore  honesty.     I   have  often 
thought,  that  if  ten  or  a  dozen  patriots,  who  are 
known  to  be  rich  enough  to  have  ten  dishes  every 
day  for  dinner,  would  invite  their  friends  only  to 
two  or  three,   it  might  perhaps  shame  those  ^  who 
cannot  afford  two,  from  having  constantly  ten,  and 
so  it  would  be  in  every  other  circumstance  of  life : 
but  luxury  is  our  ruin.     This  grave   stuff  that  I 
have  written,  looks  like  preaching,  but  1  may  ven- 
ture to  say  to  you,  it  is  not,  for  I  speak  from  the 
sincerity  of  my   heart.     We  are  told   a  peace  is 
made ;  if  it  be  true,  I  am  satisfied  our  ministers  did 
not  so  much  as  know  of  the  negociation  ;  the  arti- 
cles, which  are  the  ostensible  ones,  are  better  than 
eould  be  expected,  but  I  doubt  there  are  some  se- 
cret ones,  that  may  cost  us  dear,  and  I  am  fully 
convinced  the  fear  of  these  will  fiimish  our  mini- 
sters a  pretence  for  not  reducing  a  single  man  of 
our  army. 

I  have  just  room  to  tell  you  a  ridiculous  story 
has  happened  here.  In  the  diocese  of  Wells  the 
bishop  and  his  chancellor  have  quarrelled :  the  con- 
sequence has  been^  the  bishop  has  excommunicated 
the  chancellor,  and  he  in  return  has  excommuni- 
cated the  two  archdeacons.  A  visitation  of  the 
clergy  was  appointed :  the  bishop  not  being  able 
to  go  himself,  directed  his  archdeacons  to  visit  for 
him.  The  chancellor  alleges  from  the  constitution 
of  him,  this  cannot  be,  and  that  the  bishop  can 
delegate  his  power  to  nobody  but  himself :  so  that 
probably  all  the  clergy  who  attend  on  the  chan- 
cellor will  be  excommunicated  by  the  bishop,  and 
all  who  do  not  obey  the  orders  of  the  archdeacons 
will  be  excommunicated  by  the  bishop,  and  all  who 
obey  the  orders  of  the  archdeacons  will  be  excom- 
municated by  the  chancellor.    The  bishop  in  the 
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cathedral,  when  the  sentence  of  excommunication 
was  going  to  be  read,  sent  for  it,  and  tore  it  in  the 
open  church ;  the  chancellor  afterwards  affixed  it 
on  <he  church  doors.  There  are  a  great  many 
more  very  ridiculous  circumstances  attending  this 
affair,  which  I  cannot  well  explain :  but  upon  a 
reference  of  the  whole  to  my  lord  high  chancellor, 
I  am  told  he  has  declared  his  opinion  in  support  of 
his  brother  chancellor.  I  am  glad  I  have  left  no 
space  to  put  my  name  to  the  bottom  of  this  letter ; 
after  some  things  I  have  said  it  may  be  improper, 
and  1  am  sure  it  is  needless,  when  I  assure  you  no 
man  can  be  with  more  sincerity  and  regard  than 
I  am, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

November  25^  1735. 
Sir, 
I  HAVE  not  known  for  some  years  the  pleasure 
of  a  post-day,  till  within  these  three  weeks-      I  read 
your  letters  twenty  times  over.     I  tell  you  this  to 
induce  you  to  continue  me  your  favour ;  for  I  know 
it  is  your  study  to  make  the  wretched  happy.    The 
wine  is  ready  for  the  carman,  and  all  the  cwtion 
taken  that  you  commanded.     If  I  durst,  I  would 
repine,  that  you  could  think  I  should  require  your 
orders  three  times  repeated  to  take  care  of  what 
you  told  me  your  health  depended  on.     I  rejoice  to 
find  your  stomach  is  better,  but  grieve  to  hear  your 
leg  continues  so  long  bad.    I  shall  despise  your  sur- 
geon and  apothecary,  if  they  do  not  cure  it  imme- 
diately.   Apollo  has  always  waited  on  you,  when 
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it  was  not  half  so  material.     Where  the  vengeance 
is  he  now  ?    After  all,  he  justly  quits  you,  since 
you  have  left  off  invoking  him.     Idleness  is  your 
crime ;  to  punish  you,  he  confines  you  to  a  chair ; 
and  the  penance  he  enjoins,  is  to  employ  your  pea 
once  more :  if  not,  there  are  vultures  to  prey  on 
legs  as  well  as  livers :  I  wish  you  were  safe  out  of 
their  hands.     I  was  at  the  deanery  on   Saturday, 
though   I   forgot   to  mention  it  in  my  last  letter. 
My  son  was  there  yesterday ;  and  I  would  have 
been  there  to-day,  if  a  swelled  face  had  not  pre- 
vented me.     I  have  sent  for  Mr  Kenrick,  or  Mr 
Laud,  to  let  them  know  your  commands.     I  must 
beg  the  favour  of  you  to  deliver  the  enclosed  to 
Dr  Sheridan,  and  to  pardon  my  sealing  it.     You 
are  sensible  there  are  secrets  that  the  nearest  friends 
must  not  see.     As   you  have   nothing  to  do,   be 
pleased  to  write  to  me  the  heads  of  the  two  hun- 
dred pages  in  manuscript,  and  I  will  give  my  opi- 
nion about  it.     I  must  now  entreat  you  to  think  of 
coming  to  town ;  I  trust  in  God  your  shin  will  not 
require  it ;  but  consider  how  it  is  possible  for  me  to 
spend  the  winter  evenings,  who  have  been  so  de- 
lightfully entertained  all  summer  at  the  deanery.    I 
have  staid  till  the  last  moment  before  I  sealed  this, 
in  expectation  of  seeing  somebody  from  your  house, 
but  am  disappointed.    1  promise  to  take  care  to  see 
the  wine  leave  this  place  safe,  and  to  send  the  paper 
by  the  carman.     My  son  and  daughter  are  your 
most  obedient  servants. 

I  am.  Sir,  with  the  highest  respect. 
Your  most  obliged  and 

most  obedient  humble  servant, 
Martha  Whiteway. 
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TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

CaTan,  Nor.  %S,  1735. 

Dear  Madam, 
I  TAKE  advantage  a  day  before  the  post  to  write 
to  you  ;  and  this  is  the  first  day  I  have  ventured  to 
walk  this  fortnight  past,  except  yesterday,  when  I 
dined  with  my  surgeon  at  the  barrack.  This  morn- 
ing I  visited  four  ladies  in  the  town,  of  which  your 
friend  Mrs  Donaldson  was  one.  My  whole  jour- 
ney has  been  disappointed  by  this  accident :  for  I 
intended  to  have  been  a  constant  rider,  and  as 
much  a  walker  as  this  dirty  town  would  allow. 
Here  are  a  thousand  domestic  conveniences  want- 
ing ;  but  one  pair  of  tongs  in  the  whole  house ;  the 
turf  so  wet,  that  a  tolerable  fire  is  a  miracle ;  the 
kitchen  is  a  cabin  a  hundred  yards  off  and  a  half; 
the  back  and  fore  door  always  left  open,  which,  in 
a  storm,  our  constant  companion,  threatens  the  fall 
of  the  whole  edifice :  Madam  as  cross  as  the  devil, 
and  as  l^y  as  any  of  her  sister  sows,  and  as  nasty. 
There  are  some  of  our  blind  sides.  But  we  have  a 
good  room  to  eat  in,  and  the  wife  and  lodgers  have 
another,  where  the  doctor  often  sits  and  seems  to 
eat,  but  comes  to  my  eating-room  (which  is  his 
study,)  there  finishes  the  meal,  and  has  share  of  a 
pint  of  wine.  Then  we  have  an  honest  neighbour, 
Mr  Price,  who  sits  the  evening,  and  wins  our  mo- 
ney at  backgammon,  though  the  doctor  sometimes 
wins  by  his  blundering.  As  to  meat,  we  are  hard 
put  to  it.  It  is  true,  our  beef  and  mutton  are  very 
good ;  but  for  the  rest,  we  are  forced  to  take  up 
with  hares,  partridges,  teal,  grouse,  snipes,  wood-? 
cocks,  plover,  silver-eels,  and  such  trash  :  which, 
although  they  be  plentiful  and  excellent  in  their 


460  EPISTOLARY  COBBESPOND£NC£. 

kinds,  you  know  are  unworthy  of  a  refined  Dublin 
dean.  I  expect  before  this  letter  goes  that  the  car- 
rier will  be  here  with  the  wine,  and  that  I  shall 
have  time  to  chide  you  for  five  dozen  of  bottles 
broke  by  the  ill  packing  up.  He  set  out  from  hence 
on  Tuesday,  but  I  suppose  cannot  return  till  next 
week.  I  had,  several  days  ago,  a  letter  from  Mrs 
Sican,  and  another  from  her  French  son,  *  an  ex- 
cellent good  one ;  when  you  go  that  way,  tell  her 
of  this,  with  my  service,  and  that  I  will  write  to 
her  soon.  Your  letters  have  been  so  friendly,  so 
frequent,  and  so  entertaining,  and  oblige  me  so 
much,  that  I  am  afraid  in  a  little  time  they  will 
m&ke  me  forget  that  you  are  a  cousin,  and  treat 
you  as  a  friend.  If  Apollo  has  entirely  neglect^ 
my  head,  can  you  think  h^  will  descend  to  take  care 
of  my  shin  ?  Earthly  ladies  forsake  us  at  forty,  and 
the  muses  at  fifty-five.  I  have  mentioned  that  ras- 
cal    to  Dr  Delany,  who  defended  him  as  well 

as  he  could,  but  vety  weakly ;  if  the  doctor  will 
not  cast  him  off,  he  will  ;justly  expose  himself  to 
censure. 

I  wish  you  would  speak  to  your  dearly*  beloved 
monster  Mr  ,  when  he  comes  to  town,  about 
my  Laracor  agent,  to  pay  me  some  money,  and  to 

reproach for  his  infamous  neglect  of  my  af- 

tairs.  He  is  one  of  your  favourites,  and ano- 
ther ;  I  hope  I  am  not  the  third. 

I  have  just  spoken  about  the  thread  to  Mrs  She- 


^  The  Doctor  calls  young  Dr  Sican  her  French  son,  becaue 
he  was  then  traTclling  in  France.  This  young  gentleman  was  at 
last  unfortunately  Qiurdered,  as  he  was  tniTeUing  id  Italy,  in  a 
post-chaise,  by  a  person  who  fired  his  pistol  at  Mm  from  another 
post-chaise,  upon  some  dispute  between  the  driven  contending  for 
the  way*— 1>.  S. 


r 
■t 


cc 

€€ 
€€ 
€t 
€i 
CC 
tfC 
« 


EPISTOLARY  XORRESPONDENCB.  46t 

ridan,  who  tells  me,  that  what  you  desire  is  to  be 
had  here  every  niarket-day  :  and  that  Mrs  Donald- 
son understands  it  very  well.    "  To  carry  on  the 
**  thread  of  the  discourse,  I  discovered  the  little 
dirty  b — h/the  firemaker,  to  be  the  opener  of 
the  doors,  and  the  leaver  of  them  so ;  for  which 
the  dean  had  her  lugged  this  evening  by  the 
cook-maid;  for  which  he  paid  her  a  three-pence,  * 
and  gave  the  little  girl  a  penny  for  being  lug- 
ged ;  and  because  the  cook  did  not  lugg  her  well 
enough,  he  gave  her  a  lugging,  to  show  her  the 
way.     These  are  some  of  our  sublimer  amuse- 
**  ments.     I  wish  you  were  here  to  partake  of  them. 
**  The  only  thing  of  importance  I  can  tell  you  is** 
— (Ay,  what  is  it?  He  shall  be  hanged  rather  than 
take  up  any  more  of  this  paper.     It  is  true  that  the 
legion  club  is  sinking  the  value  of  gold  and  silver  to 
the  same  with  England,  and  are  putting  four  pounds 
a  hogshead  more  duty  on  wine !  The  cursed  vipers 
use  all  means  to  increase  the  numbers  of  absentees. 
Well,  T  must  go  to  the  market  about  this  thread. 
It  is  now  Nov.  29  ;  I  fear  the  doctor  will  hedge  in 
a  line.     I  have  now  got  Mr  Morgan's  heathenish 
Christian  name,t  and  will  direct  my  letters  to  him. 
I  am. to  finish  a  letter  to  Mrs  Sican ;  I  desire  you 
will  call  on  her  sometimes.     My  love  to  your  brats. 
I  have  settled  with  Mrs  Donaldson  about  the  thread ; 
but  will  order  a  double  quantity,  that  you  may  knit 


*  A  little  silrer  piece  carrcnt  in  those  dsLjs;  but  the  species 
lias  been  long  worn  out. — D.  S. 

f  Marcos  Anthony  Morgan,   member  for  the  borough  of 

Athy.    He  is  mentioned  in  the  Dean's  satire  entitled  the  Legion 

Club. 

Bleu  o^  Morgan,  art  tlion  there  man  ? 
Bleu  mine  eyes,  art  thoa  the  chairman  P 


r 
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Stockings  for  your  dear  self.  '  *Let  the  doctor  con- 
clude I  am  ever,  &c.  ^^  Madam,  I  have  only  room 
"  to  tell  you  that  I  will  see  you  the  12th  or  13th  of 
'^  December)  excuse  a  long  parenthesis :  your  most 
"  obedient  and'* 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Dablin,  November  29,  1735. 
Sib, 
I  NEVER  was  more  out  of  temper  in  my  life 
than  I  have  been  these  two  days;  yesterday  that  I 
did  not  hear  from  you,  and  to-day  at  the  rogue  that 
brought  your  letter^to  Mr  Kenrick  at  ten  last  night, 
and  the  disappointment  we  have  met  with  from  him 
that  was  to  carry  the  wine  to  Cavan.  The  enclosed 
letter  gives  so  full  an  account,  that  I  need  add  no- 
thing to  it,  but  his  being  a  right  county  of  Cavan 
man.  I  desire  Dr  Sheridan  will  take  care  for  the 
future  not  to  employ  them  about  your  business ;  I 
owe  him  this  reflection,  for  trusting  such  rogues. 
Pray,  Sir,  tell  me  what  I  shall  do  in  this  business; 
shall  I  get  Mr  Shele  and  Mr  Kenrick  to  look  out 
for  an  honest  carman,  and  agree,  as  cheap  as  we  can, 
to  carry  it  to  you  ?  for  I  find  there  is  no  depending 
on  the  doctor's  countrymen.  Had  you  assured  me, 
as  you  say  the  surgeon  does,  that  your  leg  was 
better,  my  joy  would  be  equal  to  the  uneasiness  I 
have  suffered  on  that  occasion.  I  fear  I  shall  never 
have  the  pleasure  of  being  with  you  on  your  birth- 
day ;  were  my  purse  as  heavy  as  my  heart  is,  that  I 
cannot  be  with  you  to-morrow,  I  would  this  night 
have  been  at  Cavan,  and  have  lefit  it  on  Monday 
morning. 


BPI9T0LARY  CORRESPONDENCE.  463 

I  shall  make  a  great  entertainment  to-morrow  for 
my  family,  to  celebrate  the  Drapier's  birth-day, 
and  drink  his  health.  My  two  eldest  cubs  (match 
me  that)  present  you  their  most  humble  and  obe* 
dient  respects,  with  their  hearty  wishes  of  long  life, 
health,  and  happiness,  to  attend  you.  They  durst 
not  take  the  liberty  to  send  this  with  their  hand, 
but  do  it  with  their  heart.  I  send  you  their  own 
words;  but  where  shall  I  find  any  that  can  express 
what  1  would  say  on  the  subject  ?  The  most  sincere 
would  be  what  1  desire  for  myself  whilst  I  continue 
in  this  world,  which  is  health  and  quietness.  This 
I  pray  God  grant  you  in  the  largest  proportion,  and 
life  as  long  as  you  shall  desire  it ! 

Mr  Morgan's  heathenish  name  is  Marcus  Anto* 
nius ;  I  saw  him  and  his  lady  yesterday,  who  both 
say  they  should  be  glad  to  kiss  your  hand ;  his  eldest 
son  is  in  the  measles.  Last  night  died  the  Bishop 
of  Ossory,  of  an  inflammation  on  the  lungs;  he 
caught  cold  on  Sunday  at  the  Castle-chapel.  We 
have  provided  one  of  the  bishopricks  for  Doctor 
Marlay. 

I  am  told  by  some  people  that  Lord  Orrery  in- 
tends to  make  you  and  Doctor  Sheridan  a  visit ;  if 
so,  I  fear  it  will  be  a  long  time  before  you  will  think 
of  returning  here.  I  expect  a  long  letter  from  Doc- 
tor Sheridan,  in  answer  to  all  that  I  have  said  to  him 
in  this. 

I  think  this  is  so  well  written,  that  it  needs  no 
apology  for  a  bad  pen.     I  am.  Sir, 

Your  most  bumble  and 

most  obedient  servant, 

M.  Whiteway, 
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JROM  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Dnblm,  Dec.  3,  1755 

Sir, 

I  WADED  this  morning  through  dirt  and  rain 
to  the  deanery ;  but  I  place  no  more  to  your  ac- 
count than  from  High  Street.  I  found  every  thing  in 
great  order ;  your  bed  and  window-curtains  cleaned, 
and,  to  my  satisfaction,  the  great  chairs  covered ; 
the  dogs  in  high  spirits,  the  women  in  good  hu- 
mour, and  Mr  Kenrick  and  Mrs  Ridgeway  on 
duty.  I  am  quite  ashamed  of  my  entertainment 
on  Sunday.  The  Drapier*s  birthday  was  celebrated 
by  Mr  Laud  with  a  dinner  of  wild-duck,  plover, 
turkey,  and  pullet;  two  bowls' of  punch,  and  three 
bottles  of  claret.  At  night  Mr  Kenrick  gave  a  sup- 
per,  with  an  ocean  of  punch.  *  Their  houses  were 
illuminated,  and  the  bells  rung.  Several  other 
houses  followed  their  example. 

I  am  almost  reconciled  to  your  surgeon;  the 
next  letter,  I  hope,  will  finish  our  quarrel.  When 
he  has  set  you  firmly  on  your  legs,  if  making  gods 
were  not  out  of  fashion,  *  I  would  translate  him , 
however,  he  shall  be  my  saint. 

As  you  have  been  remarkable  for  never  being 
severe  on  the  ladies,  I  am  surprized  you  should  say 
that  we  forsake  the  ihen  at  forty.  I  deny  the  fact ; 
while  they  sing  our  praises,  we  continue  to  hold 
them  in  admiration.  For  an  example  of  this,  I  give 
the  author  of  the  Ladies'  Dressing-room,  and  Stre-« 


*  He  was  the  Dean's  Terger. 
•  6 
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phon  und  Chloe,  who,   by  writing  these  poems, 
gained  the  hearts  of  the  whole  sex. 

I  heartily  pity  yoU  for  want  of  meat ;  I  wish  I 
could  send  you  a  large  shoulder  of  mutton>  fresh 
killed ;  how  pure  and  sweet  it  would  eat !  I  have 
just  left  part  of  one  in  the  parlour;  the  very 
thoughts  of  it  make  the  hungry  again :  I  think  1 
will  go  down  and  take  the  other  slice  *.  I  know  it 
is  hot  to  any  purpdse  to  reproach  you  with  avarice, 
for  a  poor  pint  of  wine  among  three  of  you.  What- 
cfveryou  do  at  home,  I  am  ashamed  to  find  you 
show  it  at  Cavan :  I  suppose  your  excuses  will  be  at 
the  expence  of  the  poor  carman ;  but,  if  you  luid 
any  generosity,  you  would  live  on  the  public,  as  I 
do,  till  your  rents  came  in.  Dr  Sheridan  says, 
^'  You  gave  private  orders,  and  countermanded  the 
wine,  to  spunge  on  him.''  I  dwn,  I  think  it  looks 
like  it,  or  you  would  not  have  let  the  man  come  to 
town  without  a  car. 

I  see  you  are  proof  against  storms  within  and 
without  doors,  or  you  would  not  think  of  staying 
in  the  country-  when  the  doctor  leaves  it.  There  is 
no  occasion  km*  you  to  convince  the  world  that  you 
want  but  one  trial  to  outdo  Socrates  in  every  thing; 
let  not  this  keep  you,  for  I  promise  to  provide  one 
for  t^ree  shillings  and  four-pence  that  shall  outshine 
Solomon's  brawler. 

Molly  and  young  Harrison  are  grown  so  saucy 
at  seeing  their  names  so  often  in  your  letters,  that 
I  cannot  govern  them :  pray  be  pleased  to  take 


*  Here  Mrs  Whiteway  is  merry  with  the  doctor,  who  conld 
not  endare  muttoD  which  had  not  been  killed  three  or  four  days 
before  :  on  the  contrary,  Mrs  Whiteway  liked  hers  so  fresh,  that 
Dr  Swift  used  pleasantly  to  say  of  her,  ^^  That  she  liked  mutton 
that  was  killed  to•morrow•'^— D.  S. 

VOL.  xvni.  G  g 
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them  down  a  little.  .All  that  I  can  do  to  vex  them, 
is  not  send  you  their  compliments.  My  son  en- 
treats you  will  finish  your  Latina  Anglia  treatise ; 
which  he  desires  you  will  imitiediately  send  him  a 
copy  of. 

Doctor  Sheridan's  last  letter  is  so  long  and  fiill 
of  particulars,  that  I  cannot  answer  it  till  I  see  him, 
I  am  so  proud  of  being  discarded  from  being  a 
cousin,  that  for  the  future  I  shall  not  own  either 
Esq. — ^  or  Mr  ■  for  relations ;  nor  ever  dare 
to  think  you  a  favourite.  But  I  hope  you  will  allow 
me  to  term  you  my  oracle,  and  to  acknowledge 
myself,  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  and 

most  obedient  servant^ 

Martha-  Whiteway* 

« 


TO  MRS  WHITE  WAY. 

CaTan,  Dec.  6,  1735. 

Dear  Madam, 
I  HAVE  yours  of  Nov.  the  29th.  The  doctor, 
who  is  always  sanguine,  reckoned  upon  the  wine 
as  sure  as  if  it  had  been  in  his  cellar  under  the 
stairs ;  but  I,  who  am  ever  desponding,  told  him  I 
was  sure  there  would  be  some  disappointment.  I 
matter  it  not,  for  we  have  enough  still  to  hold  us 
a  reasonable  term,  at  one  bottle  a  day  between  us, 
at  least  if  he  would  leave  off  inviting  young  Mr 
Price,  Parson  Richardson,  Mr  Nash,  Mr  Jacob, 
surgeon  of  the  troop.  Squire  Fleming  of  Balhay- 
nockhye,  Doctor  O'Neil,  Doctor  FJudd,  Parson 
Charlton  of  Evacthonyeul,  beside  the  rest  of  our 
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Cavam  gentry  and  neighbourhood.  I  will  not  have 
the  wine  sent  by  any  carrier  on  purpose  :  it  would 
be  a  confounded  expence :  but  we  will  wait  until 
a  farther  opportunity  by  Marcus  TuUy,  the  genuine 
orator  and  carier  of  our  city.  I  refused  a  long 
time  to  show  the  doctor  that  part  of  your  letter 
which  reflects  upon  not  only  his  countrymen,  but 
his  townsmen,  and  fifty  to  one  but  upon  one  of  his 
own  or  madam's  cousins;  yet  there  is  no  danger 
of  kindred,  for  our  town  agrees  that  Tully  is  an 
honest  carrier.  I  was  in  hopes  your  great  enter- 
tainment had  been  for  your  tenant,  with  his  half 
year's  rent.  I  am  sorry  that  it  was  on  account  of  ' 
some  scrub  drapier,  of  whom  I  never  heard.  Only 
I  know  they  are  all  rogues,  and  I  shall  not  pay  for 
their  extravagance.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  the 
barrack  surgeon  prescribed  the  very  same  medicine 
that  you  advised  for  my  shin.  My  leg  is  so  well, 
that  I  have  been  twice  riding,  and  walk  in  the  town, 
that  is  to  say  in  the  dirt,  every  day.  We  have  now 
a  fine  frost,  and  walk  safe  from  dirt ;  but  it  is  like 
a  life  at  court,  very  slippery.  I  do  not  like  to  see 
my  money  laid  put  in  cleaning  curtains,  and  cover- 
ing chairs  ;  but  since,  as  you  say,  you  are  pleased 
to  be  at  that  expence,  I  thankfully  submit.  The 
doctor  will  be  with  you  on  Friday  next :  he  goes 
to  see  the  Grand  Monde,  and  beg  subscriptions  to 
build  a  school-house.  He  taxes  you  only  at.  ten 
guineas.  I  am  to  stay  with  madam  and  his  daugh- 
ter until  his  return,  which  will  be  about  a  month 
hence,  when  the  days  grow  longer  and  warmer. 
Pox  take  country  ladies'  dinners.  In  spile  of  all 
I  could  say,  I  was  kept  so  late  by  their  formality 
on  Thursday  last,  that  I  was  forced  to  ride  five 
miles  after  night-fall,  f>n  the  worst  road  in  Europe, 
or  county   of  Cavan.      The  doctor  cannot  have 

11 
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time  to  write  a  word:  he  expects  a  rogne  of  ai) 
agent  this  evening,  who  will  not  come,  with  two  or 
three  hundred  pounds  arrears^  by  which  means  I 
shall  be  kept  here  for  want  of  mpney,  which  I  wa^ 
fool  enough  to  expect  to  get  from  him,  to  bear  my 
charges  back.  My  shin  cost  me  three  guineas,  and 
I  brought  but  twenty  pounds.  I  desire  the  room  and 
bed  I  lie  in  may  be  often  aired.  The  doctor  will 
not  lie  at  the  deanery,  because  it  is  far  from  hi$ 
firiends,  and  he  is  afraid  of  robbers.  I  approve 
your  name  of  Cub  !  but  may  your  male  cub  never 
sit  in  the  club  *  I  will  not  pay  the  three  shillings  and 
fourpence  for  a  wife,  as  you  propose,  because  I  can 
get  one  here  for  two  thirteens.  Mrs  Donaldson 
is  making  the  thread  with  her  own  fair  fingers.  I 
dare  not  come  to  town  till  Miss  Harrison  gives  me 
a  general  discharge.  I  desire  to  know  her  utmost 
demands.  My  chief  amusement  here  is  backgam- 
mon. Dr  Sheridan  is  a  peevish  bungler,  and  I 
sometimes  win  his  money.  Mr  Price  is  an  expert 
civil  gamester,  and  I  always  lose  to  him.  This  is 
the  state  of  my  affairs.  The  doctor  is  come  up, 
and  says  he  will  not  write  a  word,  because  he  is 
busy,  and  will  see  you  soon.  Entre  nous  I  will  not 
stay  when  the  doctor  is  gone ;  but  this  is  a  secret : 
and  if  my  health  and  the  weather  will  permit,  t 
will  be  in  town  two  or  three  days  after  him.  So  I 
closf;  this  letter,  and  remain  etUierement  d  vousj  &c. 
My  humble  service  to  the  bearer  *  and  his  lady. 
God  ever  bless  you  and  your  fire-side. 


*  Mr  Morgan,  to  wbom  this  letter  was  enveloped — D.  S. 
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TO  THE  DUKE  OF  DORSET. 

t 

Dec  30^  1735. 

My  Lord^ 

Your  grace  fairly  owes  me  one  hundred  and  ten 
pounds  a  year  in  the  church,  which  I  thus  prove. 
I  desired  you  would  bestow  a  preferment  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a-year  to  a  certain  clergy- 
man. Your  answer  was,  that  I  asked  modestly; 
that  you  would  not  promise,  but  you  would  grant 
my  request.  However,  for  want,  of  good  intelli- 
gence in  being  (after  a  cant  word  used  here)  an 
expert  kingfisher,  that  clergyman  took  up  with 
forty  pounds  a-year;  and  I  shall  never  trouble 
your  grace  any  more  on  his  behalf.  Now  by  plain 
arithmetic  it  follows,  that  one  hundred  and  ten 
pounds  remain :  and  this  arrear  I  have  assigned  to 
one  Mr  John  Jackson,  a  cousin-german  of  the 
Grattans,  who  is  Vicar  of  Santry,  and  has  a  small 
estate,  with  two  sons,  and  as  many  daughters,  all 
grown  up.  He  has  lain  some  years  as  a  weight 
upon  me,  which  I  voluntarily  took  up  on  account 
of  his  virtue,  piety,  and  good  sense,  and  modesty 
almost  to  a  fault.  Your  grace  is  now  disposing 
of  the  debris  *  of  two  bishopricks,  among  which  is 
the  Deanery  of  Ferns,  worth  between  eighty  and 
one  hundred  pounds  a-year,  which  will  make  this 
gentleman  easier ;  who,  beside  his  other  good  qua- 
lities, is  as  loyal  as  you  could  wish. 

I  cannot  but  think,  that  your  gracie,  to  whom 
God  has  given  every  amiable  quality,  is  boundi 
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when  you  have  satisfied  all  the  expectations  of 
those  who  have  power  in  your  club  *,  to  do  some- 
thing at  the  request  of  others,  who  love  yon  on 
your  own  account,  without  expecting  any  thing  for 
themselves.  I  have  ventured  once  or  twice  to 
drop  hints  in  favour  of  some  very  deserving  gen- 
tlemen  who  I  was  assured  had  been  recommended 
to  you  by  persons  of  weight ;  but  I  easily  found 
by  your  general  answers,  that  although  I  have 
been  an  old  courtier,  you  knew  how  to  silence 
me,  by  diverting  the  discourse :  which  made  me 
reflect  that  courtiers  resemble  gamesters,  the  latter 
finding  new  arts  unknown  to  the  older ;  and  one 
of  them  assured  me,  that  he  has  lost  fourteen 
thousand*  pounds  since  he  left  off  pjay,  merely  by 
dabbling  with  those  who  had  contrived  new  refine- 
ments. 

My  lord,  I  will,  as  a  divine,  quote  Scripture: 
Although  the  children's  meat  should  not  be  given 
to  dogs,  yet  the  dogs  eat  the  scraps  that  fall  from 
the  children's  table.  This  is  the  second  request  I 
have  ever  made  your  grace  directly.  Mr  Jackson 
is  condemned  to  live  on  his  own  small  estate,  part 
whereof  is  in  his  parish  about  four  miles  from 
hence,  where  he  has  built  a  family  house,  more 
expensive  than  he  intended.  He  is  a  clergyman  of 
long  standing,  and  of  a  most  unblemished  cha- 
racter ;  but  the  misfortune  is,  he  has  not  one  enemy 
to  whom  I  might  appeal  for  the  truth  of  what  I 
say.  Pray,  my  lord,  be  not  alarmed  at  the  word 
deanery,  nor  imagine  it  a  dignity  like  those  we 
have  in  England;  for,  except  three  or  four,  the 
rest  have  little  power,  rather  none,  as  dean  and 
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chapter,  and  seldom  any  land  at  all.  It  is  usually 
a  living,  consisting  of  one  or  more  parishes,  some 
very  poor,  and  others  better  endowed;  but  all 
in  tithes.  Mr  Jackson  cannot  leave  his  present 
situation,  and  only  desires  some  very  moderate 
addition.  My  lord,  I  do  not  tieceive  your  grace, 
when  I  say,  you  will  .oblige  great  numbers  even 
of  those  who  are  most  at  your  devotion,  by  con- 
ferring this  favour,  or  any  other,  that  will  answer 
the  same  end.  Multa^  &c.  veniet  manus  atixilio 
qua — Sit  mihi,  (nam  mulio  plures  sumusj  ac  veluii 
ie-^ud/Bi  cogemus  in  hanc  decedere  turham. 

I  would  have  waited  on  your  gra^e,  and  taken  the 
privilege  of  my  usual  thirteen  minutes,  if  I  had  not 
been  prevented  by  my  old  disorder  in  my  head ;  for 
which  I  have  been  forced  to  confine  myself  to  the 
precepts  of  my  physicians. 
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Supplied  bj  Mr  Theophilos  Swift,  from  the  original  manu* 
script 

P.  440.  ^^  The  Doctor  intends  paying  another  penny,  read  to 
<^  add  another  penny."  The  blank  after  the  words  *<  romantic 
cheyalier,**  to  be  filled  np  <<  romantic  CaTalier  Tisdal.*' 

P.  441.  <<  If  I  was  in  town,  <^  read  if  Itoere  in  town." 

P.  451.  line  10.  After  the  words  quires  of  paper  in  quarto^ 
add  ^*  cut  like  this  letter/'  P.  454.  line  14,  supply  the  blank 
with  "  Wifan." 

P.  459.  line  13,  Read  <<  the  house  back  and  fore-door/'  &c* 
m  line  22,  For  ^'  the  meal,'*  read  ^^  his  meal,*'  and  after  the 

words  '^  pint  of  wine,*'  add  '^  the  other  pint  is  left  till  night'* 

P.  460.  line  18,  ^^  Earthly  ladies  forsake  us  at  forty,  and  the 
muses  at  fifty-fife,  '^  read  ^*  the  muies  discard  us  at  fifty.fiTe.'* 
The  subsequent  blank  after  the  word  *'  rascal'*  is,  in  tl^  origin 
ginal,  filled  up  with  the  name  <<  Row.'* 

The  three  blanks  in  the  last  paragraph  of  the  same  page,  are,  in 
the  original  filled  up,  1.  Lightburne,  2.  Ligbtbome,  3.  Godwin* 

P.  4GG.  4  line  from  bottom,  read  '*  leaTe  off  iuTiting  Mr  Brooke^ 
young  Mr  Price,  &c." 

<(  Madame  and  his  daughter"  read  and  ^^  her  daughter.'* 
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